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LETTER CCCCXXI. 


To MA DAM R DE GRIGNAN, 


Wedneſday Morning, 28 Ful 1677: 
| Wy AM now at Paris, om 
account of the t: Jud ſome affair which I told ou 


of; I have not yet entirely cruſhed the butterfly; 


that is, T have not yet received the mighty ! 
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mentioned to you. I ſhould have been quite in 
. deſpair, if I had not been agreeably amuſed ſince 


Sunday, by taking leave of thoſe gentlemen who 


Are going to Grignan. I propoſed to have re- 
turned yeſterday, but I ſhall not go till Friday; 


*tis impoſſible to explain to you the torment of 


chicanery. I fupped yeſterday with the Marchi- 


oneſs of Huxelles, where I, for the ſixth time, 


Embraced la Garde, and the Abbé de Grignan, 
and inftead of ſaying to them, gentlemen, I am 
ſorry for your departure, I ſaid, gentlemen, how 


great is your happineſs! how glad am I that you 


are going! Go, go ſee my daughter, you will 
impart joy to her foul, you will reſtore her to her 


health; ſhe is beautiful, gay, and eaſy in her be- 
haviour; would to God, I could be of the party. 


Alas, providence has not thought proper ſo to or- 


der things! But, in a word, my dear, I have re- 


. ceived the moſt 1 aſſurances that you are 
in good health! 


Montgobert does not impoſe 
upon me; however, repeat it to me once 


more; write to me concerning it both in verſe þ 


and proſe, repeat it to me thirty times over; let 


8 echo reſound the Joel news: if I had a 


band of muſick, like M. de Grignan, that news 


1 . ſhould make the ſubject of an opera. Tis true 
Indeed I cannot, without tranſport, think of the 
miracle which God has worked in your favour ; 


I am quite out of humour with human prudence : 
I can recolle& ſome efforts made by her, which 


well deſerve to be i at; ſhe will now be in 


diſrepute for ever. n you. conceive the joy 


Which I ſhall feel, if 1 ſee you again with that 


amiable countenance which delights me, a reaſon- 
able ſhare of fat, and a gaiety which is always 


holding 


"the effect of a benevolent diſpoſition? When be- 
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holding vou ſhall give me a pleaſure, equal to the 
poignant ſenſations of grief which it gave me be- 
fore; when I ſhall ſee you, ſuch as you ſhould be 
at your age, and not worn, confumed, waſted, 

inflamed, exhauſted, dried up; in a word, when 
I ſhall have only the ordinary ills of human life tg _. 
ſuffer; if I ever have that ſatisfaction, I then may 
juſtly boaft, that I have felt the extremes both of 
good and evil. Yourexample, however, cauſes de- 
ſtruction on every ſide : the Duke of Sully ſays to 
the Dutcheſs ; you are indiſpoſed, come to Sully ; 
do but confider, Madame de Grignan, the tran- 
quility of her own houſe has reſtored her health 
without her taking any remedy. But the Dutcheſs 
does not approve of this a 8. ption, ſhe prefers 
that of Veſou, who adviſes her in the firſt place, 
to looſe blood three times, then to take two gentle 
doſes of phyſick, and then to bathe during twenty 
days ſucceſſively: I muſt own I cannot compre- 
hend this . extreme, at ſuch a ſeaſon as the 
preſent, and in ſuch a place as Sully, at leaſt before 
all ſaints. I ſaw her yeſterday, and ſhe ſpoke very 
kindly of you. I am ſorry you have wrote ſo long. 
a letter, in order to perſuade me, that you are not 
under any neceſſity of taking remedies, as you- 
find yourſelf in perfect health. I am of your 


opinion, perhaps milk may be hurtful to you; re- 


gulate your conduct by your own experience, caſe” 
and time contribute to your recovery, I conſent to- 
their having the whole honour of. the cure. Would 
to God that the ſame reaſoning would hold with 
regard to me, if that were the caſe, I ſhould not: 
go to Vichi: but Ldon't fancy you would willingly” 
diſpenſe with my going; the precaution to you» 
appears neceſſary, and as it is impoſſible th gueltgy 

effect or 


whether it will. be productive of any good 
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baving, at the houſe of the Counteſs of Soiſſons, 
lifted his cane againſt I ——, and ſtruck him, 
tho' but flightly; the Count de Gramont inter- 


ee the menaces thrown out were very loud, 
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no, I ſhall make no change in my reſolutions, ſo that 
after paſſing a few days more at Livri, and a few 


days more at Paris, in order to protract the time to 


the 17th, I ſhall ſet out by the road of d' Eſpoiſes. 
It has been cuſtomary with our family, to marry 
their daughters to gentlemen of the long robe; 
were itnot for us, the gentlemen of the long robe 
would have no wives ; we have been. told, upon 
two occaſions, that our alliance was not deſired, 
becauſe our's was a military family; I think we 
would do well to follow your advice, and inſtead 
of quitting the long robe for the ſword, quit the 


+ ſword for the long robe. My fon is in great per- 
plexity, he cannot put his heel tothe ground; but the 


long time this wound has laſted, whilſt he has no 
fort of complaint in any other part of the body, has 
rendered his ſtay ſuſpicious to thoſe, who ſeem to 
have been ſent into the world for nothing but to 


prate, His conduct is quite unexceptionable, and 


yet he is ſo unfortunate as to be cenſured. The 
reputation of men, appears to me to be more ten- 
der and delicate than that of women, eternal 


apologies avail my ſon nothing ; ſo that tho' he 
is not able to get on horſeback, they will have 


him join the army. 1 earneſtly deſire that his 
leg ſhould be inſpected by Monſ. Felix *. Monſ. 
Felix is not at leiſure, and thus the time flips away. 
= was yeſterday lodged in the baſtile, for 


told D-—, that he was a coward, and 


that he would not have made ſuch a diſturbance 


elſewhere, The Counteſs went to the King to 


® Firſt Surgeon to the King, : 
| complain 
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complain of this outrage committed in her 
kouſe. The King told her, ſhe ſhould have 
done herſelf juſtice. The Cardinal de Bonzi 
made her an apology for D : the told him, 
that the affair was left entirely to the King, 
and that if ſhe had been at home at the time, ſhe 
would have cauſed D to be thrown out of the 
window. D-—— is {til} at the Baſtile, many com- 
pliments are made upon this occaſion: I would 

gladly pay a viſit to the wife of L „ and make 
—— 2 compliment; however, I will not do fo, 
if you don't approve of it. The quarrel was occa- 
ſioned by eight hundred louisd'ors, which I 
owes to D——, and which he would have had 
him draw upon the Duke of Orleans for. The 
expreiſions that paſſed: between them were, you 
ſhall pay me yourſelf; I will not; and ſuch like. 
People are ſo eager for news, that they have 
catched at this trivial affair, and now nothing elſe 
is talked of. Madame de la Fayette is ſtill indiſ- 
poſed; however, we cannot help thinking that ſhe 
comes up the Rhone ſlowly, and with great difh- 
culty ; tis not the road to Grignan, your advice 
will not be followed. I have nothing to ſay of 
Paulina, but what I have wrote you already ; I love*: 
her, even at this diſtance, ſhe is beautiful as an 
angel, make her a conſtant object of delight to you; 
there are certain philoſophical opinions which” 
avail us nothing, and which nobody thanks us for 
adhering to. Tis true, you muſt leave her as a 
pledge when you quit Grignan; but then ſhe 
ſhould be only left as a depoſit, and in that caſe” 
your ſiſter-in-law 1s a properer perſon for her to be 
entruſted with, than the ſiſters of St. Mary's con- 
vent, for they will make a difficulty of returning: 
her. again. Is the poor little girl at Aix in good 
Sy | A 4 health?” 
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health? J often think of her, and of the little 
Marquis, whoſe parts I'm afraid will ruſt for want 
of a tutor: but how is it poſſible to ſend one from 
a place ſo diſtant, you ſhould chuſe him yourſelf. 
La Moufle wrote to me from Lyons, that he'll go to 
Grignan to pay you a viſit ; that's good enough, 
his company will be of great ſervice to your child ; 

the thought pleaſed me highly. Some time after 


* 


Corbinelli, a gentleman arrived here from Com- 


merci, who filled me with apprehenſions for the 
Cardinal's health; he can no longer be ſaid to live, 


but to languiſh : I ſo highly love and eſteem this 


worthy prelate, that this information gives me the 


_ greateſt uneaſineſs; time has made no alteration in 


my ſentiments with regard to him ; the only effect 
it has hitherto had upon me, was to increaſe 
my tenderneſs and affed 

it exerts its whole power that way: but you are 


cruel yourſelf, in contributing to it as much as you 


ion for you; I aſſure you, 


do ; there's a ſort of malice in this, you love me, 


and give me conſtant proofs of your affection; my 
heart gives itſelf up entirely to this joy, and is more 


and more convinced in the ſentiments which are 
natural to it; you may eaſily judge of the conſe · 


quences of that. In other families, I every where 
fee children that hate their mothers; C**** told 
me t'other day, that he hated his like the plague; 
as well as I can remember, ſhe died the ſame day; 
I waited upon him yeſterday to pay my compli- 


ments of condolance, but he was not at home. 


I wrote him as proper a letter as I could upon the 


occaſion ; he is in deep mourning, but his heart is 
replete with joy and exultation. Alas, my dear 


child, you are quite in the other extreme, and I, 


in return, love you, as in duty bound, more than 


my life itſelf, * 


MARCHIONESS DE Stviecnt, 9 

1 Iſis has returned to the Dutch 
eſs of Orleans, beautiful as an angel as before: 

For my part, I wiſh ſhe was rather at a diſtance 

than near. The only general topic of convers- 

ſation at preſent, is the gaiety of Fontainbleau. 
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LETTER ccce xx. 


To the ſame.. 
Paris, Friday, 30 July, 1677. 


Waurxzv ER I write 
you a long letter, you are alarmed for my health, 
thinking that application may prove prejudicial to 
me; when | write you ſhort ones, you think TI: 
am ſick in good earneſt. How do you think I in- 
tend to do: Why juſt as I have done all along. 
When I fit down to write, I never know how I 
ſhall end ; I don't know whether my letter will: 
prove conciſe or prolix; I write as long as my pen 
can move, that is my only rule for compoſition, . 
and I can't help thinking it a juſt one; it ſuits my 
natural indolence, and I ſhall continue to obſerve- 
it. Don't be under any apprehenſions concerning. 
my health, ſince you would not have me ſollici- 
tous with regard to yours. If I was to follow my 
own inclinations, I ſhould ceaſe to drink the wa- 
ters of Vitri, as you bave left off drinking milk: 
but as you are of opinion, that this regimen may, 
be of ſervice to me, and as I am ſure it can do me 
no harm, I am reſolved to take a trip to Vicht; 
and I have fixxd upon the day of my departure in a 
| 7 JS. 7 = _ 
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manner ſo determinate, that I ſhould look upon it 
as ominous not to go. I hope providence will not 

permit me to be diſappointed this time. I have 
been ſo long uſed to diſapppointments, that I al- 

ways tremble when I ſpeak of future events. The 
ſceptical ſtile pleaſes me highly; their doubts diſ- 
cover a great deal of prudence, or, at leaſt, they 
ſcreen them from reproach. Should I be addreſſed 
in this manner, are you going to Vichi ? In their 
ſtile I ſhould anſwer, it is poſſible. Should they 
aſk again, do you take a houſe in the royal ſquare 
for a year? I ſhould tell them, I don't know; in 
this doubtful manner we ſhould always ſpeak. 
J thought I ſhould return to Livri this morning; 
for the grand affair is at laſt concluded, my law 
ſuit is ended, tho' not quite ſo well as I thought it 
would ; nine thouſand livres were'due to me, and 
] received but two. So then I might have gone 
home quietly, but the devil would not miſs ſuch 
an opportunity; the Abbe Zetu, and the little 
de Villarceau laid a wager of four. piſtoles, and 
with theſe four piſtoles we are to ſee the comedy 
of the Viſionaries, which I never ſaw before. 
Madame des Coulanges preſſes me in ſo engaging | 

a manner, that I can't poſſibly refuſe, and ſo 
muſt defer till to-morrow, what I ſhould have done 
to-day. I don't know whether you are aware of 

the nature of theſe foibles, for my part, I have 

many ſuch; however, I muſt make an effort to 
reform as I grow old. | 


D is releaſed from the baſtile. ; 
As he was impriſon'd for no other reaſon but to 
make ſatisfaction to the Counteſs of Soiſſons, and 
as neither the King of France, or the King of 
Spain were intereſted in the affair, ſhe _ . 
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think proper to let her reſentment laſt above four 
and twenty hours. The difference will be ac- 
commodated. before the Marechals of France. 
This is a little hard upon D, he muſt declare 
that he gave no blows, and put up with all the: - 
abuſe he received. Such a proceeding is ſo diſa- 
greęable, that a certain perſon; whom you know] 

very well, ſaid, that when gameſters have ſo much 
patience, they ſhould yield an implicit obedience to 
the cards. 5 | _ 


6d 


0 Madame de Schomberg has at 
laſt ſold her place * to Montanegre for fourſcore 
thouſand crowns, having received two hundred and 
ten thouſand livres in ready money, and an aſſign- 
ment of thirty thouſand livres, to be levied at the 
next aſſembly of the ſtates of Languedoc; this is 
very well, but I have ſomething till better to add, 
for tis not fo much actions, as the manner of do- 
ing them, that we are ſtruck with. When ſhe; 
returned the King thanks, he told her, that ſhe 
was always complaining of her bad ſtate of -health,, 
and that ſhe appeared to him very handſome. not- 
vrithſtand ig. Your Majeſty, anſwered ſhe, ſets, 
no bounds to your fayours, you make me a-grant 
of fourſcore thouſand crowns, and at the fame - 
time pay me compliments. Madam, ſaid the 
King, 1 don't apprehend that you will increaſe the _. 
furniture of your houſe by the purchaſe of a ſtrong : 
box. To which ſhe replied, | mall not even ſee- 
the money that your Majeſty gives me. From 

this Monſ. de Louvois joined in the converſation in- 

the ſame pleaſant ſtrain, and the raillery was con- 

tinued for about a quarter of an hour very agree 
The place of Lieutenant General of the province of Lan? 
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ably. It ſeems Madame de Schomberg, ſaid two 
or three very good things; from whence the King 
took occaſion to pay her this compliment. Madam, 
you may juſtly think me vain, when I tell you, 


' _ © that I would have ſworn that you would make that 


very anſwer. Madame de Monteſpan too ſaid the 


moſt obliging things imaginable to her. Thus are 


folks treated at court ; when a favour is done there, 
it is enhanced by the pleaſing manner in which it. 


is conferred. The Marchioneſs, whom I ſaw 


yeſterday, ſpeaks of you in the moſt favourable and 
friendly manner: ſhe ſays, ſhe regrets the loſs 
of your company, and could wiſh that you had're- 
ceived as handſome a preſent as ſhe. The extraor- 
dinary pleaſures of Fontainbleau are much talked- 
of; *'tis a place that I can't help looking upon as 
dangerous : I think old intrigues ſhould no more 
be moved from one place to another, than old 
people. The continuance of the attachment is. 


often chiefly owing to habit; when they undergo 


any change, they are in danger of expiring. 
Madame des Coulanges is ſtrongly importuned to 
go to Fontainbleau ; ſhe declines it on account of 
the expence, for ſhe could not avoid purchaſing 
three or four new ſuits, She is preſſed to go, 
even in a ſuit of black; this greatly diminiſhes the 


expence. The Marechal de Crequi has been very 


much indiſpoſed ; he was given to underſtand, that 
if his diſorder increaſed, he might leave the com- 
mand of the army to the Marechal de Schomberg. 
Did you never hear of lame people, whom fire or 


a dog has forced to run as faſt as mountaineers? 


Thus it happened on this occaſion 3 the name of 
the Marechal de Schomberg, like a ſpecifick, im- 
mediately reſtored the Marechal de Crequi to per- 
fect th. He'll no longer counterfeit the ſick 
* MS "#3 man, 
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man, and we ſhall ſoon ſee how he'll deal with the 
Germans. The coadjutor has had very good ſuc- 
ceſs in the affair of his woods, he will be permitted 
to ſell them; he ſeems to be in favour with Monſ. 
Colbert; he's an happy man that can't be denied. 
He dined with me yeſterday,. the name of. Grignan 
has a ſurprizing effect upon me. Tis to that, 
Count, you owe my friendſhip for you; are you 
not glad to ſee that dear face again, if it looks as. 
well as I am informed it.does ? Preſerve that pre- 
cious health, we are never eaſy. when it is in the 
declining condition in which we have ſeen it: this 
idea always torments me. Give me leave to re- 
commend Paulina to you, I make no doubt that ſhe. 
is very pretty, and will be like her mother; what 
do you think of ſuch a reſemblance ? If my daughter 
leaves Grignan, I approve of her leaving her with 
your ſiſter, upon condition that ſhe ſhall be at li- 
berty to take her back again; for this the ſiſters of 
St. Mary's convent might make ſome objection to. 
This, my dear child, is what I. had to write to 
you. On Wedneſday I anſwer two of your letters, 
on Friday I prattle upon whatever occurs. The 
Baron is in high ſpirits, and though he can't ſtand 
upon his heel, he appears ſo little to be an object 
of compaſſion, that he is to be pitied for that very 
reaſon. *Tis a perplexing ſituation, to be obliged 
to juſtify one's ſelf upon certain ſubjects. 


Madame de Villars has wrote 
me a long letter about you; I'll ſend you her let- 
ters one time or other, they will divert you greatly. 
Madame d' Heudicourt is in great ſpirits at Niquee, 
ſhe there forgets that ſhe is upon the point of lying- 
in. The Prince d'Elbeuf is extremely agreeable. 
Mademoiſelle de Thianges is a great beauty, and 

| 19 
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is particularly affiduous in paying her court: Ma- 
dame de Monteſpan was t'other day all covered? 
over with diamonds ;. the luſtre of fo bright a divi- 

| _ was enough to dazzle one. Their attachment 
is ſtronger than ever; kind looks paſs between 
them every moment: never was paſſion known to 
gain ground like this. Madame de la Fayette 
continues to travel on gently by the Rhone; and 
I, my daughter, love you with a conſtancy, equal 
to that, with which the ſo much celebrated river 
flows from Lyons to the ſea. This is ſomewhat 
poetical, but it is not for that reaſon the leſs true. 


TTG 


To the ſame. 


A 


3 


 Livri, Tueſday, 3 figuft, 1677. 


F arrived there on Sa- 
turday morning, as I told you before. The co- 
medy * we ſaw on laſt Friday entertained us high- 
ly: it appeared to us to be a general repreſentation: 
of all human kind; every one has his viſions, ſome 

more, ſome leſs,. extravagant. One of mine, at: 
preſent, is an unceaſing attachment to this beauti- 
ful Abbe +, which I admire as much as if I had- 
never ſeen it before, and can't but think that you 


ate greatly obliged to me, when I quit it in order a 

to go to Vichi. This is one of thoſe obligations we 
* The Viſionaries by Deſmaretz. 4 k 8 ch 
+ Madame de Vaudemont. 8 d' 
, h with 
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with which 1 reproach the good Abbe, when I 
have wrote two or three letters of buſineſs to Bre- 


tagne. You don't ſay a word about your health, 


and yet tis a thing by no means to be neglected; 


u will never recover as long as you continue thin; 


and whether it proceeds from a blood over-heated 
and rarefied, you have great reaſon to apprehend 
that your juices will be dried up. I.ſhould be glad, 
therefore, if you could be prevailed on to take a 
good deal of exerciſe, provided the fear of growing 
fat does not occaſion you the ſame affliction that it 
did laſt year; for every thing ſhould be taken into 
conſideration : but this fear can't enter into the- 
head of a reaſonable perſon, more than once. Þ 
find you have better ſpectacles than the Abbe, you 
certainly ſee how I behave, when I expect a letter: 
from you; I take ſeveral turns upon the little- 


bridge, I quite loſe the chearful gaiety of my 


daughter, and poſſeſſed with the peeviſh temper of 
my mother, keep a conſtant look out, to ſee whe-- 
ther the footman's coming. Then I go back again, 
and place myſelf at the end of the alley which: 
leads to the little bridge; and after having ſeveral 
times gone backwards in this manner, I at laſt ſee 
the dear letter arrive; I receive it, and read it with 
feelings which you can, doubtleſs, form an idea of, 
for with your ſpectacles you can ſee into ever 
thing. I expect the ſecond this evening, and will 
write an anſwer to it to-morrow. The good Abbe - 
is greatly ſurprized that your journeys to Aix and 
Marſeilles, and paying the guards, ſhould prove ſo 
expenſive to you; you tell me, that your caſtle is 
a great reſource, there I agree with you; but I 


would rather make it my place of refidence through - 


choice than neceſſity. You know what the Abbe 
d'Effiat ſays, that he has married his miſtreſs ; he 
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was extreme! y fond of Veret, before he was: 


obliged to live there; but now that he dare not 
nit the place, he can no longer bear to live in it. 


In a word, daughter, I adviſe you to follow all 


the good reſolutions you have formed, with regard 
to conduct and ceconomy ; this does not reſtore: 


a family to its former ſplendor, but it makes life 


leſs tedious and inſipid. 


I have not Sen the daughters 


of M. de Liſlebonne, but I believe they are not as 
handſome as the filters of your Princeſs. She “ is: 
ſtill at Chaillot, her mother is with child, and as 
much aſhamed as if ſhe had committed a fault. 
I have already returned you thanks, my lovely 
daughter, for all the favours you have conferred 
upon my old friends. You mult certainly have 


perceived, how ſenſibly Madame de Lavardin was 


affected with your goodneſs, Madame de Mor- 
beuf, who is now here, ſends you her beſt reſpe&s 
ſhe is highly delighted with that pretty little place; 
ſhe ſays, it has no reſemblance to any thing ſhe 


has ever ſeen before. My friend Corbinelli is 
likewiſe with me; he intends to ſettle the contro- 


verſy between you concerning the epic poetry. 
5 7 Wedneſday Morning. 


| Is have received your letter of 
the 28th-of July: you ſeem to have been. in a 
merry mood when you wrote it, and chearfulneſs 
is x9” 45 of health; dear daughter, this is my way 
of reaſoning. You preſs me to go to Grignan, 

ou talk of your melons, your figs, and your fruits 
of all kinds; for my part, I ſhould gladly eat of 


mem, but it is not the divine pleaſure, that. I 


Madame de Vaudemont. 5 
ſhould 
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ſhouſd make ſo agreeable a journey this year; nor 
will you take a trip to Vichi either. Yourtell me, 
my dear child, that your friendſhip is not entirely 
vilible in certain circumſtances; I may ſay the ſame 
of mine, ſo that we ſhould mutually give each. other 
credit upon this article: -I ſee yours clearly, and 
I am ſatisfied likewiſe. with regard to mine; 
this is one of thoſe things which are eaſily believed, 
becauſe- they are true; and one of theſe truths 
which are eſtabliſhed eaſily, becauſe they are 
truths. I had heard ſome indiſtin&t account of 
that ſame letter of M. de Montauſier; I agree with 
you, in thinking he acted in a manner every way 
worthy of himſelf; you know how high an opi- 
nion L have of his virtues. An attempt was made 
to deceive him, and thoſe that undertook it ſuc- 
ceeded ſo far, as to make him diſguiſe his language, 
however, they ſtopped there, and ſo did he. This. 
is an example of ſincerity, an honourable behavi- 
our, worthy of the knight's of old time. One thing 
is decided, my daughter, you are ſure of having 
thoſe. young ladies; as you are fo many good 
heads met together, it can admit of no doubt, but 
you will hit upon the beſt- courſe, and that which 
is beſt calculated fo promote you intereſts; perhaps 
they may ſquare with mine, this would give me 


1 I don't wonder at the joy of 
the worthy Abbe, at ſeeing himſelf in the caſtle of 
his forefathers,” which every day becomes more 
beautiful and regular. Monſ. de la Garde, of 
whom I ſpeak with pleaſure, becauſe I have a re- 
gard for him, gave occaſion to thoſe copies which 
The young ladies of the Grignan family, were the nieces of 

the Dutcheſs of Montaufier, - | | I 
_lae 
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have made me ſo uneaſy. I aſſure you, that if it 
had not been for him, I ſhould have continued my 
bfrutality, I reſiſted intereſt; but I could not avoid 
yielding to friendſhip, If I was but in the twen- 
tieth year of my age, I would not diſcover theſe 
foibles to him. 80 I paſſed through a crowd, 
whilſt every body round made an outcry againſt 
me. She is mad, ſaid they, ſhe is jealous, does 
not Monſ. de St. Geran love his wife? yet he has 
2 copies of her picture to be taken. Then 
am reſolved I'll have an original, that Thall not 
be refuſed me. *Tis pleaſant enough that ſhe 
ſhould think, that no one but herſelf has a right 
to the picture of her daughter. I am reſolved, 
TIl have a finer one than ſhne. All this clamour 
would have given me no uneaſineſs, if Monſ. de la 
Garde had not joined in it; however, I bore it as 
well as I could, and now they may ſay what they 
pleaſe. Vou would laugh heartily, if you knew alk 
the vexation that this affair has given me. Though 
you are not fond of portrait- painting, I took it 
for granted you would be the firſt to turn me into 
ridicule. Tis ſomewhat pleaſant too; that this 


original no longer appears to me either entire or 


precious; this is the occaſion of great grief ta me, 
but we muſt expect to be mortifled in every thing. 
The buſineſs is done, ſo let us talk no more about 
it ; this article is long and uſeleſs enough, but I 
could no more reſiſt giving vent to my uneaſineſs, 


than keep my poor picture to myſelf. 


. expect my ſon ſhortly, he is 
preparing to join the army, it was not poſhble 


for him to do otherwiſe, and F hope he will lay 


aſide all delays, that he may have the full merit of 
ſo noble a reſolution. What you tell me of him 
e | | | excites: 
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excites admiration ; true it is, that a man who is 
not in love, is the moſt buſy creature in the;world, 
before he waited upon Madame de ——, Madame 
de ——, Madame de , and Madamede - 
both the day and night flip away. I remember my 
ſon once made this anſwer, to a perſon who cen- 
ſured the fair Sabliere for inconſtancy ; no, no, 
ſhe ſtill loves her dear Philadelphus, *tis true, in- 
deed, to make their love the more laſting, they do- 
not viſit as often as they did formerly, and initead 
of twelve hours, he now daes not paſs above ſeven 
or eight at a time in her company; but tender- 
neſs, paſſion, kindneſs, and perfect fidelity, are 
ſill in poſſeſſion of the fair one's heart, and who- 
ever ſays the contrary, ſays a falſhood. But let us 
ſpeak now of that truant- heart, which you no/ 
longer look upon yourſelf as poſſeſſed of. I am 
inclined to think it is the heart of Roqueſante, and 
that Father Brocar has meddled ælittle unſeaſonably 
with that friendſhip :- I aſk it as a favour that you 
will let me know whether I am in the right or not. 
There is another perſon in the world, whom ten- 
derneſs aſpires, as you 12 to equal mine; to 
ſpeak the truth, I ſee no difference between them; 
and what will ſurprize you ſtill more, I am not in 
the leaſt jealous ;- on the contrary, it gives me a joy 
inexpreſſible, and doubles my friendſhip and at- 
tachment to him. 


| I can eaſily conceive the pleas 

ſure it would give you, to ſee your brother married: 
I am thoroughly acquainted with your heart, and 

know very well how it would be affected by any 
thing of ſo extraordinary a nature: it is not a little 
ſo either, that you ſhould not recover your reſt 
and health till after you had left me; but the ſin- 
| cerity 
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_ cerity with which you own it, is. worthy of you, 
and I am ſo well pleaſed, at hearing that you have 
you health better, than when you were here, that 
ſhall. not quarrel with you upon that account. 
However, I don't doubt but M. de Grignan may call 
ou to account, for the liberty you take in. cenſuring 
is muſick; you, who are a mere novice in rhe 
art, in compariſon to him. Lord! what an agree- 
able autumn you will paſs, what agreeable com- 
pany you will have ! Unhappily for myſelf, I am 
but too well convinced, that I ſhould be welcome 
there; judge then the effect this thought will have 
upon me, when Lam within two and twenty leagues 
of Lyons. Farewel, my deareſt child, be ſure 
to -give my beſt compliments to the Count, the 
worthy Abbe, and la Garde, who knows ſo well 
how to ſeduce me. | „ 


I 
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OE a 85 Liuri, Friday, 6 Auguſt, 1677. 


1 Ir ANC my letter will 
be but ſhort this time; that I wrote to you on 
Wedneſday was the reverſe. Madame de Morbeuf 
that day gave place to Madame des Coulanges. 
Brancas, and the faithful Achates, who the very 


ſame evening began to wrangle with Brancas upon 


the ſubject of janſeniſm, for Brancas is never a 


moliniſt, except when. I find myſelf at a loſs, a 
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then he treacherouſly leaves me to defend the cauſe 


of the holy Father St. Auguſtin alone. They 
wrangled to ſome purpoſe, and Brancas being told, 


that there was not much charity, in the ſtile of 


certain little letters, publiſhed upon the ſubject, 


immediately drew the book out of his pocket, and 


made it appear, that it had been cuſtomary in all 


ages to combat hereſies and erroneous opinions in 


that manner. He was told, that things ſacred 
were there treated in a ludicrous manner; he then 


read the eleventh of thoſe divine letters, in which 
the author fully proves, that they themſelves turn 


things ſacred into a jeſt. In a word, we took 
great pleaſure in hearing the book read. It was 
ſomething extraordinary to ſee the convulſions of 
prejudice, expiring þy the force of truth and reaſon, 
This amuſement was next day ſucceeded by an- 
other. Madame des Coulanges, who was 1o 
obliging as to come here, in order to pay me a vi- 
ſit, kindly communicated to us ſome of the ſtories, 
which are told to amuſe the ladies of Verſailles ; 
this is called lulling them; ſhe then lulled us, and 
told us of a green iſland, in which a Princeſs was 
brought up more beautiful than the light itſelf ; 
the fairies hreath'd upon her every moment. The 
Prince of Delights was her lover: they both ar- 
rived one day in a chryſtal carriage, at the court of 
the King of Delights; it was an admirable ſight, 
every body looked up, and could not forbear 8 - 

ing, Come, come, let us haſte together, our God- 
deſs Cybele deſcends. This ſtory takes up an hour 
in the telling, I leave out a conſiderable part of it, 
becauſe, ws, underſtand, this green iſland is in the 


ocean; you are not obliged to know what paſſes 


there, had it been in the Mediterranean, I would 


Have told all, as it would doubtleſs be a diſcovery, 


5 M. de 
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M. de Grignan would be very glad to be made ac- 
quainted with. We don't hear any news at all, 
gallantry, and the concerns of the gay world, are 
entirely baniſhed by Mars. Your brother, ap- 
prehenſtve left he ſhould not find an opportunity 
of exerting himſelf, is reſolved to ga directly to the 
army; he will go to Bourbon in October, if there 
mould be occaſion. The reputation of theſe mili- 
tary gentlemen is ſo tender, that they had rather 
do too much than too little. ; 


| Mademoiſelle de Meri ſends 
vou ſome exceeding handſome ſhoes; there is one 
pair that is ſo nice, that I think one-might lie in it; 
do you remember that this piece of folly made you 
laugh one evening? To concludes” no longer re- 
turn me thanks, daughter, for the trifling ſervice 
I do you; conſider the motive that gives riſe to 
my actidns: no one returns thanks for being ten- 
derly loved, your own heart muſt teach you an- 
other ſort of gratitude, : | 


LETTER CCCOXXVI. 
To the ſame. 


_— 


Paris, Tugfdey Evening, 10 Auguſt, 1677 


I. Y ov will not this time 

have any reaſon to complain, that I ſend you no 
news. The report of the fiege of Charleroy, has 
made all the young — ans 


4 - 
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lame themſelves. My ſon ſets. out to-morrow in 


all a chaiſe, without any attendants : all thoſe who 
ap- ſurprized, if he ſhould ſtay at home. It is highly 
nity i praiſe- worthy in him to make ſuch an effort to his 
the duty. But do you know ho are gone beſides him? 


Only the Duke de les Diguieres, the Marquis de 
il. Coevres, Dungeau, la Fare, la Fare himſelf, the 
her Prince d'Elbeuf, M. de Marſan, little de Villar- 
ceaux, and God knows how many more. I for- 
ot M. de Louvois, who ſet out laſt Saturday. 
1 are of opinion, that nothing will reſult from 
ne all this hurry, but a delay of the journey to Fon- 
it, tainbleau. M. de Vins, the whole body of muſ- 
queteers, and a conſiderable number 5 ſoldiexs, 

have entered Charleroy, ſo that it is thought, that 


*. as the army commanded by M. de Luxembourg, 
to is augmented. by many regiments juſt come out of 
n. garriſon, the Prince of Orange will hardly attempt 


to lay ſiege to the town. Do you remember an 
affair of this nature, of which we wrete a lament- 
able account, which did not come to hand till ſiye 
or ſix days after the ſiege was raiſed? Perhaps they 
may go more gently to work this time, and think it 
ſufficient to inveſt the town-houſe : you will {gan 
know the reſult of this affair. The departure of 
. theſe undaunted warriors is at preſent the chief,gþ- 
ject of the public attention. I returned yeſterday 
from Livri, in order to take my leave of my ſon, 


and prepare for my departure on Monday. B 
I muſt here inform you of a death that will ſuxpriae 
you, the death of poor Mademoiſelle du Fleſſis 


Guenguad “; ſhe was taken ill laſt week; ſhe was 
three times attacked by a fever, and at laſt grew 
2 de — daughter of Charles de Chei- 

: | delirious ; 


44 Laren or Tur 
_ *Melirious; ſhe had occaſion for a vomit, but it waz 
not given, becauſe, it was not God's pleaſure that 
"it ſhould, and laſt night, being the ſeventh fince 
her illneſs, ſhe died. When I heard of her death 
this morning, I was both ſurprized and afflicted; 
ſo many circumſtances occurred to my memory, 
that I could not help weeping bitterly. It was 
mere accident that introduced me to her acquaint- 
" ance, but our tempers exactly ſuited each other, 
and I believe few of her old friends are more con- 


- cerned at her death than J. 


. | I went in queſt of the whole 
Family, but nobody was to be ſeen. I was defirous 
of giving the holy water, and meditating upon the 
life and death of the deceaſed, but this was not 
agreed to; ſo. I went to Madame de la Fayette's, 
- where this melancholy event was much talked. of. 
- This lady had undergone many misfortunes in the 
latter part of her life; a decree had been given in 
her favour, and ſo hard-hearted was M. Poncet, 
that he refuſed to fign it, till certain trivial and 
unmeaning punctilio's were adjuſted. This unjuſt 
- delay, which grieved her the more, as it was un- 
expected, had ſuch an effect upon her, that ſhe re- 
-turned home yeſterday in a fever; from whence 
"ſome have inferred, that M. Poncet firſt gave oc- 
- caſion to her death, and that the buſineſs was com- 
pleatly done by the phyſicians, who neglected to 
give her a vomit: but we, who look upon all 
events as under the immediate direction of provi- 
dence, are of opinion, that her hour was come, 
having been fixed from all eternity, and that this 
concatenation of little circumſtances ſerved only 
to bring on the final cataſtrophe. Speculation, of 
this kind, can by no means conſole thoſe, who 
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ate affected in a T manner by her loſs; but 
for her by moſt people, ſeems to be far from ſin- 
cere. The general talk concerning her is, nothing 
could ſatisfy her, misfortunes had quite ſour d 
ker temper, and ſo forth. I make no doubt but 
you take my whole meaning. I have been a little 
prolix in my account of this death; but I can't 
help thinking that you liſten to me with attention; 
juſt ſo I do with what you write me, every word is 
precious, and when you digreſs from your ſubject, 
you pleaſe as much as when you ſtick cloſe to it, 


1 Lou have made a rough cam- 
aign in Iliad; the account you have given us of 
it is full of humour. It. is hoped that the campaign 
which the Mareſchal de Crequi is gone upon, will 
prove more proſperous ; the Germans are at Mou- 
ſon *; two years ago they were much farther off, 
Thearmy of M. de W has changed its name +, 

as you juſtly obſerve. M. de Schomberg paid the 
Mareſchal de Crequi a viſit, telling him, that he 
quitted his garriſon, in order to ſerve as a volun- 
teer under him; that he was of no manner of uſe 
there, and that he had wrote to the King to offer 
him his ſervice as one of his old ſoldiers. The 
Mareſchal de Crequi anſwered in the politeſt man- 
ner imaginable, and the Mareſchal de Schomberg 
is come back, not having found any thing to do. 


5 Every bodythere is quite alert 
whilft you philoſophize at your caſtle. You call 
Don Robert a mere word-catcher, good God ! 
If he was to publiſh all you ſay; no laſt judgment, 

* A town in Champagne upon the Meu, = | 
1 A before went by the name of the army of Schomberg. 
„„ Rds © 
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God the author of good and evil, no ſuch thing as 
fin. Do you call all this word catching? You 
ſtrictly obſerved the ceremonious proceeding of 
the country with your ladies. If they had oftered 
to leave you, that you ns 0m write to me, you 
would have renounced me; Lord, what's a mother? 
How can any _ write to a mother? To deal 
plainly with you, daughter, you ſpoil me to ſuch a 
degree by your friendſhip for me, that I know of 
no family friendſhip that appears to me warm 
enough. We lately had M. de Simiane, and the 
good d*Eſcars at Livri, they were very well pleaſed 
with the jaunt : your littly Arnoux was with us, he 
was come before them with Guintrandi, who, 
upon this occaſion, diſcovered” his uſual incon- 
ſtancy. Arnoux is become a very pretty fellow, 

he ſometimes ſings at: Verfailles; he hopes that 
M. de Rheims will engage him for his choir ;. he 
has ſeven hundred livres a year at the holy chapel, 
he like Paris vaſtly well. Can you poflibly think 
that a young man of his abilities could confine 
himſelf to Grignan, in hopes of a benefice ? *tis 
all a mere jeſt, he would not do it for five hundred 
_ crowns. Don't entertain any ſuch thoughts, 
Mr. Count; do as I do, when I ſee my people are 
uneaſy, and wantto better themſelves, I have done 
with them; however, I ſhould be glad never to 
ſee any more of theſe gentry. I am greatly re- 
joiced to hear that you are in health: if you could 
contrive to reſtore my health, as well as you have 
done your own, ileuld nor go to Vichi. I think 
your whey would be no bad remedy for me. I 
wall write no more, till I receive your ſecond 
letter. e | OE, 


| Feillne/day 
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Wedneſday morning, Auguſt 11. 
My dear child, I have received 
your favour of the 1 of this month, it is of a 
pretty tolerable length. Give us conſtantly new - 
reaſons to love and admire your letters; your ſtile 
reſembles a river that flows gently on, all who are 
acquainted with it can bear no other. You are 
no proper judge of it yourſelf, you don't reap any 
pleaſure from it, for you don't read your own let- 
ters; we read them over and over again, and 
I think we are tolerable judges of epiſtolary writing; 
I mean Corbinelli, the Baron, and myſelf, I can't 
help thinking of the laſt words of your letter; 
there is ſomething terrible in them. You can now 
ſuffer no farther ill, for I am no longer with you; 
it was I that gave occaſion to your trouble of mind, 
to your loſs of health, and all your perplexities, 
I have been the cauſe of all your diſtreſs, What 
words are theſe, how can ſuch ideas enter into 
your head? How can one bear to read ſuch 
words? What you tell me is more affiicting than all 
my uneaſineſs, more afflicting than all that people 
were ſo.cruel as to tell me when you departed. I 
thought they had all laid a wager which ſhould 
kill me the ſooneſt. I find 'tis always the ſame tune 
with you ; I never minded them, when I thought 
you were on my ſide, but now I fee plainly that 
you are in the confederacy againſt me. I can give 
you no other anſwer now, but that which ou 
made me a few days ago, when all the meaſures we 
have taken, in order to live a happy life, prove 
ineffectual; the ſooner its over, the better. I 
entirely _ with you, the ſooner tis over the 
detter. 1 ſhall anſwer the remainder of your let - 
ter next Friday. — 6 
. LE T- 


2 CUT * 


a & 


Q > fa © 


„ 


 L8TTERS OF THE 


L E - T E R ' CCCCXXVIL 
5 | . o the ſame. 


Paris Fridy, 13 aer, 1677. 


: ISnALL ſay no inte 6f 
the uneafineſs you have given me, by ſaying that 
you were the cauſe of all my inquietude and vexa- 
tion: this is a ſtrange idea that you have got in 

r head,'and very unlike my ſentiments for you. 
could ſay a great deal upon this ſubje&, but a 
thouſand reaſons oblige me to be ſilent ; but [ 
ſhall dien __ of it, that yur may depend upon. 


| My ſon went off e he 

1s + generally praiſed for his enterpriſing ſpirit; ſome 
cenſure him for going, who — have ſaid a 
thouſand times worſe of him if he had ſtaid ; there 
is ſomething whimſical in the opinion of the world 
upon theſe occaſions; however, he will find it 
eaſier to juſtify himſelf for going upon this random 
i,” than for ftaying quietly at home. 1 
muſt own I entirely approved of his deſign, fo 
you ſee I can Jr 55 wy * without much 


. 


wy 1 have for — time * 
a ve your way inking, that compan 
is preferable to Fog how diſmal it is to part wi 
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of a parcel of wretches! Do you remember how 
we were tormented at Foueſnel, and how over- 
joyed we were, when the good company thought 
proper to take their leave? I think we may then erect 
it into a maxim, that nothing is more deſirable 
than bad company, and nothing more to be 
dreaded than good. Let whoever is puzzled with 
this riddle, call upon us for an explanation of it. 
Next Monday I ſhall pay a viſit to our friend 
Guitaut ; I hope he will conſider me as company 
that ſhould be ſhunned : for my part, I always 
thought him a man that ſhould be carefully avoid- 
ed. His wife lies in here, ſhe is always in deſpair, 
as they have now a Jaw ſuit upon their hands. 
The worthy Abbe is now with me; I am not very 
chearful, as you may eaſily judge, but what ſigni- 
fies that; it is confirm'd that Charleroy is beſieged; 
if I hear any news between this and mid- 
night, I ſhall certainly let you know. M. de La- 
vardin, and all the gentlemen who are without 
commiſſions, are gone to join the army; this, to 
me, appears a great folly; however, I hope, that 
_ mountains 8 at ER delivered of mice. 
| e jou to Bagnol's is determined upon ; you 
will That have” 3 of obſerving He 
languiſhing, her reveries, and her thoughtful 
diſpoſition : ſhe ſometimes ftarts up as it were in 
ſurpriſe ; and Madame de Coulanges ſays to her, 
my poor ſiſter, you ſeem to be thinking of nothing 
at all. Her ſtile is altogether inſupportable, I am 
fadly afraid that I ſhall catch her vulgar manner of 
expreſſing myſelf. She has made me renounce deli- 
cacy, refinement, and politeneſs, for fear of adopting 
cant phraſes, as you ſay ; it is a terrible thing to be 
quite ruſticated. I hope I am worthy not to dif- 
Pleaſe you, I have fo ardent a deſire to prove agree- 
6x a B 3 . q \ 1 
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able, and many ſuch inſipid compliments, which 
I ſometimes have by heart, and forget a few mo- 
ments after. We call theſe expreſſions the dogs of 
Baſan, they are quite run mad. Farewel, my 
dear child, don't yield to any melancholy appre- 
henſion, or elſe I ſhall be aſſailed with a thouſand ; 
is it not enough, that you have told me already, 
that you were the cauſe of nothing but cat tk 
to me ? What language is this! what then can 
do me any good, and what pleafure can I have in 
life without you ? 


EEE 
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1 To the ſame. 


P ei, Sunday Eveing, 15 Augufty 1677. 


| | 3 
3 ng Icourp never have 
thought, daughter, that a day ſo long expected, 
e, be ſo Gly foreſeen 4 5 this ſix- 
teenth, which we have been wiſhing for theſe two 
months, is at laft arrived. I ſhall ſet out with the 
worthy Abbe to-morrow by day-break; we are not 
in very great ſpirits, but we have got ſome enter- 
taining books, and as we ſhall not travel quite as 
faſt as the ſtage, we ſhall have leiſure to think of 
thoſe we love by the way. Yeſterday a falſe re- 
port was current, that the ſiege of Charleroy was 
raiſed: every body looks upon this as ominous, ſo 
bad an opinion has been conceived of our enemies; 
this thought gives me pleaſure, for I don't much 
_— N ' care 
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1 cane 60 e e a battle. My fon has wrote to 


me twice, the diſorder in his foot is increaſed by 
the jolting of the chaiſe. You propoſe me a 
daughter-in-law, whoſe conſtitution _ be ca- 
pable of bearing the greateſt fatigues ; ſhe has a 
perfect reſemblance to the beauteous Dulcineag 


I fancy we can expect no other match, for we are 


ſhunned by every body elſe; I find by the aſpect of 
the planets, that we were not born to be happy. 

ou appear to me to be quite fatigued with the la- 
dies of Montelimart; why am not I with you to 
keep your apartment quiet, and give you a little 
time to reſpire. I ſee you are quite overwhelm'd 
by the burden; theſe are ill judged, connexions, 
ſuch company does not at all ſuit you ; they ſhould 
leave you to your amiable family, all thoſe who be- 
long to it are now met together. Pray God, the 
little good lady may be tempted to go there to viſit 
the Archbiſhop ; prithee endeavour to bring that 
prelate to write to her at Vichi; with regard to the 
affair, who knows what it may produce? For my 
own part, I ſhall not mention the leaſt word to her 
about it, as I well know what a ſtrong oppoſition. 
ſhe would certainly make to any requeſt of mine; 
one muſt go quite a contrary way to work with 
her, in order to bring her to comply with our de- 
fires; this is the only way to make any impreſſion 
on her. As for you, Count, you cannot for your 
heart have fo ſtrong a deſire to ſee me at Grignan, 
as I ſhould have to embrace you at that place: for 
the love of God, do not impute to me that act of 
barbarity we are about to commit, it really pains 
me to think of it; believe there is nothing I more 
earneſtly deſire, tho I find a prodigious obſtacle in 
my attachment to the good Abbe, who invents ſo 
many wretched arguments againſt my undertaking 
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that journey, that I am perfectly in deſpair of be- 


I Tdined to-day with the Coad- 
Jufor ; he complains of the cruelty of the Abbe, 
who it ſeems left him alone at Paris, poor foul / 
without friend, acquaintance, - houſe, or the ſmall- 
eſt knowledge of any place where he might hide 
his head. I have been to viſit Madame de Vins, 
who moſt aſſuredly entertains a very high eſteem 
for you ; ſhe was here this morning with the Abbe 
Arnaud: I refuſed to comply with the requeſt they 
made me, to leave them your picture, to have it 
copied at their houſe; but the very notion of 
| parting with it at all, pains me ſo exceedingly, 
that I cannot poſſibly ſupport it at Vichi; on my 
return, if I find I have gathered more ſtrength, to 
enable me to ſupport the weight of ſuch a trial, 
I ſhall give my conſent to it. I beſeech you to be 
careful of your health, if you have any regard for 
me; it is now ſo well confirmed, that were it not 
on your account, I ſhould give over all thoughts 
of my journey to Vichi. But it is no eaſy matter 
tocarry one's e anne into futurity, when one 
zs under no ſort of uneaſineſs; but, in ſhort, it is 
your good will and pleaſure it ſhould be ſo, and 
therefore it is as good as done. Madame des Cou- 
langes has been my conductreſs theſe two or three 
days laſt paſt; ſhe gave herſelf a deal of trouble 
; n my account, indeed ſhe thought of nothing 
ee.lſe but me. a} 
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 Pilleneuve-le-Roi, Wedneſday, 18 Auguft, 1677. 


: + \ Y ELL, daughter, are you 
ſatisfied at laſt? You ſee I am now on the road. I 
ſet out on Monday, when the town was full of a 
piece of news, which was as yet a ſecret in the 
book of deſtiny. I was extremely anxious to 
know, whether we had not given battle, for asto 
the raiſing the fiege of Charleroy, of which. we 
had been, I don't know how, falſely informed, 
we were kept quite in the dark. I therefore begged 
of M. des Coulanges to ſend me word to Melun, 
where I was to lay, what he learned from Madame 
de Louvois in relation to that affair: in ſhort, 1 
ſaw the lacquey arrive, who informed me, that 
the fiege of Charleroy was raiſed in good earneſt, 
and that he had feen the letter which M. de Lou- 
vois had written to his lady; ſo that, thank hea- 
ven, I can now purſue my journey in tranquillity ; 
"tis certainly one of the greateſt ſatisfactions one 
can poſſibly have, to have none of theſe inquie- 
tudes, which are the natural effects of war, to 
diſturb one. What ſay you to the good-natured 
Prince of Orange? Would you not be apt to 


| imagine, that his whole care is employed in ren- 


dering my waters of ſervice to me, and to cauſe 
us to find matter of entertainment from our own 
2 „ * B 5 | letters, 
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letters, written about four years ſince, in which 
we very gravely reaſoned on an event which had 
not then come to paſs ? We'll take care he ſhall 
not catch us napping a third time, I'll warrant 
him. I am now going to proceed on my journey, 
in which I follow you ſtep by ſtep: I had ſome 
little qualms at VHIeneuve-Saint- Georges, on 
ſeeing a ſecond time, the place where we wept ſo 
heartily together ; the hoſteſs appeared to me to be 
a good converſible ſort of body; I queſtioned her 
very earneſtly, about the ſtate of your health the 
laſt time you were there; ſhe told me you were 
ſomewhat diſpoſed to melancholy, that you were 
very thin, and that M. de Grignan tried what he 
could to revive your ſpirits, and to prevail with 
you to eat a bit of ſomething : ſo you ſee I gueſſed 
t too true. She told me ſhe heartily partook of 
my anxiety ; that ſhe too had married a daughter 
at a great diſtance from her, and that on the day 
of their parting, they both fwooned quite away. 
I really fancied the daughter muſt be, at the loweſt 
computation, as far as Lyons. I aſked her, how 
| the came to let her go ſo far from her? She told 
me, it was for the ſake of an advantageous match, 
and with a very honeſt man, God be thanked. . I 
then begged ſhe would tell me the name of the city; 
ſhe told me, it was at Paris, that he was a butcher 
near the palais Mazarine, and that he had the ho- 
nour to ſerve M. du Maine, Madame de Monteſ- 
pan, and very often his Majeſty : I leave you to 
_ meditate on the juſtneſs of the ae as 
well as the fimplicity of my good hoſteſs. I partook 
in her affliction, as ſne had done in mine. Ever 
fince I have travelled in the fineſt weather, and 
through the moſt delightful country, and over the 
beſt roads in the world, You told me it was. 
* CO. winter 
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winter when you travelled this way; it is now 
grown ſummer, and that the fineſt and moſt 
charming ſeaſon you can poſſibly imagine. I am 
every where enquiring after you, and have every 
where the ſatisfaction to receive information ; and 
had I been to have heard nothing lately, I ſhould 
| have had ſome little concern about me, for I find 
you are grown thin it ſeems ; but I live in hopes 
the Princeſs Olympia will have made way for the 
Princeſs Cleopatra, The good Abbe is-in a world 
of care about me; tho' I think the mighty com- 
plaiſance, care, alacrity, and attention, he ſhews 
in what he relates to me, are properly to be charged 
to your account, ſince his extreme attention in 
conducting me ſafely, is, as he tells me, from his 
great deſire to oblige you: I told him, I would 
take care you ſhould be well informed of his mar- 
vellous aſſiduity. We are now reading an hiſtory 
of the Emperors of the eaſt, * a young 
Princeſs, daughter to the Emperor Alexis. It is 
extremely entertaining, but be it known to you, 
without any prejudice to Lucian, with whom I. 
ſtill continue, I had never, till now, ſeen any of 
his pieces, except four or five celebrated ones, 
the reſt are in every reſpect equal to theſe z but 
what [ prefer even to Lucian, is your letters; E 
allure you, my regard for them, is in no reſpect 
owing to my affection ; you may aſk all your ac- 
quaintances : tell me, you Count de ker, ad 
M. de la Garde, and you, Mr. Abbe, is it not 
true, that nobody writes as ſhe does? I accord- 
ingly divert myſelf with two or three that I have 
brought along with me: what you ſay of a certain 
lady is really worthy to be remarked. However, 
I won't flinch an inch; I have ſeen the . diligence ' 
go by, and am more fully perſuaded than ever, 
5 5 B 6 ay thas 
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that it is impoſſible to grow weary in ſuch a car- 
riage. A propos, la B has diſtinguiſhed her- 
felf, by her cruel and barbarous behaviour on the 
death of her mother“: ſhe ought certainly to 
1 have lamented her, were it only out of regard to 
2 her intereſt; ſhe was equally generous and unna- 
| © tural; ſhe has ſcandalized every body; ſhe did 
nothing but chat and waſh her teeth, whilſt the 
youe woman was giving up the ghoſt, I think 
hear you cry out penitence. Ah, daughter, 
. how extremely oppoſite is your behaviour to this 
I have had very ſerious thoughts on occaſion of 
this deceaſe: Madame de G had figured very 
high in life, had made the fortunes-of many, and 
had been a cauſe of joy and pleaſure in many 
others; ſhe had a hand in great affairs; ſhe en- 
joyed the confidence of two miniſters (M. de Cha- 
vigny, M. F * * to whoſe good taſte ſhe did a 
real honour. She poſſeſſed a great elevation of 
mind, had great views, with the art of poſſeſſin 
and ufing a ſplendid fortune in a very noble — 
magnificent manner, the loſs of which, ſhe was 
| unable to ſupport; the diſorder of her affairs had 
Þ ſour'd her temper, and ſhe was irritated by her 
| mis fortune; this had a prodigious influence on 
every thing that related to her, and might poſſibly 
ferve as a pretext to the coldneſs of her friends. 
In this reſpe& her behaviour was entirely oppoſite 
to that of M. Fouquet, who, though intoxicated 
with his exaltation, did yet moſt heroically ſup- 
port his diſgrace: this compariſon I have always 
thought extremely ſtriking. Here are the re- 
flexions of Villeneuve le-Roi for you: you may 
eaſily gueſs, there would have been no leiſure for 
ſuch meditations, had not one the advantage of 
Madame de Guenegaud, See letter of the roth of Auguft. 
| OY ſitting 
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ſitting entirely at one's eaſe in one's coach. I add 
to theſe, by way of concluſion, or epilogue, that 
I think the world too eaſily puts up with the loſs of 
ſuch a perſon as ſhe was, and whoſe good, cer- 
tainly very far exceeded her ill qualities. ? 


Joigny, Wedneſday evening, 


WMe have had the fineſt ride 
imaginable ſince dinner. Well, *tis really a moſt 
beautiful country, and a moſt delightful little 
eſtate this! tho? it has been lett for no more than 
| twenty thouſand crowns ſince the late bad times; 

it was f rented at a much higher ſum. 
How do you do? do you not begin to grow plump? 
do you not ſtill ſleep as much as ever? So Count, 
not a word from you about my daughter; perhaps 
your pen refuſes to ſet down any thing on this 
head? Let me hear how your muſic goes on; as 
for that wife of yours, ſhe begins methinks to play 
the learned and delicate lady, and I am ſome- 
times inclined to think ſhe is no great admirer 
of your harmony. My advice to you, is never to 
trouble your head any more about Arnoux. - 
His views are by no means pointed towards 
your convenience at Grignan. He is young, gets 
a great deal of money, and will get ſtill more; he 
even aſpires to be admitted into the King's chapel, 
Do as I do, dear Count, when I find people be- 
gin to be indifferent about me, which is, to put 
on a reſolution from that moment, to be equally in- 
different about them, which produces the happieſt __ 
conſequences imaginable. I ſupped the other even- 
ing with the Marchioneſs d'Huxeles, where I 
found Rouville, who ſpoke to me in relation te 
you, in ſo ſerious a manner, and with fo much 


leren er amy; 
eſteem and reſpect, that I really think he cann 
live long. I have a world of compliments beſides, 
as from your Saint Geran's, your de Vins's, &c. 
In ſhort, enough to make up the number, to 
which you want, as they ſay, to augment them, 
on account of the diſcovery you happened to make 
the other day at Aix. Ireturn to you, my daugh- 
ter; I grow uneaſy on — my not hearing 
from you, and if I have no letter to morrow, I 
ſhall actually be much vexed. I hope you will 
have the grace to let me know whether I have 
gueſſed right, in regard to that falſe heart you are 
unwilling to reckon upon. 35 


Auxerre, Thurſday at noon. 


; Ik have juſt arrived, after a to- 
lerable hot journey. We have ſeen the caſtle of 
Seignelai, as we paſled that way, and have given it 
our blefling, ſo that we are in hopes it will cer- 
tainly thrive. But we had the misfortune not to 
lodge in the ſame place where you lodged. We 
were ill enough accommodated, having contented 
ourſelves with following the old beaten track. [I 
have ſent to the poſt-office, to know whether there 
is any letter for me; the poſt-maſter it ſeems was 
_ out of the way, fo that I wait his return. His 
wife told them ſhe had lodged the Counteſs de 
Grignan as ſhe paſſed that way, and that ſhe 
Jooked rather thin ; that this was on the Friday, 
and that they had for all that, ſet on the pot over 
the fire ; that the Count eat nothing but a few 
ſtrawberries: ſo that I am quite vexed to have put 
up here, where there is nothing good; and the 
more ſo, as we are to paſs the reſt of the day here, 
in order to reſt our horſes, To- morrew we Wo 
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reach Epoiſſes, where M. de Guitaut expects us 
with a hearty. welcome. I am ſorry I ſhall. not 
have the pleaſure of meeting his lady there, who 
is a woman of extreme good ſenſe, and. is none of 
thoſe whoſe company gives one the leaſt reſtraint. 
She remains behind, on account of a law ſuit, 
which has fo haſtened her reckoning, that ſhe has 
ſent as far as this place for her midwife, who is to 
deliver her in the heart of Paris: it is impoſſible to 
y a greater compliment to the power of cuſtom 
and habit. I am wholly yours, my deareſt, and 
I ſhall never be prevailed upon to think, it cap 
poſſibly be for my advantage to be abſent from you; 
I hardly think they will be able to perſuade you 
into this ridiculous notion; but now [ think on it, 
ou have written me on this head ſuch things ag 
ſhall never forget. We ſhall be very much to 
be pitied you and I, when your affairs ſhall oblige 
you to come and ſee me once more. 13 


LETTER cœccxxx. 


To the Same. 


 Epoiſſes, Saturday, 21 Auguſt, 1677. 


WI arrived here yeſterday 
evening at eight; we thought of being an hundred 


times overturned in the channels worn by the rivu- 
lets, which we might have eaſily ſnunned, had we 


had the uſe of a farthing candle; but what a 


charming 


— 
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charming thing it is to fee neither the heavens nor 
the earth, or rather darkneſs viſible. In ſhort, we 
ſent hither for aſſiſtance, juſt as the maſter of the 
caſtle * was going to bed. You know there was 
no halting by the way; and what will ſurpriſe you 
ſtill more, is, that I was not in the ſmalleſt degree 
apprehenſive; it was the wiſe head of the Abbe 
that ſet us on undertaking to travel fourteen leagues 
between Auxerre and this place, which is by no 
means a common flage. I got up at three in the 
morning, ſo that I ſlept moſt delightfully in this 
fine houſe, where we regretted ſo much the ab- 
ſence of the lady. You know the maſter, and 


eq 


the kind obliging way he uſes towards thoſe to fi. 


- 


the rather believe, on account of his friendſhip 


loves prating, and when once I begin, I am no 


lutely eſſential to my heart to love you ever, and to 


whom he has any regard; he aſſures me I am Wh: 
amongſt the number of theſe favourites, which J 


for you; he is ſo pleaſed with my having brought 
you into the world, that he is perfectly at a loſs 
how to entertain me, and can find nothing good 
enough for me. Our converſation has no 14 he 


bad hand at it myſelf; ſo that we make the bet 
company in the univerſe. ' Should you perceive 
your ears to tingle, be aſſured it is not all owing 
to vapours, but to our talking for ever about 
you. I flattered myſelf, I ſhould receive a letter 
from you here; I had been already deceived at 
Auxerre; eight or ten days without hearing one 
ſyllable from you, ſeems to me a great while, and 
I promiſe you, 1 am grown fomething melancholy 
upon it. 1 depend upon receiving a letter from 
yu before I clofe this letter; it is a thing abſo- 
u 


be perpetually thinking of you. We begin already G0 
1 The Count de Guitaut. 


to 
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to grumble at our eight thouſand livres by way 
of reparation of our damages, as well as on ac- 
count of their diſpoſing of my corn three days be- 
fore raifing the price. This trifling precipitation 
coſts me upwards of two thouſand livres, though 
I] don't mind it much. This is the triumph of the 
divine providence, and when I am conſcious. to 
myſelf of no fault, I am preſently perfectly eaſy 
about the matter. I ſent you a large packet from 
Auxerre, which I had written at two. or three 
different places. I found no news here, but thofe 
] heard at Melun, that is to ſay, the raiſing of the 
ſiege of Charleroy. Our good-natured enemies 
have no inclination to diſturb my tranquillity, on 
which account, I love them from my ſoul, 
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Tpoiſſes, Wedneſday morning, 25 Auguſt, 167 4 
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N In AVE here, my deareſt, 
ceived your's of the 11th, which I expected with 
much impatience ; I am not uſed to ſuch delays; 
t renders my whole journey uneaſy to be diſap- 
pointed, M. Guitaut does what he can to per- 
uade me, how extreme glad he is to fee me here: 
all our people are at Boubilli, where the farmer 
treated us with a moft plentiful dinner; M. de 
Guitaut, M. de Trichiteau, all this ſeemed ſome- 
bing very conſiderable in this frightful 12 


— 
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T ſhall continue here till Sunday, and will write to 
vou once more from this place. One enjoys 
great liberty at this houſe, ſo that I can read, work, 
or walk out when I pleaſe; the maſter of the houſe 
and J have a deal of diſcourſe together; and there 
is hardlꝝ, a country you can name, where we have 
not been travellers. He tells me a thouſand ſtories 
about Provence, as well as about you, the Inten- 
dant, and Vardes, I knew nothing of till nov. 
He ſeems a very devout perſon; he makes uſe of 
excellent guides for the conduct of his life; has 
a great deſire to pay his debts, without contracting 
any new: this is the firſt ſtep to be made in this 
road, when once one becomes acquainted with true 
religion. Notwithſtanding, he is ſtill excellent 
good company; but this will ſoon be over, for 
charity rag. mankind, begins already to cut 
ſhort his diſcourſe by. one half. He loves and 
eſteems you beyond any thing human, and I am 
perſuaded it is not he who- bas deſerted, ſo you 
will not tell me yet who it is that has; do you 
think I would blab it, were you ſeriouſly to requeſt 
me not to do it? Well, well, my dear, I ſhall (a 
no more about it. You tell me a dreadful 
iece of news of that Galley; alas, poor Saint- 
Meme, methinks I actually 4 him. But whence 
comes it, that you are not equally ſurpriſed at my 
neus of the Prince of Orange ? He beſieges Char- 
leroy, diſcovers an army, and is ſo aſtoniſhed at the 
fight, that he breaks up that inſtant, and fo ſets 
out for Maeſtricht. His ſurpriſe was as great, as if 
he had never heard there was a French army in 
Flanders : we -are informed, we owe him great 
obligations on this account, for it ſeems. he was 


eatly at a-loſs for 


ſo well poſted, that we were gr 
ground on which to encamp: Ks is the ſecond * 
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he has extricated us from the like embaraſſment “: 
you know J had foreſeen all this. All our volun- 
teers are returned: think you this piece of news 
did not deſerve the price of an article in the Dutch 
Gazette, could they have ventured to tell us the 
truth of the matter? I have no news from my ſon, 
ſo I fancy he has not returned : he has, no doubt, 
continued his journey, and has done well in fo do- 
ing: it was not in the nature of things he could 
have ſtaid at Paris: in order to affert this, he muſt | 


have aſſumed the figure and behaviour of a wound- 


ed perſon. -I think I told you he was as like ſome 
little man in perfe& health, as one drop of water 
is like another. The public has no mercy on the 


reputation of warriors, 


LETTER CCCCXXXU., -. 
To the ſame. 


Eyoiſſs, Thurſday, 26 Auguſt, 1675 


— 


Inavr juſt now: received 


another of your letters, my deareſt, pretty crea- 


ture; and poſſibly may receive another before I ſet 
out, which will be on Sunday, ſo that I am only 
packing up to-day, till ſuch time as the courier de- 
parts. I ſhall have made a ſtay here of a matter of ten 
days only, which you will ſay is a reaſonable viſit. - 
I think I am pretty quick-fighted, as to point of 


lincerity, and would make no ſcruple to promiſe 


® The ard Liege of Charleroy was raiſed in 3672, * 
| n or 


„ 
for that of the maſter of this houſe : be that as it 
will, he falls into his own ſnare, if what he tells 
me of the friendſhip he has for me, and his glad- 
neſs to ſee me here, be not ſincere. I am ſenſible 
1 in no wiſe incommode him; the liberty I enjoy 
here, aſſures me all I have been ſaying is true. We 
make a great many chapters in our diſcourſe toge- 
ther, but the end of all is, to talk of you; this is 
ſo pleaſant after all, that one alights without the 
leaſt pain. I am in perfect health; do not tell me 
you have not a deſpotic authority over me, or that 
the damps of the evening are the leaſt obſtacle to 
the gratification of your deſires; it is true, that time 
of day is my ancient friend, and that I cannot, 
without pain, think of breaking with it entirely. 
But as to the journey to Vichi, for inſtance, it is 
chiefly on your account; and ſhould your amity 
for me fail to give you ſuch a foreſight into futurity, 
as to diſcover what my preſent good health hinders 
me from foreſeeing, I declare poſitively againſt 
going there at all ; ſo that you are to conclude 
rom hence, that my deſign in undertaking this 
journey ſochearfully as I do, is wholly with a view 
to inform your belief, of my zeal for whatever 
may contribute to give you pleaſure, on all man- 
ner of occaſions. You gave me a very excellent 
account of your thunderbolt. I remember I have 
formerly heard ſome very ſurpriſing effects of thun- 
der, tho! I was wm far from giving the credit to 
ſuch marvellous paſſages I now do, from what 
vou tell me. The little girl ſtruck dead, without 
ſeeming at all affected with any mortal ſymptoms, as 
it had been by means of ſympathetic powder, is 
really very aſtoniſhing. I can very well believe 
u muſt have had N uonuyd to go to ee 
her; for my own part, I could have wiſhed, * 
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l my heart, to have been of the party. Iam 


mighty fond of the marvellous, as this accident 
certainly is; for it muſt be owned, it is a very un- 


common kind of death. You have excellent 
thunder at Grignan, the peals are louder and more 
majeſtic, - and your lightnings have a bright- 
neſs, and flaſh ſuperior to thoſe any where 
elſe. Lucian could never have called this clap of 


thunder, a ¹ꝛit was moſt aſſuredly 


the thundering Jupiter, appearing in all the ma- 
jeſty with which he dazzled his miſtreſs. Semele : 
we never ſaw any thing near ſo conſiderable in this 


country. I dare ſay you will be pleaſed with Don 


Quixote: I am fond of the antiquated ftile on 
many occaſions, and had this ancient diction been 


entirely taken away from five or ſix books that I 


could mention, they muſt utterly have loſt their 
beauty, and I am ſure, I ſhould never afterwards 
take the trouble to read them: but yet I cannot 
take it upon me-to ſay, my regard for the Spaniſh 


original, or if you will for Don Quixote, was ſo 
— great, as that I did not receive great 
ro 


pleaſure from the peruſal of the tranſlation. Should 
this kind of reading happen to afford you any de- 
gree of pleaſure, let me adviſe you to continue it, 
without prejudice however to the wrath of Achilles t, 


in which you are at preſent engaged. 1 am entirely 


of your opinion, in giving the preference to fables 


over the epic poem, as the moral offers itſelf to the 


mind not only in in a quicker, but alſo a more 
pleaſing manner. We are not under the neceſſity 
of finding out whether it be noon at fourteen of 


© ® The ſtory of Semele is well known, as well as the manner 
in which ſhe loſt her life, » _ 
} The Counteſs de Grignan was then employed in reading 
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the clock; but let this be ſaid, with the leave of 


the great Taſſo, whom I can never ſuffer myſelf 


to forget without the greateſt ingratitude. Corbi- 
nelli acqnaints me, he thinks M. de Vardes will 


come to Bourbon, where he is to bring him his 


daughter, with which beauty and him, I am to 
return to Paris: this viſion is, you'll ſay, comical 
enough. Should Vardes go by way of Grignan, 
as he informs me he intends, pray put it in his head 
to come to Vichi ; there are no waters in the uni- 
verſe preferable to thoſe of this place, the waters 
of the Seine only excepted. But to make choice 
of the Bourbon ſpaw merely becauſe they are a 
trifte nearer, is a very filly conceit to be ſure, 
How happy are you in your new gueſts ! and how 
good- natured they, each in their own way ! with 
what an entire perfection do I embrace them, and 


what an infinite pleaſure you will do me in telling. 


them fo much ! Profit of this happy occaſion, 
daughter, they are ſo many ſources of good which 
are wholly inexhauſtible. Madame des Coulanges 
- has written me a letter full- of amity and news, 
that is to ſay, the moſt adorable ſupineneſs of the 
Prince of Orange, the marriage of Madame de 
Schomberg's niece, and the comical deſcription 
ſhe makes of the ſorry blunders of this wedding, 
in which the bride had like to have died. She 
tells me the journey to Fontainbleau is as good as 
determined; ſhe ſays Madame de la Fayette is on 
the mending hand; and all this ſouſed and ſea- 
ſoned with a world of pretty compliments and kind 
things, ſo that her letters are the moſt acceptable 
preſents one can poſſibly receive. Notwithſtanding 
there is no one to peep. over my ſhoulder, I hall 
ſay not a word about the ferrets in a certain 
country, you know which I mean, they being ſo 
f | many 


— 
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many trifles one cannot lay any ſtreſs upon, and 
which have not "ſtrength enough to bear being 
tranſported : here is one, however, ' which cannot 
fail of proving agreeable to my Lord Archbiſhop, 
The handſome Abbe perfectly well remembers the 
letter which'certain Biſhops wrote to his Holineſs, 
in relation to certain relaxations, He will tell you 
it was an heinous crime, or rather a monſter ſtifled 
in its birth by the agents, who may be ſaid to be 
in ſome ſort omnipreſent. I cannot pretend to ſay 
what waggiſh, or, if you will, ſage ſpirit, gave his 
Holineſs this piece of information. He has written 
to his majeſty, © that he was the rather ſurpriſed at 
« the ſuppreſſion of this letter, as Kings are not 


Dm CD G $f tw w r 


„(wont to hinder this kind of commerce between 

( tſthe children and their common father; that he 

n could never have believed this notion ſhould 

d (come from a Prince, whoſe piety is well known, 

gg but is perſuaded that the perſons who gave him 

, ( this council, certainly did not apprehend the 
nh conſequences of it.” He gave this brief in 
charge to the three Cardinals de Bouillon, d'Eftrees, 
„ind de Bonzi. If this piece of news is really as 

< Wl they tell it us, it is certainly mighty curious. Do 
le N not you admire how every thing is a crime in our 

n poor brothers? When they neglected conſulting 
„che Pope, they were then ſchiſmatics; when they 
e laid before him their complaints of probable opinion, 
5 WW with other ſuch commodities, they were guilty of 
n i cebellion. Let us then ſay, dear daughter, that 
f they are either beloved, or hated of God in an ex- 
| 


traordinary degree, ſince they are perſecuted in the 
manner we behold them. . I am certain this little 
% Wpicce of hiſtory will divert our 'prelates. I am 
nw lorry for M. de la Garde's vapours. So then you 
nate both equally diſſatisfied with the air of 85 


4 - Lerrazxs. or The 

God muſt, no doubt, have given that of Grignu 
a new benediction, for it was never, ſince I can 
remember, once ſuſpected fit to reſtore, to refreſh, 
and moiſten a young perſon. God be for ever 
praiſed for health you have enjoyed there; without 
reaſoning or in drawing any kind of reference from 
the matter, I will content myſelf with ſaying, and 
I think I may fafely aſſert, that this air has been 
as ſerviceable to me, as to yourſelf, ſince it has re- 
covered you from that deplorable ſtate, in which [ 
left you at our laſt parting, # 


ROSA Saturday, 28 Auguft 


5 I! have juſt now the pleaſure 
of your letter of the 18th. I have received three 
of them at this place. I ſet out to-morrow, Ma- 
dame de Chaſtelus is come to viſit me, inſtead of 
waiting for mine at Chaſtelus. I ſhall paſs one day 
among my. relations, and the fourth at Vichi. 
You had juſt cauſe to be ſurpriſed at the death of 
poor Madame de Pleflis *. I was extremely moved 
at it, as well as many others: ſhe loved us, youll 
was her idol, and nothing could poſſibly ſurpaſl: 4 

the mutual harmony in which you lived together; Mt 

'$ He was carried off on the ſixth day, and was quite 

F  inſenfible, which is really moſt deplorable. As 
for our Cardinal, I have often thought as you do; 
but whether it be owing to this that the enemy are 
no longer in a condition to give us any cauſe of 
apprehenſion, or that the friends are not apt to 
take the alarm, it is certain affairs are not at al 
diſconcerted. You do extremely well in writing to 
d Hacqueville in regard to this buſineſs, and even in 
letting it be known to the Cardinal, Is he a baby! 
| ad A 
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Cannot he come to St. Dennis, without aſking 
leave of his governors ? and ſhould they prove re- 
miſs in his affairs, is he therefore to lay ſtill, and 
let himſelf be worried? You are anxious, and 
vith abundance of juſtice as well as decorum, for 
he preſervation of ſo conſiderable a perſonage, 
and one to whom you owe. ſo much friendſhip, 
All you ſay in relation to Charleroy, is as true as 
pure gold; mothers, ſiſters, female friends, and 
miſtreſſes, are all infinitely obliged to his highneſs 
of Orange: nothing can be more diverting than 
the conduct of all theſe gentlemen during the whole 
campaign. In ſhort, the court is at Fontainbleau. 
'Tis ſaid, Madame des Coulanges will go to paſs 
the time this jaunt laſts at Livri ; pray have you 
ſent her an anſwer yet? M. de Guitaut is defirous 
to let you know how much he is pleaſed with the 
wir of my abode, and with what tenderneſs we 

th mentioned you; but I cannot ſay where he is 
at preſent, and will cloſe this letter, after em- 
bracing you a thouſand times, with the moſt per- 

fect affection. 1 ; ; 
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'Gaulien, | Sunday Evening, 29 Auguft; 1677, 


a 1 WROTE to you yeſterday 
in the eyening, and now write to you to-day, At 

length I have quitted Epoiſſes, but haye.not.asyet 
to Vo I. VI. S parted 


hall then goa viſiting amongſt the neighbours, 


not for all that, have you to admit any thought 
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parted with the maſter of this fine caſtle. He is 
come to conduct me to this place; I find one is 
extremely apt to eſteem him, but you know him 
well enough: he has given me as handſome a re- 
ception as if I had been Madame de Grignan her- 
ſelf :-L think I cannot well ſay any thing ſtronger 
than this, .which is indeed ſaying all in one word, 
ls it not true, Count? pray anſwer me. 


Monſieur de Guitaut continues. 


; In ſhort, we part to-morrow, 
ſo that I ſhall then have no ether employment but 
merely to think of you, as ſoon as I ſhall have 
quitted Madame de Sevigne; for whilſt we were 
together, we did nothing but ſpeak of you perpe- 
tually, ſo that I am ſure your ears muſt have tin- 

led: you are the proper perſon to ſay which car 
was, or if both, for actually we have mentioned 
„ou, in every way poſlible to ſpeak of a perſon, 
could not help reſolving to accompany her, til 
the end of her firſt day's journey, after leaving 
this place. Methinks we take our leave of each 
other with regret. But we ſhall foon ſee each 
other again; and if you do not come along, we 


2g. = my Þ // ma... 


and will receive company in our turn. I would 


likely to render you uneaſy ; ſeek after every thing 
that may continue to give you pleaſure, and do 
not run away with a conceit, that there is nothing 
In nature that has a right to make any ſuch preten- 
fion : the world is a very pretty kind of thing, and 
— know, they nh — . an < 
1 on you ms not relifh : but I prete 
| drow has Ha, and I adi you, Tan, 


do3I8q 
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from ſpeaking with fo much impropriety as you 
may imagine, | 


Madame de Sevigns. . 


Jou ſee what a ſage gentle- 
man it is, and yet I told him a little while ago, 
on ſeeing him alert as a graſshopper, my 
& poor Count, it is ſtill very early to go to bed; 
&« you are very green yet, honeſt friend. There is 
&« a ſtrong daſh of the old man, that is to ſay, of the 
« young man in you.” But I muſt tell you the 
whole affair. The other day he made only a 
light collation, for he wanted to do penance, it 
ſeems, and, in good troth, he has very much need 
of it: by a ſlip of the tongue, I chanced to call 
him M. de Grignan, a name always you know; 


ious air of ſincerity; O, would to God I were he! 

f looked at him, and told him, I had as leave fee 
the cloth laid for ſupper. We underſtood one ano- 
ther, and laughed moſt heartily ; ſay I right? 
pray anſwer me. . Fan, 0 


| Monſ. de Guitaut reſumes the pen. 


Id 3 It is certainly true, Madam, 
ht people carry their wiſhes very far, and, let me 
ng tell you, it is no eaſy matter to maſter them. 
do You know my penance at leaſt, tho* you do not 


my tranſgreſſions. But as I find myſelf equall 
irreſolute with reſpect to either, I — at 
liberty to form of both what conjecture you pleaſe. 
I conclude therefore with aſſuring you by the by, 
that your mamma is at preſent, pray don't menti- 
on a word of it for the world, a little fuddleds 


at my tongue's end. He cried out, with a prodi- 
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but, let me tell you not with the waters of Vichi: Ml 
Jam in doubt, whether if the fit continues, ſhe i 
will go there at all, it would be ſo much money 
"thrown away. 2 


Madame de Sevigne then proceeds. 


145 It is the gentleman himſelf 
ho is fuddled; as for myſelf, I will not deny ! 
am a little inclined that way. One fits ſo long at 
table here, that one drinks and drinks out of pure 
complaiſance, and to keep others in countenance, 
and fo grows ſomewhat chearful, and this is the 
- whole affair, ſo help me. A propos, we met 
Monſieur and Madame de Valavoire, with an 
equipage like ſo many Bohemians, We attacked 
the felt litter, in which we found honeſt Valavoire; 
heavens, what an old creature he is! We all of 
us alighted ; he kiſſed me, and I really fancied J 
was going to be worried ; for you know there is 
ſomething of the great and terrible in his mien. 
His wife ſpoke to me about you and your ſtate of 
health, ſo as to perſuade me what ſhe ſaid was true; 
vou are not very fat, and have a very good com- 
plexion, as fair as a lily, and perfectly eaſy in 
your mind: every word ſhe ſaid ſeemed extremely 
natural, ſo that I was greatly pleaſed with it. 
Methinks the roads are the oddeſt I ever ſaw ; 1 
thought how you muſt likewiſe have traverſed 
theſe wild ſcenes. My coachman is a moſt dex- 
terous fellow, tho' rather too bold and ventureſome: 
M. de Guitaut ſays, he values him for two things; 
firſt, becauſe he is an. excellent coachman, and in 
the ſecond place, hecauſe he ſhews a juſt diſregard 
of my ſhrieks. Adieu, WW 
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enough for two perſons in the heat of their cups. 


Here is a very approved doctor, who ſays to me, 
Madame, pray why do you go to Vichi ? Do you 
anſwer him, for as to myſelf, I never knew what 


to ſay to the queſtion. 


LETTER CCCCXXXIV. 
To the Same. 


La Paliſſe, Friday Evening, 3 September, 1677. 


Pg 


bs 80 my deareſt, you ſee E 


am almoſt got as far as Vichi, that is to ſay, I dine 


there to-morrow, the fourtł of this preſent month, 
as I promiſed you I ſhould. I wrote to you by M. 
Guitaut from Saulieu, a nonſenſical letter enough; 


I -wrote you four from Epoiſſes, at whiekt- | 


place I received all thoſe which were returned mr 


from Paris. I was ſeized and detained in Burgun- 


dy in ſuch a manner, that had I not chanced to 


think of you, and that you had required my drink- 
ing the waters, I really think I ſhould entirely have 
forgot myſelf there. Lwas to viſit Buſſi in a caſtle, 


which is not the caſtle of Buſh, but enjoys the 


fineſt air in the world, and the ſituation of which 


is the moſt delightful. Coligny * was there, a 
very amiable perſon, as you well enough know 
I have a world of things to ſay to you, but I re- 
ſerve thoſe trifles for another occaſion. L was 


obliged to dine with M. d'Autun, the poor foul F 


C 3 And 


* Daughter of the Count de Bui, and the ſame ho marries 
M. de la Riviere, in June, 1687. 7 | ' 


- 


— 


1 
F 
1 
= 

= 

p j 


54 LETTERS OF THE 
and afterwards with de Boulongeon ; and the day 
T ought to have ſet out, I was conſtrained to ſtay 
to talk of our affairs with the Preſident Berbiſi, 
who came there to fee me. In ſhort, I am now 
vn the road to your Lyons, and but twenty leagues 
from that place. On Tueſday, God willing, I 
ſhall be at Grignan; my God ! 1 muſt baniſh that 
thought, my dear child ; it will become. as fright- 
ful as a dragon, were I not to take prodigious care 
to. keep it under. But let us ſay ſomething of 
d'Autun's journey hither, which was through a 
moſt frightful road truly. I took my leave at ever 
place I paſſed. I am here in the good Saint Geran's 
caitle, who has received me with as much kind- 
. nels, as if I had been his own daughter. You 
| ar this way, daughter, on which account 
told every thing dear to me within twenty leagues 
round, \ any, am without hearing from you, 
I am really to be pitied ; it makes me ſo low-ſpi- 
rited, that I really think it hurts me. Since left 
. _ - Epoiſſes, it is now ſeven days, which is ſomewhat 
long; however, I am in hopes T ſhall hear from 
you ſoon, which is uy only conſolation. I be- 
ſeech you to tell M. de Grignan, that I conjure 
Him to write to M. de Seignelai, or to M. de 
Bonrepos, in order to obtain leave of abſence for 
I the Chevalier de SevigneE for this winter, that he 
may come hither to ſolicit a ſhip. There are a 
number of vacant places; the poor lad has written 
tome four ſeveral times, he does not know what to 
make of himſelf; he is at Meſſina, and I really 
pity him; it is his only method of ſubſiſting, or 
rather his daily bread depends on it: I beg you to 
join with me in providing for him, you know his 
name; if this won't move you to compaſſion, re- 
member he is my grandſon, I am preſſed to ſend 
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f which I was really extreme 
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away this letter, as the poſt- boy will paſs' in two 
minutes. Adieu, therefore, dear lovely creature. 


It is now eight days ſince I am wholly ignorant of 


what relates to you, but even ignorant as J am, 
I ſtill know that I love you with the moſt tender 
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To the ſame. 
2 1 Vichi, Saturday Evening, 4 September, 1677. 


| Inavz received two of 
your letters, my dearcit, on my arrival, for want 
ly low-ſpirited, but 
am now recovered and perfectly well: I iſn:11_ 
give them a ſecond peruſal, which is to me an ex- 


treme conſolation. I promiſe you I fhall never 


write you above a word or two, after this day. 
But pray do you follow the ſame method in 
writing to me. Youare quite exceſſive in the length 


of your letters, and to be fo lean as you are at your 


age, is to be really ailing : I hate, it is true, to ſee 
Adam's rib ſo viſible in your perſon. Daughter, 
do not be angry with me this evening, I want te 
chat a little, I am this moment arrived, and no- 
thing ſhall make me hold my peace. M. de Chan- 


platreux is already come to ſee me; the good 


Abbe is greatly taken with his converſation, and 
will often invite him to dinner. Know you who 
has ſent to compliment me already ? Who but the 


Marquis de Termes, vo arrived yeſterday, wy 
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Il of the gout and cholic. They ſay his beard is 
as long as that of a capuchin ; faith, it was ex- 
. tremely well of him. The Chevalier de Flama- 
rens is with him, fo are M. and Madame d'Albon, 
and M. de Juſſac: here are expected a world cf 
company beſides. But I had almoſt forgot the beſt 
of all, which is Vincent, who is already on the 
pont of leaving this place, and will take extreme 
good care of me. I am in extreme good health, 
and I do not know what I can do better, than nail 
faſt this happy ſeaſon. I wrote you yeſterday from 
le Palice, where I ſaw a little boy, I thought a 
great beauty indeed ; he is juſt ſeven years old, 
and I am fure our's muſt be juſt fuch another : 
his father, who is gentleman to M. de Saint Ge- 
ran, has taught him the exerciſe of the half pike 
and muſket ; it is the prettieſt diverſion imagin- 
able to ſee him perform: you would certainly love 
this little child. This paſtime ſerves to ſupple his 
body, he is beſides cool, dexterous, and very re- 
ſolute. His father fpends all his time with the 
army, and is now at Palice, on account of his ill 
Nate of health, where he diverts himſelf with 
making his ſon a compleat little ſoldier : I ſhould 
prefer this to a dancing-maſter.——Should fortune 
throw ſuch a perſon in your way, indulge yourſelf 
in the fame amuſement, and 7 will 8 my word 
for the conſequence. The Archbiſhop has wrote 
the good Abbe all the tender, obliging, good-na- 
tured things imaginable, to induce him to undertake 
the journey to Grignan; but I do not ſee that this 
ſhakes his reſolution, tho'I think it makes ſome 
little impreſſion on him. I ſhould have a deal to 
" fay in regard to your two letters lately received. 
But tho' I have not yet been initiated at the foun- 
_ tain, I will, however, ſet you an example, A 
| 0 : certamn 
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certain courtier, ſaid the other day to Madame de 
Ludre, Upon my ſoul, Madame, you are 
« handſomer than ever.” „ Softly, ſaid ſhe,'F 
« am glad on't, as I am one degree leſs ridiculous 
r than formerly.” I thought the repartee plea- 
fant enough. Madame des Coulanges takes in- 
conceivable care of me, in which ſhe pays me that 
attention, which ſhe herſelf receives from ſo many 
ethers, La Bagnol's likewiſe writes me a thou- 
ſand affected things. Adieu, my dear child, take 
care I beſeech you how you return in the depth of 
winter, as alſo coming by the round about way of 
Rheims. Believe there is no conſtitution fit to un- 
dergo ſuch terrible fatigue; ſuch journeys as theſe: 
wear out the body, juſt as they do our carriages-- 
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LETTER ccecxxxvl. 
To the ſame.. 


Fichi, Monday, 6 September, 167 7. 


BAY | Do not be in the Teaſt un- 
eaſy, daughter; I write to you at ſix in the evening, 
at a diſtance from the water, and free from any 
fort of vapour. I do it, that T may indulge: 
myſelf in the pleaſure of talking with you for a. 
little while, as I have broke off every other cor- 
reſpondence. Do not you think we are both at 
too great a diſtance, as well as too near each other? 
This diſtance is of real detriment to both. I pafs 
the day yith M. de hr and Flamarens; I ami 


PS © - » ll | 
their ſole comforter z I do not know what is the mat 
ter with them, but they are certainly both very 
far from well. They brought one of the mufici- 
ans belonging to the opera with them ; he plays 
better than Baptiſte, and diverts us extremely. 
There is beſides a little impertinent hunch-backed 
creature, who is ſinging perpetually, and who 
imagines himfglf a moſt admirable performer, and 
is a perpetual fund of laughter to us. M, de 
Champlatreux is our grand Druid, and keeps the 
beſt houſe in the. univerſe. My God, whence 
comes it, that I could not have the pleaſure to be 
under yout tuition at this place]! M. and Madame 
d'Albon, a ſiſter of Mademoiſelle de PEftrange, 
Madame de Sourdis, with five hundred befides of 
all ranks and denominations: never was there ſeen 
fuch a multitude of company, or ſuch a ſeries of 
fine weather; the month of September has neither 
the extremes of winter or of ſummer, and is the 
Aneſt September you ever ſaw. Madame ſaid the 
other day, to Madame de Ludre, whilſt ſhe was 
playing with a pair of compaſſes, I muſt cer- 
<< tainly dig out theſe two eyes ours, that do 
* ſuch a world of miſchief.” ** Out with them, 
« ſays the other, with all my ſoul and ſpirit, for, 
believe me, they have not done near the miſchief 
< I. intended.” It would be really pleaſant 
enough,. were I to convey to you all the bons mots 
that have been ſaid by that beauty *. How do you 
do, deareſt, and what is become of that pain in 
your leg you complained of; Is it poſſible to ima- 
gine this could really be of any ſervice to you? 80 
then it muſt have been ſome humour that had like 
to. have fallen upon your lungs, and not a mere 
heat of blood, as was imagined, And pray is the 
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poor little girl recovered ? If you love me, my 
pretty one, if you really love me, ſee you endea- 
vour to grow — aper. Ah, bow thin you groõwx 
ſiace even M. de Grignan complains of it. | 


Tueſday Evening. 


. T have received your letter of the 
fir of September. What would you, daughter ? 
What kind of exchange or barter would you have 
me make? Ah! «keep what you have, and bethink 
yourſelf who you are, when you are not expoſed 
to be devoured by all the dragons in the world. 
You have ſome at Paris, which are both very black 


and very cruel ; but when you pleaſe, what a fund 


of pleaſure and delight do not we find in your good 
humour? I often figh whilſt I mention your name, 
and even when I only think of you. I decline 


_ anſwering your letter, merely becauſe I would not 


be troubleſome to you : for you bereave me of the 
Joyof my lite, -in robbing me of -the pleafure of 
difcourſing with you ; but you muſt not be contra- 
dicted : you paſs very Hghtly over a number of” 
topics; and I, on the other hand, make no an- 

ſwer. . I only conjure you, to acquaint d' Hacque- 
ville with your reſolution for the winter, that we 
may know whether we are to. take the hotel de 
Carnavalet, or no. I likewiſe intreat vou to take 
eare of your health; mine is moſt 11 1 good; 
the waters agree with me perfectly well. Vincent 

is one of my governors, as well as Champlatreux: 
every thing is ſettled by the ſtricteſt order aad regu- 

larity; we all dine at noon, ſup at ſeven, go to 
bed at ten, and are up to drink the waters at fax 
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| | I could wiſh you ſaw to what 
nan exceſs the preſence of de Termes and Cham» 


platreux has carried the head-dreſs, and other or- 


naments; of two or three belles of this country. 
In ſhort, from fix in the morning, every creature 
is abroad, with head-dreſſes hurlupee, powdered, 
curled, caps 4 la baſcule, paint, patches, little 
pendent caps, fans, long and ſtrait ſtays; in a 
word,. enough to make one burſt with laughing. 
Yet, for all that, onę muſt drink the waters, ſo 
that the waters return both at mouth; and by per- 
ſpiration very plentifully. | | | 


LETTER CCCCXXXVIL 
o the ſame. 


Vichi, Monday, 13 September; 16 7 7 


I, 7 War my deareft 
and moſt lovely girl ! So then you have been ill, 
have been bled twice, and have had good reaſon to 
de afraid of your ſquinzy, fince you have been 

itting blood! They ſay it proceeded only from 
the throat; but pray is this the blood that was per- 


fecectly cooled and refreſhed? Had this ſerofity, 


which has fallen into your legs, what a condition 
had we been in, had it fallen upon your lungs? All 
this I was wholly ignorant of, living in perfect ſe- 
curity, and relying upon your word; your letters 
are grown neither ſhorter, or leſs natural; I had 
Not the ſmalleſt ſuſpicion of any thing, though 
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you was in this condition when I arrived from 
poiſſes. If one were to make it a ſcruple of 
conſcience, never to laugh but with reaſon, the 
ſureſt way would certainly be, never to laugh at 
all, but to foſter a perpetual uneaſineſs: but we 
eaſily lay open our hearts to joy, and to a certain 
confidence which makes us hope, that thoſe we 
love are well, when they tell us they are; and we 
are loth to ſhare the pangs of abſence, with additi- 
onal inquietudes. It was not Vardes that told me 
of your illneſs, it was a gentleman from Provence, 
who told it to a ſiſter of Mademoiſelle de FEftrange, 
who further added, you was perfectly recovered. 
Vardes arrived the ſame day, and aſſured me, you 
was entirely recovered, except in the article of 
your thinneſs, which, he ſaid, was moſt exceſſive. 
f you do not follow the advice of Guiſoni, with 
regard to cooling your blood, you will. grow ſo: 
exceſſive lean and tender, that your life will hard- 
ly. be worth enjoying. Vardes has wholly removed: 
my uneaſineſs, by telling me, in the moſt perſua- 
five manner, that your complexion is perfectly clear 
and white, and without the ſmalleſt apprehenſion: 
of changing! He has a notion, he is pretty well. 
with you-z he is perfectly tranſported at the 
thoughts of it, and I beſeech you to have com- 
paſſion on his misfortune. He has met with a moſt 
divine reception here, and was ſtrongly tempted: 
to remain here, being perſuaded that the waters 
and company at this place, are more proper for his: 
eaſe than thoſe of Bourbon: but M. de Champla- 
treux, by a ridiculous piece of policy, has obliged: 
him to continue his journey, whether he would or 
no. We think it is out of jealouſy 5: for never 
was there ſuch a dog of a gardener : his-court-yard 
was full of thorns and briars, and we Logins 
S466 mo 


4 
= 


=... LavTERS or THz 


moſt heartily at it: poor Cheſieres told me of it 3 
an hundred times; as I have not yet been able to 
d the affair of his death, L am always 


tempted to tel} him he 1 is in che 3 


| Fark pleaſed de Termes 
| nailer; as well as de Termes did Vardes; 
their fouls were, it ſeems, doubly ftruck with 2 
reciprocal pleaſure: this ſecret they diſcovered of 
plealing each other, render both mere amiable, 
I could have been very glad Vardes had ftaid here; 
Cordinelli would — have come too. You 
may gueſs what an extreme conſolation it would 
be for me to have you here; I think I ſee 
your ſentiments on this head ; but is it not evident 
that providence has not decreed it, from its pains 
to diſconcert fo many projects formed for that pur- 
Nor Heaven muſt therefore intend. you fhould 
| come this winter; I have no inclination to ſpread 
— report, but you ſhould acquaint d' Haeque- 
ville that he ſhould take che hotel de — 
1 mould think it a prodigious convenieney for 
both, as well as a great deal of tramble ſaved, in 
booking out. There are certain hours, morning 
und evening, for perſons who live together, that 
ate impoſſible to be ms” for in the hurly burly of 
»viſitss In ſhort, I take it for granted, you think 
2s 1 do on this affair, and that as this houſe in a 
manner offers itſelf to our choice, we cannot poſſi- 
blydo better than to take it for this winter. Adieu, 
dear daughter. „Ne live here amongſt exceeding 
good company. The weather is admirable, the 
country — delightful where one makes the 
Higheſt and beſt chear in the world. There ace 
to or three Jeſuits, who are perſect connoiſſeurs; 
8 pteaſure it would give a" 
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moliſhed by Corbinelli ! Maimbourg * is an im- 
pertinent fellow, and all bis works ſmell of the 
lamp: what a fine fancy to puniſh a Turk, be- 
exule he refuſed to ſalute the image of the virgin. 
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"LETTER CCCGXXXVIL 
To the fame. 


„„ is far ln ahs_ ath 
| 1 167 8 5 


„ Ask the Chevalier de 
Grignan whether I took not a great deal of care of 
him, whether I did not procure him a good phyſician, 


and whether I am not an excellent one myſelf ? 


I ſhould never have thoughts of ſeeing, at Vichi, 
ſuch woeful countenances : as we are always in 
ſociety, whatever is beſt is ſure to get together, ſo 
that there is always. exceeding good company. 
I treat the Chevalier's health.in a very ſerious man- 
ner; I ſee how his medicines begin to operate on 
him, and ſee him always in a good way before I 
quit him, I begin the pump to-day, and fancy it 
will not prove ſo very ſevere as laſt year, as I have 
before and after me Juſlac, Termes, Flamarens, 
each his half hour. We are, you fee, a ſet of 
wretched companions, but not to an extreme de- 


A celebrated. Jeſuit, author of ſeveral hiſtories, which were 
at firſt in great vogue, but were afterwards as much cried down, 
He quitted the Jeſuits college by an order of the Pope in 1682, for 
writing againſt the court of Rome, in favour of the clergy of 


n gree. | 


4 _  Eprrins of Tur I 
gree. I ſhall let you know what news we have: ; 
they have already begun, and think it the prettieſt 
diverſion imaginable. - My God; daughter !. in 
what a dangerous and painful condition you have 
been? It was preciſely the 15th of Auguſt, on a 
Sunday, you was not able to write to me, and 
the hurry and confuſion of my departure, prevented 
the inquietude which. this: would have occaſioned 
me at any other time. That inflammation of your 
throat, cauſes me great apprehenſions, and the 
fever to boot. Alas, my dear child, when one's 
blood boils in ſuch a manner, all is ſoon over with 
one. Fou had a fever, and you was ſet blood 
twice in one day, and befides you had one 
thigh and both legs ſwelled ;- what a malignity 
of humours muſt occaſion. this] and in what b) 
a dreadful condition muſt we have been, to m 
Have had this humour fallen upon your lungs fo 
Thanks to God, you have got the better of this fo. 
diſorder, that is certain, and {I have no ſort of Mea 
uneaſineſs about the matter: but yet I wonder Wu 
How you could contrive, in order to deceive the 
me to write ſuch long letters. Is there no per- ¶ fec 
ſon in the world then, who has authority enough ten 
oyer you, to bring you to obſerve any kind of re- thi: 
gimen or care of your health? Will you never 
think of moderating that prodigious heat of your 
blood? I ſee never a perſon that neglects the ne- 
ceſſary care of life and healthexcept yourſelf; every 
thing one ſees here is a proof of it. You are the only 
perſon I can diſcover, who: feems. defirous to 
finiſh the part you have to play in life, with · all 
poſſible expedition: notwith ing, did you love 
me, you would have had more compaſſion on me. 
When I reflect that every thing I do is wholly to 
pleaſe you, and as I am now going to attack, * 
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che utmoſt courage and reſolution, a moſt entire 
and perfect ſtate of health, ſolely that I may quiet 
your fears on my account, without being able to 
prevail with you, to follow the advice of Griſoni, 
Jam loſt in the thought. I never, in my life, ſaw 
fo beautiful a creature, take pleaſure in deſtroying 
herſelf. All mankind are ſatisfied, that people re- 
cover of all manner of diforders by the uſe of re- 
medies, whilſt you affect to make uſe of no ſort of 
medicine whatever. They are, notwithſtanding, 
extremely neceſſary, as I found myſelf much the 
better for them at the rocks, In a word, I think 
you are very properly called a prodigy. This is 
what I was willing you ſhould know, as I intended, 
by this means, to ſolace myſelf, and unburden 
my mind, but ſhall ſay not a word more about it, 
for do not think I ifitend to rip up old ſores, God 
forbid I ſhould ; yet could I not, the temptation of 
cauſing you; remark how much my complaiſance - 
ſurpaſſes yours. I fancy d'Hacqueville has taken 
the hotel de Carnayalet for us: we ſhall be per- 
fectly well lodged in that houſe ; we ought to con · 
tent ourſelves as well as we poflibly can, as no- 
thing has a better look, or can be better ceconom 
than to live together. hope this journey, whic 
is conſequence of the joint politics of the whole 
family, will prove as fortunate, as the other has 
pfoved fad and diſagreeable by your ill ſtate of 
health. This Valavoire ſays not one word to me 
about your having been ill, you muſt have tutored 
him to admiration; and I, in the mean time, was 
"iting you a parcel of ſilly nonſenſe from Sau- 
leu. In ſhort, daughter, let us ſay no more about 
t; you are poſſibly by this time become more 
omplying and docile, after having ſeen the im- 


vlity of that blood of yours; and I, on my 
- ſide, 
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fide, drink. the moſt falutary waters, in the fine 


weather, the moſt delightful country, and in the 
moſt agreeable company that can poſſibly be ima. 
gined or wiſhed for. Good God, how admirable 
muſt theſe waters be to M. de Grignan ! The lit. 
tle good lady takes them to purge ſo many good 
dinners. as the takes, and is taking precautions 
againſt all manner of diforders for ten years to come. 
Adieu, my angel, write to Madame des Coulanges, 
J iatreat you. i 7 . 


"LETTER CCCCXXXIX. 
| To the ſame. 


10 8 e Sund, 19 September, 1677 


3530 
ter, I wrote you a ſtrange ſort of an epiſtle }aſ 


once or twice more, before I depart, in order to 
put an end to all diſputes. Two days repoſe, wil 
8 me ſtrength ſufficient, and even to ſpare, 

fancied the other day, in the heat of the engage - 
ment, that I doubled my fiſt; I can now cut 
| bread, in a word, I am very well; time will c- 
compliſh that part of the cure on my hands, oo 
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Vichi has left undone, and I can ſay Iam in no 


ſort of uneaſineſs about the matter. I quit the 


Chevalier and Vichi on Friday; I leave him in the 
fair way to do well, and conſign the care of his 
health to exceeding good hands, We propoſe to 
reſt at Langlar, where the Chevalier is come to 
ſee us. One day can do him no great harm. I 
am of opinion Termes and Flamarens will come 
likewiſe, this halt will aſſuredly be very diverting. 
Juſſac is deſirous to write to you, to inform you 
how much he honoufs you, and how much M. de 
Vandome is diſpoſed to love and eſteem you, and 
to believe M. de Grignan in every point he ſhall 
be pleaſed to mention, at leaſt if M. 

be not changed ſince, which he cannot believe. 


1 Marſelle is at Paris, we talked 
a great deal about all matters' paſt. I think I 
painted them to the life. I ſee you do what you 
can to make me eaſy; but when I recollect how 
much, and how dexterouſly you deceive me, when 
you are fo minded, I place my confidence on 
ſomething very different from your words. I am 
of opinion people ſometimes recover from their 
diſorders, and flatter myſelf you will grant this 
much to our friendſhip, as to follow ſome of the 
regimen - preſcribed by Griſoni. D'Hacqueville 
biggles ſo prodigioufly about the affair of the hotel 
de Carnavalet, that I die for fear he ſhould let it 


flip out of his hands; good heavens ! what need 


all this niggardlineſs for the trifling matter of ſix 
months? Can we better ourſelves ? Write to him 
as I do, that he would have the goodneſs not to 
make uſe of his own profound judgment on. this 
occaſion. The Chevalier and J are often talking 
of you; we are more apprehenſive than you _ 
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be of the briſknefs of your diſpoſition; whick 


waſtes and exhauſts you as Paſchal was. Daughter 
of mine, did you but know what an impreſſion this 
makes on the minds of thoſe who love you, it 
would certainly move your pity for us: The good 
lady takes the waters in order to empty her budget, 
which is full, which is equivalent to faying, in 
order to fill it, and ſo on, without any end; we 
take a vaſt care of one another. Theſe waters are 
fq very ſalutary, that M. de Grignan might be at 
once waſhed, bleached, and cured of all ills is 
them; it would be no bad conduct in him too, to 
think of emptying his budget. All your bottle 
companions are conſtantly ſatisfied as to their 
health, and full more ſo of the fine weather and 
the beauty of the country. Adieu, my deareſt, 
and moſt lovely girl, you defire I ſhould now quit 
my pen. Do you not think it a very diverting 
little affair, to ſee the Marquis profit by the leſſons 
of M. de la Garde? This puts me in mind of my 
pretty little boy of la Palice “. The Chevalier 


will tell you, we are ſometimes in ſo good com- 


pany, that being a little diſtreſſed for want of 
time, we put off uſing our medicines till we 
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Io the ſame. 


Fithi, Tueſday, 21 September, 1677, 


| I AM extremely mortified 
1 have failed to reeeive any letter from you to-day ; 
1 am really caſt down, as I am continually repre- 
ſenting you to myſelf as ill: there is no placing 


any kind of confidence in that blood of your's, 
and mine is N not in the beſt condition ima- - 


ginable. I hope 1 ſhall be out of this anxiety by 
to-morrow. Corbinelli- is detained at Paris by a 
tertian ague, and a delirium enough to fright one, 
I fancy .d*Hacqueville will hire the hotel de Carna- 
© valet for us, at leaſt, except Madame de l'Iſlebonne 


ſhould take it into a ſecond conſideration, and ſo 


take it into her head to go to that Saint Remi: I 
think I could diſcover. our ——— — in ſuch a 
piece of conduct. I am wondrous well, excepting 
this circumſtance, that I could not ſtand the pump: 
the reaſon is, I had no need of it this year, and 
that it made too great an impreſſion on me. I make 


ati end of the waters to-morrow, purge on Thurſ- 


day, and on Friday for Langlar. Ileave the Che- 
valier in a fair way of doing well, he will find 


himſelf much the better by the uſe of the waters, 


and I believe may have entirely finiſhed in eight or 


ten days. Adieu, my dear child, I embrace the 
Grignans great and ſmall, Be ſure themuſket and | 
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half pike of the little 8 8 ca be CN to 
his height. gh 


ROAR CE ELD 
LETTER CCCCXLI. 
To the ſame, 


Vichi, NV. edneſday Evening, 22 September, 1677, 


. - Tarave ; E juſt now returned 
me a letter of the 1 5th. I fancy it has made a trip 
to Paris. The Chevalier has received one from 
the handſome Abbe of the ſame date, which ſhews 
me you was well, at leaft, on that day. It is true, 

that had Vardes mentioned your illneſs to me, in 

terms ever ſo little ſtronger than thoſe he uſed, no 
conſideration would have kept me from you; ” 
he did fo very well, that I has e no food for my un 
_ eaſineſs-but what is paſt by. My deareſt crentur; 
I charge | «man in the name of C Jod, tell me how Wl yc 
well, u are. I cannot, by any 28 
means, be ner avs” this piece of intelligence, nor << 
can J endure the thoughts of your being leſs hand · WM thi 
ſome at your age. Therefore do not fancy you tie 
ean ſoften me, in regard to that leanneſs of your Wl th: 
which is a viſible proof of your ill ſtate of health: 
mine is as perfect as can be. I put an end to- 
morrow to all my buſineſs, and take my laft medi- 
eine: I have drank the waters ſixteen days, have 
tice: uſed the pump and the hot bath; but the 
I could not endure, and am ſorry for it, for 
Hove eto foot * Jy; 
= in 


Max ch ESS De SEvicnt, yt 
in one word, I had ,no more need of it, and the 


I ſet out on Friday for Langlar; my Commenſaux, 
Termes, Flamarens, Juffacs, will follow me thi- 


day, and will return on Monday to begin the 
pump. He will only be eight days without me: 
he will receive in my abſence a thouſand preſents 
| from my friends, and is very well ſatisfied with me. 
As for my hands they are better, and this inconve- 
nience is ſo very ſlight, that I ſhall undergo no re- 
medy but time only. I am perfectly in deſpair, 
daughter, at the frightful notions you have; my 
God, is it poſſible in my preſent condition, I can 
be capable of doing you any injury ? It is certainly 

eatly againſt my inclination if I do. I do not 
how, "whether you have any inclination to write 
You could not Pan fail to ſucceed in ſuch at- 
tempt, but I can. aflure you they would not be 
ſuffered to be forgotten: you are not ſenſible of 
the brilliancy of what you ſay, and ſo much the 
detter. You have ſome fmall inclination to divert 
yourſelf at the eoſt of your little fervant, as well 


certainly have fallen in love with me, had you ſeen 


the fine figure I made at the ſpaw. I have a no- 


tien the Carnavalet will do better for us, than 
„wat other houſe we were told of, but which is at 
the fame time extremely little, fo that not a ſoul of 
your folks could poſſibly lodge there. We ſhall 
ſee what — 45h ueville will do; I die 
for fear, leaſt Madame V Hlebonne ſhould take it 


eafineſs about Corbinelli, he has been very ſer 


drinking the waters was ſufficient for my purpoſe. 


ther ; the Chevalier will come to ſee me on Satur- 


me ſuch admirable paſſages as you are wont to do. 


as at her pair of ſtays and tippet: but you would 


into her head to remove. I am in continual un- 
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% Ares ee e 
and every thing that is frightful : he takes the 
aurum potabile, we ſhall ſee the effect it has. 
deſire you would ſtill talk to me about yourſelf and 
vour health: pray do you uſe no method to 
repair the loſs of your two bleedings ? What a dil. 
order good God | and what apprehenſions mn{ 
it give to thoſe who love you! Here comes the 
Chevalier, and the reſt of my old companions, 
with one who certainly plays a better fiddle than 
Baptiſte, We could be glad, with all our hearts, 
M. de Grignan and I, to ſend you a chiaccone 
and an echo, with which he charms us, and with 
which you would be likewiſe charmed. You ſhall 
hear him this winter. 5 


LETTER CCCCXLI. 
To the fame. 


 Langlar, at the houſe of the Alt Bayard, 


Ok | InavkE received at Vichi, 
my deareſt, the letter of the 15th, about which | 
was in pain. I ſhould have been ſorry not to have 
known the hiſtory of the good curate, du Saint 
Eſprit, and who is now at Semur; and M. de 
Trichateau, with whoſe gigantic figure you are ſo 

much offended, told us that an angel deſcended 
from heaven, to come to wait upon him in this 
city of Semur, that was a faint of paradiſe ; that 
his name, as well as the occaſion of his journey. 


| were 
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were equally unknown; that he made no kind of 
complaint, but was rather given to taciturnity: 
and that his merit, in this particular had ſo affected 
him, that, had he taken him home to his houſe, and 
entertained him with a very ſenſible pleaſure, in 
having ſuch a perſon for his gueſt. We liſtened to 
all this, Guitaut and 1; and as I am generally 
pretty alert in regard to our poor friends, 1 be- 
ſought him to continue his generoſity, and that 
this perſon was aſſuredly a friend to truth. This is 
really droll enough, for I thought of nothing leſs 
than this good curate. I have' been juſt wiſhing 
Guitaut, to acquaint him of the merit of this per- 
ſon, and to beſeech him to eſtabliſh the favourable 
ſentiments of Trichateau on this ſubject. - So 
then the poor curate is ſomewhat comforted 
in his exile 3 if I am able to do him any little 
ſervices at Paris, I do aſſure you I will not fail. 
Your ſpiritual father has intereſted you in this 
affair by ſo many uſeful and important advices, 
that I ſhould be unnatural, ſhould I neglect aſſiſt- 
ing you on this occaſion. Your narratian is ad- 
mirable, and could not fail to have its effect: alas, 
my child ! you know how much I am diſpoſed to 
ſuccour the afflicted, and how much I am offend- 
ed with certain pieces of injuſtice. 


„ The concluſion of your letter 
has 2 charmed me; come, come away then, 
ay deareſt, and come with none of theſe dragons 


25 your imagination, ſince the good Archbiſhop 
has. pronounced,' ex cathedra, that your journey 
was neceſſary to the intereſts of your houle. 


BJ | I wait for news from d Hac- | 
queville, in regard to this hotel de Carnayalet; 
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but he is ſo extremely difficult on the affair, that 
if ever we have it at all, it muſt be by means of 
Madame des Coulanges, who ſmooths the way 
before him. You aſk my leave to bring your ſon 
with you, which is what I approve of above all 
things; he will be perfectly well. taken care of 
among us all : but know you who is quite tran- 
ſported with the notion of it? Why the HYorthy, 
he averred he ſhould never die ſatisfied, till he had 
ſeen the little gentleman once more, I ſet out this 
day from Vichi, for I muſt in my turn, indulge 
a little talking of myſelf. The good Abbe is 
quite enchanted at the fight of this terras, and 
M. de Termes ſeemed to me extremely deſerving to 
make that tour, on account of that extraordinary 
and natural admiration he diſcovered, on fight of 
this fine view, which is indeed one of the moſt 
aſtoniſhing ſights in the univerſe, I can never 
ceaſe 8 for you every where, but particu- 
larly when I meet with any thing that pleaſes me. 
The Chevalier de Grignan will come down to- 
morrow, and returns to complete his medicines : 
if he has the luck to have the handſome Abbe in 
my ſtead, he will not be greatly to be lamented. 
The waters have done wonders on me; as for the 
pump, I could not poſſibly bear it: I was afraid 
of a fever, and theſe remedies, you know, are not 


£0 ſport with, 
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g To the ſame. 

5 | | 

d Saint-Pierre- la- Montier, Wedneſday at noon, 
l$ | 29 September, 1077. "BY | 
e g 

is * , | | 

d x | HE poſt is juſt going to 
0 ſet out, my deareſt, for which reaſon I ſhall only 
* ſay a word or two to you. I wrote to you from 
of Langlar, in the Chevalier's letter: I had received 
| your's by de la Garde. I left the Chevalier in the 
er hands of my phyſician; he is going to uſe the 
1- pump, after which he goes to pay you a viſit, We 
e. ſet out on the Monday, I went to lay at M. and 
o- Madame d' Albon's; on "Tueſday I went to Mou- 
7 lins, where I met my meſſmates and Vardes, 
in who had come from Bourbon again, in order to 
d, take his leave of me once more. He afterwards 
he ſet out for Grignan and Languedoc. I ſhewed 
id them to all the little ones of Valenęois *, who are 
ot exceeding lively: from thence we went to Madame 


Fouquet's, who is no longer the ſame perſon, but 
who is reſpectable on account of her virtue, as 
well as her misfortunes ; I ſupped, and lay at this 
place. Theſe gentlemen have been bartering their 
whole equipages, ſo that Vardes carries to Grig- 
nan the grey horſes of Termes, and Termes car- 
ries to Fontainbleau the black horſes of Vardes. 
I know not whether M. de Champlatreux may not 


* Theſe ladies refided with 7 nuns of Saint Mary de Moulins, 
e 2 think 


% * LETTERS OF THE 
think the pied horſes ought to have ſome ſuch 
permiſſion; be it as it will, theſe poor horſes have 
taken very different.routs, which they would never 
have dane, had they not changed maſters ; but ſo 
the world goes. We are now got with our ſaid 
gentlemen as far as Briare, where we leave them, 
in order to take the rout of Autri. I told Vardes, 

that I begged him to give you to underſtand, that 
F had rather you were at Paris than at Grignan, 
I ſhall do every thing in my power to procure you 
an agreeable reception. You know better than 
I, whether we have a houſe at that capital or no, 
J have never heard from d'Hacqueville, ſo that 
I walk in the dark. All our company preſent 
= their reſpefts, and eſpecially the Worthy. 

ere is a billet for Vardes, in anſwer to his com- 
plaining of not ſeeing him this morning. I wiſh 
you perfect health; your blood occaſions me per- 
petual alarms. As for myſelf, I am as well as 
can be, I drank the waters in the fineſt ſeaſon 
| Imaginable, and declintd ufing the pump, at leaſt 
iI did, it was next to nothing. So,. here's the 
honeſt old fellow de Lorme perfectly ſatisfied. I 
embrace you/a thouſand times, my deareſt prettieſt 
creature, I die with longing to hear from you, and 


LET: 
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LETTER Ccccxliv. | 
To the ſame. 


Gien, Friday, 1 October, 167 7. 


1 E made a tour to-day 


after dinner, which you would have been much 
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t 5 to have made with us. In the afternoon I 
t ſhall take leave of our good company, and ſet | 1 
4 out each a different rout, ſome of us towards Pa- 9 


ris, and others towards Autri. This good com- 
pany not having ſufficiently prepared for this diſ- 
mal ſeparation, have not had the power to ſupport 
it, and would abſofutely accompany us to Autri. 
We laid before them all the inconveniencies at- 
tending ſuch a ſtep, but being overpowered, were 
at length conſtrained to yield. We paſſed the 
Loire in a body at Chatillon: the weather was 
moſt delightful, and we were delighted to ſee the 
ſerry· boat return, to take in the other freight. 
Whilſt we were on board, the diſcourſe turned 
on the road to Autri; in which they told us, there 
were two fatal leagues, conſiſting of nothing but 
rocks, woods, and precipices. We, who were 
accuſtomed to drive at our eaſe ever ſince we left 
Moulins, were ſomewhat alarmed at this account; 
and the whole company, and ourſelves alſo, paſſed 
the river ready to burſt with laughing at this little 
fright; all our people ſhared in the joke, and in 
this good humour we took the road to Gien, where. 
g 955 D * we 
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we all are at preſent. After conſulting with our pil- 
lows, the iſſue of which will be, in all likelihood, to 
make a bold ſtroke at a ſeparation, we ſhall go, 
our good company one way, and we our own, 
' Yeſterday evening at Cone, we viſited a real hell, 
in which are the forges of Vulcan, Here we 
found eight or ten Cyclops a forging, not armour 
for Æneas, but anchors for ſhips. You never ſaw 
the blows of any mortal hammers redound ſo ex- 
actly, or with ſo beautiful a cadence, We ſtood 
in the midſt of four furnaces ; theſe demons were 
paſſing to and fro* at different times on all ſides, 
melting in ſweat, with pale meagre faces, hollow 
and frightful eyes, muſtacho's like bears, black, 
long, and buſhy hair, a ſight, capable of terrify- 
ing any body, leſs polite than we were. For my 
own part, I ſaw no poſhbility of refuſing to com- 
ply with the good-will and pleaſure of theſe gentry 
in this hell of theirs. In ſhort, we at length got 
out, by the help of a ſhower of ſilver, with which 
we took care to refreſh them, in order to facilitate 
our eſcape. We had ſeen on the evening before 
at Nevers, the boldeſt race you ever beheld : four 
belles in a coach, eee, to ſee us paſs in ours, 
were ſeized withſo ſtrong a deſire to behold us once 
more, that they muſt needs get before us, whilſt 
we were travelling on a cauſeway, which was 
never intended for more than one coach a-breaſt, 
Daughter, their coachman paſſed us very raſhly, 
and ſo cloſe, as almoſt to bruſh our whiſkers ; they 
were within two hands breadths of tumbling into 
the river: we all cried out, Lord have mercy | 
they were fit to die a laughing, and kept galloping 
on, before and above us, in ſo ſrightful a manner, 
that we have ſcarce recovered our panics to this 


hour. Theſe, my deareſt, are our moſt * 
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able adventures; for to tell you that the country is 
wholly occupied in the vintage, would be no very 
ſurpriſing news in the month of September. Had 
you been in Noah's caſe, as you ſaid the other 
day, we ſhould have been in no ſuch a dilemma. 
I am going to ſay a word to you of my health; it 


is as well as you could wiſh, the waters have per- 


formed wonders, and I find you have made a bug- 
bear of the pump. Had I foreſeen this, I ſhould 
have taken better care how I mentioned it to you: 
it gave me nothing like a head- ach, only I thought 
I felt my throat a little heated; and as I did not 
ſweat much the firſt time, I held it as a thing cer- 
tain, I had no need of that degree of perſpiration 
J had laſt year, ſo I contented myſelf with large 
draughts, by which I find myſelf perfectly reco- 
vered z there is nothing to compare with the uſe of 
the waters. 3 | 


LETTER CCCCXLV. 
To the ſame. 


Aunri, Monday, 4 Oetober, 1677. 


Is ROTE to you from 
Gien, in which I told you an hundred fooleries. 
Night afforded us the council we ſtood in need of, 


and which I foreſaw, that is to part, tho' with re- 


gret, for good company is always very agreeable. 
e arrived at this place by a road, which is per- 
tectly natural, and was charmed to have avoided + 

8 D 4 that 
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we all are at preſent. After conſulting with our pil- 
lows, the iſſue of which will be, in all likelihood, to 
make a bold ſtroke at a ſeparation, we ſhall go, 
our good company one way, and we our own, 
\ Yeſterday evening at Cone, we viſited a real hell, 
in which are the forges of Vulcan, Here we 
found eight or ten Cyclops a forging, not armour 
for /Eneas, but anchors for ſhips. You never ſaw 
the blows of any mortal hammers redound ſo ex- 
actly, or with ſo beautiful a cadence, We ſtood 
in the midſt of four furnaces ; theſe demons were 
paſſing to and fro' at different times on all ſides, 
melting in ſweat, with pale meagre faces, hollow 
and frightful eyes, muſtacho's like bears, black, 

long, and buſhy hair, a ſight, capable of terrify- 
ing any body, leſs polite than we were. For my 
own part, I ſaw no poſſibility of refuſing to com- 
ply with the good-will and pleaſure of theſe gentry 
in this hell of theirs. In ſhort, we at length got 
out, by the help of a ſhower of ſilver, with which 
we took care to refreſh them, in order to facilitate 
our eſcape. We had ſeen on the evening before 
at Nevers, the boldeſt race you ever beheld : four 
belles in a coach, happening to ſee us paſs in ours, 
were ſeized withſo ſtrong a deſire to behold us once 
more, that they muſt needs get before us, whilſt 
we were travelling on a cauſeway, which was 
never intended for more than one coach a-breaſt, 
Daughter, their coachman paſſed us very raſhly, 
and fo cloſe, as almoſt to bruſh our whiſkers ; they 
were within two hands breadths of tumbling into 

the river: we all cried out, Lord have mercy ! 
they were fit to die a laughing, and kept galloping 
on, before and above us, in ſo ſrightful a manner, 
that we have ſcarce recovered our panics to this 
hour. Theſe, my deareſt, are our moſt * 
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it gave me nothing like a head- ach, only I thought 


and which I foreſaw, that is to part, tho' with re- 
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able adventures; for to tell you that the country is 
wholly occupied in the vintage, would be no very 
ſurpriſing news in the month of September. Had 
you been in Noah's caſe, as you ſaid the other 
day, we ſhould have been in no ſuch a dilemma, 
I am going to ſay a word to you of my health ; it 
is as well as you could wiſh, the waters haye per- 
formed wonders, and I find you have made a bug- 
bear of the pump. Had I foreſeen this, I ſhould 
have taken better care how I mentioned it to you ; 
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I felt my throat a little heated; and as I did not 
ſweat much the firſt time, I held it as a thing cer- 
tain, I had no need of that degree of perſpiration 
[ had laſt year, ſo I contented myſelf with large 
draughts, by which I find myſelf perfectly reco- 
vered ; there is nothing to compare with the uſe of 
the waters. EH 


ETER chi. 
To the ſame. 


Autri, Monday, 4 Ogoler, 1677. 


I'w ROTE to you from 
Gien, in which I told you an hundred fooleries. 
Night afforded us the council we ſtood in need of, 


ret, for good company is always very agreeable. 
e arrived at this place by a road, which is per- 
tectly natural, and was charmed to have avoided « 
| D 4 that 


Bo „ Lire of Thw# 


that croſs: road, which is abſolutely good Br no- 
thing, without any other inconvenience than that 
of paſſing and repaſſing the river. We found that 
ſame little Counteſs de Sanzei, with that pretty 
face of her's, and mortally ſad at her being grown 
fo very deaf. She is for ever in tears; and it muſt 
be owned that this is no ſmall misfortune, at an 
age in which we deſire to poſſeſs all the ſenſes, 
J wonder how I could write you all this, under 
my affliction and ſurpriſe, at the ſudden and ter- 
_ " rible death of the poor Abbe Bayard. Methinks 
I dream whilſt I write this; it was the firſt thing 
I diſcovered in a letter of d*Hacqueville, which 
was waiting me here. He muſt have written to 
you about it, as well as me, but I could not avoid 
ſpeaking of it. I wrote to you from Langlar on 
a certain Sunday in the Chevalier's letter. It was 
nothing but joy and dancing at the Abbe's. Fid- 
dles, fifes, and drums, made a kind of country 
wake, but the moſt agreeable in the world, and 
with the advantage, of that noble terras- This 
fine ſtate of health was the general topic, I had 
been drawing a picture of it to one of our company 
who had never known him, with many praiſes, 
both of his diſpoſition and underſtanding, as there 
was room to ſay a great deal of both. Daughter, 
o, you know what happened while I was ſo em- 
ployed ? He lay then on his death - bed, juſt ex- 
piring: and on the morrow, whilſt I was writing 
to him, that I was ready to ſet out, on account 
of the doings at his houſe, and which I am 
ſure muſt have charmed him, he was no longer in 
deing, and I was writing to a dead perſon. I do 
aſſure you, I ſhrieked moſt tercibly, on hearing 
this ſad diſpenſation of providence, and it will be 
2 great while before the impreſſion it made on my 
: * 


mind 
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mind will be effaced. I was really defirous to 
have ſeen him, to tell him the agreeable kind of 
life we led at Langlar, and our regret on account 
of his not being with us, as the moſt ſalutary and 
agreeable thing in the univerſe: and the very firſt 
line I read, was his death ; but what kind of 
death! he was in perfect health, and had paſſed 
the evening at Madame des Coulanges's, with 
M. de la Rochefoucault ; he had been ſpeaking 
of me, and how glad he was to think I was 
at his houſe. On the Sunday he took ſome 
broth, which he threw up: after dinner he 
was thirſty, called for ſomewhat to drink ; they 
left him for a moment, and on returning found 
him dead in his chair. What a ſurpriſe was this! 
and how prodigiouſly ſudden ! A perſon you fre- 
quently tho' a worthy man, may be a very indifferent 


chriſtian ; without confeſſion or preparation] in 
ſhort, it is an abyſs of matter for meditation. He 


had an abſceſs in his breaſt, which burſt all on a 
ſudden and choaked him. My deareſt, I aſk you 
a thouſand pardons, I cannot tell how to give over 

ſpeaking of ſo deplorable a misfortune. I am well 
aſſured the Chevalier muſt be ſurpriſed at it, on 

account of the cixcumftances I have told you. I 
have wrote to my. phyfician, to give me an account 
of that conſtitution I left under Ris care. . I cannot 
tell how to approve of your thanking me for the 
friendſhip I entertain for the Chevalier. He can 
walk alone, and has no need of your aſſiſtance. 
Vou ſay I give a bad example in going to fee you: 
and pray what friendſhip would have undertaken 
ſuch a journey, ſince T have not? a friendſhip 
that travels from place to place, a friendſhip with- 


out a Yorthy, a friendſhip without any buſineſs at 


Paris, or any thing to unravel : here comes the 
+ DS: Chevalier, 
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= Chevalier, tho' it ſeems you inſiſt on his not paſſing 
beyond Lyons. I very much doubt whether he 
will obey your orders. As for myſelf, I am going 
to put the hotel de Carnavalet in order for you; 
for, in ſhort, it is our's at laſt, and I am heartily 
glad of it. I am perfectly well, and extremely 
fatisfied with the waters, they ſeem wholly in- 
tended for my uſe and benefit: I ſtood in no need 
of the pump; as I had no ſort of ſeroſity, it 
would certainly have over-heated me. It was 
therefore wholl owing to- my wiſdom and good. 
judgment, I left it off without my head-ach, or 
any the ſmalleſt inconveftience. I am in deſpair 
at the inquietude you felt on this account, the Che- 
vualier will inform you whether I ſpeak true or no. 
In the name of God, let us take care of ſaying 
any more ſuch harſh things as formerly: ſee you 
are in as good health as J am, and I pawn my word 
to you, I ſhall ceaſe to be any longer uneaſy about 
it. What a joy, mydear girl, muſt it afford me, 
to ſee you once more fair and beautiful, and with- 
out any dragons. My God, what ſtrange de- 
vouring creatures they are! We ſet out to- mor- 
row morning, in order to be at Paris on Thurſday 
ſe'nnight. M ſon is not regular in his core- 
ſpondence with me; he was well about fifteen 
days ago, and he will be charmed to find we have 
got a houſe over our heads, and that you are come 
back. Heſeems to me as full of a tender concern 
about you, as you were on his account, and both, 
I fancy, have no great averſion for me, Is not 


this a pretty thought for you ? 
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LETTER ccccxLlvi 
To the ſame, 


Paris, Thurſday, 7 October, 1677. 


Ir was impoflible to have 
taken juſter meaſures than you did, that I might 


receive your letter the moment I ſtepped out of my 


coach, Here it is, I have read it, and prefer it to 
all the ſalutations on account of my arrival. The 
Coadjutor, M. d' Hacqueville, the fat Abbe, M. 
des rs and Madame de la Troche, have 


played their parts as friends, and extremely well. 


The Coadjutor, and M. d'Hacqueville, have in- 
formed me of the King's diſpleaſure, on account 
of the poor Curate *, and that the King had ſaid to 
the Archbiſnop, he is a dangerous kind of man, 
« and teaches pernicious doctrine: I have already 
« been ſpoken to in his favour, but the more 
« friends he has, I am the more determined 
“ againſt reſtoring him.” This is what 1 was 


told at firſt, by which one may eaſily difcover 
_ wrath is gone forth againſt our poor brethren. Lou 
quite melt me with tenderneſs and concern, don 


account of your little one +; I take it, ſhe muſt 


be as beautiful as an angel, I ſhould be over fond 


of her. I fear, as you ſay, ſhe may loſe all her 
* See the letter of the 24th September, p. 72. 


, | Marie-Blanche, grand-daughter to Madame de Sévigné, 


born x 5 November, 1670. 
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charming prates, as well as her good humour, be- 
fore I ſee her; this will be a pity, your nuns of 


_ Mary of Aix will ſpoil her; from the moment 


e enters among them, adieu to her charms. 
Could ye not bring her along with you ? Alas! we 
have no more than this miſerable life of ours in 
this world, why then ſhould we deprive ourſelves 
of thoſe pretty kind of amuſements ? I know per- 
fectly all that can be ſaid in anſwer to this, but 
Have no intention to fill my letter with them : you 
muſt, at leaft, have room ſufficient to lodge this 


pretty child ; for, thank God, we have got the 


hotel de Carnavalet. This is a moſt charming 


affair, it will contain all of us, ſo that we ſhall be 


quite in the mode. As we cannot poſſibly 
have every kind of advantage, we muſt try to 
put up as well as we can without thoſe little 


chimnies ſo much in vogue. But we ſhall have an 


handſome court, a charming garden, in a moſt 
pleaſant quarter of the town, with ſome of yout 
little blue gown girls, which, let me tell you, 
will be very commodious z and moreover, we ſhall 
b altogether. I wiſh I could retrench ſome of 


that friendſhip which is ſo dear to me, I mean, | 


your inquietude on account of my health; aſk all 
the men you ſee how handſome I am; I had no 


manner of need of the pump, nature ſpeaks aloud, 
ihe wanted it laſt year, as ſhe really then ſtood in 


need of it; ſhe would have none of it this ſeaſon, 
ſo that I only obeyed her voice. As for the waters, 
my dear child, if you are really the occaſion of my 
journey, I have a great many thanks for you, as [ 
am now perfectly well. You tell me a thouſand 
obliging and kind things, with reſpect to thg deſire 
you have to make a trip with me, where we might 


- amuſe ourſelves with talking and reading together. 


Ab, 


_ 
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| Ah, would to God I could, by any kind of good 
fortune, enjoy ſuch a proof of your amity for me ! 
A certain perſon of our ſex, told me the other 
day, that with all the tenderneſs you have for me, 
you do not make near the advantage of it in your 
power ; and that even you were ignorant of my 
value and importance, with refpect to yourſelf. 
But this is no more than a foolery, I now tell you, 
and I have no deſire to pleaſe, but that I might, 
at the ſame time, ſhare in your affection and your 
eſteem : it is pleaſant enough to make ſuch a nice 
diſtinction; however, it may not be altogether 
impoſſible, To ſpeak ſeriouſly daughter, and in 
order to put an end to this prating, I am more 
affected by your ſentiments in regard to me, than 
by thoſe of all the wotld beſides : I dare ſay you 
believe me, | 5 


| I have ſent to Corbinelli's 3 
he is well, and will come to ſee me to-morrow. As 
for the poor Abbe de Bayard, I can never get him 
out of my head, and have been ſpeaking of him 
the whole evening; I will let you know how Ma- 
dame de la Fayette puts up with it ; ſhe is, it ſeems, 
at Saint Maur. Madame des Coulanges is at 
Livri; I intend to go there whilſt our moving 
menage is getting ready. ' Madame de Guitaut 
has been brought to bed of a ſon, who died next 
day ; it was once propoſed to ſhew her another 
child, and to cauſe her to believe they ſent him to 
Epoiſſes. In ſhort, it is a very odd affair take it 
all together; her huſband is come, to try to bring 
her to ſupport this affliction. The lady of Mar- 
ſha} d'Albret is dead, the courier is juſt now ar- 
rived that brought the news. Here is Coulanges, 
who wants to have ſome chat with you. gta 

a | F o ey 


_— 
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hold on this incomparable mother beauty, who iz 


_ fatigued? would you believe ſhe has been keep- 


way of viſit to her body, it is that it may ſpeak of 


for the ornament of the court, you ſhould cer- 


* 


M. des Coulanges continues. | 
So then we have at laſt laid 


more rennen and more a mother beauty 
than ever. Would you believe, ſts arrived quite 


ing her bed ? She did neither, ſhe has done me 
the honour to alight at my houſe, handſomer, 
fairer, and more radiant than I can expreſs ; from 
that day till now, ſhe has been in a perpetual 
burry, which has done her no kind of barm, that 
is to ſay, as to her perſon ; for as to her mind and 
ſoul it is with you, and if it ever makes a trip, by 


that rare Counteſs that lives in Provence ; what 
have we not ſaid of her till this moment? and 
what have we yet to ſay of her? What a vaſt 
volume could we make of her perfections, and of 
how prodigious a ſize would even the contents 


be? : e 
Beſides, my Lady Counteſs, 


can you imagine you were only created for the 
people of Provence? You were certainly formed 


tainly reſide there, were it only to take care of the 
affairs you have to manage there; and you ſhould 
reſide there too, that I may have the pleaſure of 
thanking you in perſon, for the portraits you ſent 


me; and, in ſhort, you ſhould reſide there, in order 


to complete your mother's recovery: truly, my fut Wi ny 

_ Counteſs, all your friends and humble ſervants will th. 

for your return, therefore prepare for this important 

Journey; ſleep well, eat heartily, we will forgive ts 
| : you, W- 


£ 
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you, if you ſhould not have grown thinner on ae- 
count of our abſence; think ſeriouſly, therefore, 
of your health, and believe me, that no one can 
be more devoted to you,. or more in your intereſts 
than I am. | „ | | 


+$4+00++$$$$$$$444+444+ 
LETTER CCCCXLVIL 


- Fo the fame. 


Paris, Tueſday, 12 Ociober, 1 677. 


ES, daughter, when 
Ofteber ends, Allhallowiide is at the door *: I had 
thought of this alrrady three or four ſeveral times, 
and was on the point of writing you the ſame piece 
of news, had you not prevented me. So then, 
this month too is paſt, which I am not ſorry for 
in the leaſt, You know a lady who is always loth 
to change a louis-d'or, becauſe ſhe finds ſilver 
equally inconvenient; this Iady has a greater num- 
ber of bags of gold livres, than we have louis-d'ors. 
Let us follow the example in our cxconomy. My 
daughter, I muſt now have ſome chat with you, 
tho' I know well enough this letter does not go 
away to-day. | | 


| | We are now about removing, 
my dear child, and as I know my folks will do 
that buſineſs better than I can pretend to, I leave 


The French proverb is this, Quand Octobre prend ſa fin, la 
to 1 , Qu 7 por 6 
; % them 


+ aw 
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them all here, and fo rid myſelf of this em- 
barraſſment. M. de Marſeille came to enquire 
for me the day after my arrival The ladies of M, 
de Pomponne and de Vins came here yeſterday, 
replete with the moſt perfect amity for you and me. 
Madame de Vins aſſured me of the good diſpoſition 
of the Biſhop towards a : he has got different 
kind of notions in his head, very different 
from thoſe of Aix; and what puts it beyond all 
doubt, is, that he does not go to the aſſembly. 
I acquainted you how ſmall hope there is in re- 
Fan to the affairs of our poor curate of Saint 
ſprit. M. de Guitaut, who is here, has ſtrong]y 
recommended this poor exile, and has openly taken 
him under his protection. He is under very great 
embarraſſment, in reſpect to concealing the matter 
1 formerly wrote you from his lady, who think 
her ſon at Epoiſſes *; he is afraid of the effeds 
the diſcovering of the death of the child may hae 
upon her. It is an odd fort of an affair; theſe 
ſiſters muſt have ſtrange heads; tho' Guitaut is ha 
poſſeſſed of a thoufand good qualities, yet the hi: 
- bour her projects coſt her, appears in all ſhe under - on 
takes. I have been to ſee Madame de la Fayete WF im 
at Saint Maur; I was much pleaſed at her affliction Wi poi 
for the loſs of that good Abbe Bayard ; ſhe cannot 
help ſpeaking of it continually, nor can bring her- 
ſelf to bear it with patience. She lives wholly on 
a milk diet, and ſhe has certainly the moſt delicate 
conſtitution that ever was, This is preciſely what 
T find is your cafe, my dear child, as you do not 
know how to nurſe yourſelf as ſhe does. My God, 
what joy muſt it give me, to behold with theſe two 
eyes of mine, that perfect ſtate of health in you, 
which all the world aſſures me of, and in regard 


o Sec letter of the 7th of October, p. 83. 
| 55 
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to which you play the diſſembler, and deceive me 


— 


ſo artfully, when you have a mind to it! It muſt 


be acknowledged there is a deal of deceit in this 
world, for ever ſuch amazingly long letters | I 
cannot, for my ſoul, apprehend how you can poſſi- 
bly contrive it ſo. You are. vexed at receiving 


three of mine at one time, Prithee, are they writ. 


in the ſame manner? Cannot you diſcern they 
are ſometimes the work of ſeveral days? | 


l am by no means ſatisfied with 


the health of the Cardinal; I am well aſſured if 
he ſtays at Commerci, he will not continue there 


for any length of time : he kills himſelf with cloſe 
application, which touches me very ſenſibly. I 
eaſily conceive your affliction at the death of the 


young Canon. I ſee, as you do, the viſible hand 
of providence, in the obſtinacy of thoſe who re- 


fuſed to let him have what would have cured him; 


he neglected taking the emetic which would 


have ſaved him, the ſeriptures muſt be fulfilled. 


We are always perſuaded, that it depends wholly 


on us, to do this or that particular thing, and it is 


impoſſible to convince us, for example, of the im- 


poſſibility of adminiſtering this emetic, becauſe 
whilſt we omit doing any thing, we will ftill be- 
lieve it was in our power to have done: and ſo the 
diſpute will remain, till it be cleared up, with 
al our other doubts, in the valley of Jehoſaphat. 


| | I much approve of all your 
dinners at the feveral fountains, thoſe changes 


ae really admirable. Is M. de Grignan, 


pray, of the ſame opinion? -Is he under a ne- 
cellity to uſe this way to get rid of this holy bread? 
There never was, in the memory of man, * a 

It | long, 


P 4 


_ ſeems quite forgot; there are only ſome old fellow; 


weather, but no one believes them. Daughter, 
let me beg of you to make no ſcruple of talking ty 


od © ' (LETTERS oF THE 
long continuance of charming weather, and the ran 


that dare venture to ſay they ever ſaw any ſuch 


me of the goſpels of the day, whereof every one' 


head is full; my God ! why ſhould we not ſpeak 


of it? What a ſtiffneſs! and pray, why all this 


- reſtraint and reſerve amongſt friends? I deny it to 


be any fault at all, but if it really is one, I deſire 


never to be free from it as long as I live. 


M. de Saint Herem has bon 


| perfectly adored at Fontainbleau, ſo well did he 


acquit himſelf in doing all the honours: only his 
wife took into her head to trick herſelf out in all 


points, not forgetting abundance of diamonds and 


pearls. She ſent one day to borrow all Madame 
de Soubiſe's fine things, making no doubt 
but ſhe would certainly become them as well as ſhe 
did. The conſequence © was, ſhe was laughed at 


by every one. Pray, are there no ſuch things in 
this world as friends? The fair Ludre is fil 


at Ponci with her heavenly charms, There i: 
à kind of grumbling at an extraordinary cold 


that Quanto has caught in the ſame manner as la 


Livri, Thurſday evening. 


| 1 am come here to lie, and 
followed cloſe on the heels of Madame des Cou- 


langes. The Abbe Teti is here, and the gool 


Corbinelli, The weather is moſt charming. The 
Forthy ſtaid behind at Paris, with all my people, 


in order to move; he has caught a cold, ſo " 


W 


in WT what with one thing, what with another, he has 
ws determined upon this. I ſhall return on Thurſday 
ch with Madame des Coulanges; I ſhall poſſibly lay 


at her houſe that night, till my affairs are put to 


er 
0 rights. Adieu, my pretty one, the hopes of ſee- 
e' ing you, the pleaſure of expecting you, and of 
ak making you welcome, have a better effect on me, 
Ii than all your waters of Vichi, tho' I am far from 


having any grounds to be diſſatisfied with them. 
The news about Quanto are falſe, and the fair 
| Ludre is at Verſailles with Monſieur and Madame, 
Every body here pay their moſt affectionate 


ef reſpects, 

he Fae” | 5 wn 
eee KOO 
1d | 
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ne | 
6 To the ſame, 

e | 5 | 

at „ e | 

n Paris, Friday, 15 October, 1677, 
l | bo. ; 

i | \ \ 7 i 5 
d | 17 5 E have been at Livri for 
{ theſe two days paſt; Madame des Coulanges, who 


is quite well, and doing the honours, and myſelf 


Tetu and Corbinelli with us: Mademoiſelle de 
Meri, who was returning from la Trouſſe, came 
there too, thinking to paſs ſome days with Ma- 
dame des Coulanges; but this lady has ended the 


. 

( campaign, -and we all returned yeſterday to Paris. 
2 Mademoiſelle de Meri went directly to the houſe 
c of Madame de Mereuil, for her own houſe, was, 


it ſeems, in complete diſorder ; and Madame des 
a N Coulanges, 
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Coulanges, the Abbe Tetu, and I, ſet out 
making viſits up and down to Provence, as did 
Madame de la Fayette to Saint Maur, and Ma. 
dame de Schomberg at Rambouillet. I thought a 
ſleeping at Madame des Coulanges's, but then it 
was for that night only. I returned here to viſit the 


| gr Abbe, who has been let blood, and who i 
ſtill 


much out of order with his cold; I am forry 
J could not help leaving him for this little moment. 


We live quite in the open air, all my people a; 


buſy as bees, in packing up for our removing. 
I encamped in my own bed- chamber; and am noy 


in that of the //orthy, my whole furniture being 
a little table, on which I now write to you, and 


that's ſufficient : I fancy we ſhall all of us be 
pleaſed with our Hotel de Carnavalet. We 
think ĩt comical enough not to have ſeen Termes, 
tho* we have been arrived theſe nine days: it i 
eaſy to gueſs he has returned to his college, and 
that his regent gives him not a moment's relaxa- 
tion. I am not at all ſorry for it, as you may very 
well imagine, and ſhall make him no remon- 
ſtrances on that head: but only aſk the Chevalier, 
whether after the great pleaſure he took in talking 
with me at Vichi, ſuch an extreme indifference be 
not vaſtly fingular. It would certainly be a mighty 
piece of indifcretion, ſhould the lady ſtand in need 
of being directed; a conduct a little natural, is 
undoubtedly very extraordinary: but ſhe is one, to 
whom it is impoſſible to do any kind of prejudice. 
Methought he ſeemed quite tranſported at Vicki 
on account of the vacation, as you tell me, and to 
be with a good fort of woman, in a full aſſurance of 
having no kind of demands made upon him. This 
repoſe charmed him; there is ſometimes a ſenſible 
pleaſure in paſſing from one extreme to — 
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He was mightily taken with the infinite and per- 
petual talk at Vichi ; you ſee what the conſe- 
quence of this has been, at which I am under no 
ſort of concern: but I tell you this, as I do a thou- 
ſand things elſe. When debauch and the bottle 
are brought to a certain exceſs, I am perſuaded 
they are more hurtful to the men than to the wo- 
men; at leaft their fortunes are always ſure to pay 
conſiderably for it. But let us leave Termes-under 
the ferula, which diſcovers its ſeverity but too 
much. As for you, daughter, you enjoy a real 
vacation, and make an admirable uſe of the fine 
weather; to dine at home in your own caſtle, is a 
yery extraordinary affair; you write to me from 
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. Rochecourbiere, what a pretty place to date from | 
© Wh what a delightful grotto ! How amiable are you 
"> Wto remember me at that delightful place, and to be 
F ſorry I am not there, to ſhare its pleaſures with 
you. Let us leave providence to diſpoſe of affairs 
„a. its good pleaſure, we ſhall ſee one another again, 
Iny fair one; in the mean time I will wait for 
bu at Carnavalet, where I. fancy I am going 
io have the pleaſure of rendering you a world of 
* little ſervices, but which are next to nothing: 


you ſee then -I am happier than I really deſerve, 


7 fince you wrote to me the other day, that little 
„ ervices were a more evident proof of a perſon's 
2 friendſhip, than any other ; 'tis true, we cannot 
„ too high a value upon them. Self- love bas cer- 
„any too large a ſhare in what we do on occaſions 
po of importance; the merit of a tender friendſhip is 
of Wn 2 in an abyſs 1 this is a thought of 
s boure, which I would by no means chooſe to alter, 


4 find 


my account in it but too much. 


— 


9% Lire or Tue - 
| | I am, in regard to the loſs of 
Bayard, preciſely in the ſame diſpoſition you gueſſe 
I was. Madame de la Fayette is utterly incon- 
ſolable. I have preſented her your compliment, 
She was then living on a milk diet, which ſhe hy 
left off, on account of its turning ſour on her ſt 
mach; ſo that we have loſt this ſole ground of 
hope, of the recovery of her deſperate. ſtate of 
health. That of M. de Maine is certainly fa 
from being good. He is at Verſailles, where not 
a ſoul has ſeen him; they ſay he halts worſe than 
he did. In ſhort, I really fancy there is ſome what 
in it. Madame de Monteſpan went the other day 
to lay at Maintenon, in thoughts at firſt of only 
oing half was. thither, in order to meet Madame 
—— he King got into his coach at mid- 
night, to go to meet Madame de Monteſpan, 
where he received a courier, who informed him 
ſhe was at Maintenon. She returned next day; 
all this paſſed for a ramble, as it often happens, 
The Counteſs de Grammont is talked of. 


dds Mademoiſelle de Thianges wil 
be married by proxy by M. de Lavardin for the 
Duke of Sforza, in a month or ſix weeks hence, 

It is a ſtrange affair to leave the place where ſhe now 
reſides, in order to be in one of the moſt inconſi- 
derable courts in Italy. You may poſſibly aſk me, 
and pray how comes M. de Lavardin to eſpouſe her! 
It is becauſe he is related to that Duke, and has 
been choſen to repreſent him. The Bagnol's ac- 
quaint me ſhe does not go to Grignan, and that ſhe 
will be under a neceſſity to put up without Madame 
de Rochebonne and the Chevalier. So then it 
ſeems you walk out by moon light. So much the 
better, daughter; it is a ſign you are in oy 
| hea 3 
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health, ſince you are ſuffered to do ſo. Is it 
poſſible to form a more advantageous opinion. 
Jof thoſe who have a real affection for you, and 
who take care of your health ? My health is per- 
fectly ſound ; Iam ſtill in hopes we ſhall paſs ſome 
little time after this at Livri, but then it muſt be 
after the Worthy is perfectly recovered. I embrace 
M. de Grignan, and M. de la Garde; I conjure 
you then, if you really intend to come, not to wait 
the breaking of theſe horrible roads. I fancy the 
wind begins to blow with an autumnal ſharpneſs, 
as the almanack informs us. Pray where do you 
leave your ſon? I cannot eaſily comprehend how . 
you diſpoſe of that boy of Saint Eſprit. Comes he 
to Grignan ? You know how ſevere they are on 
the poor Curate and Paulina ; I would be glad to 
have her canonized. I am in pain for her godfather *, 
as you are, this thought is perfectly afflicting to 
me. Vou do not conceive what a prodigious loſs 
this would be. We ought to hope that God will 
preſerve him to us. He fatigues, exhauſts, and in- 
deed abſolutely —_— himſelf ; he is never free 
from a low fever; he thinks other folks are leſs 
concerned on his account. than I am, In ſhort, 
except one quarter of an hour he is employed in 
feeding his trouts, he paſſes all the reſt of his time 
in philoſophical quibbles and ſubtilties with dear Ro- 
dert, which entirely. deſtroy him. One may ſay, 
how comes he to deſtroy himſelf in this manner.? 
and what the plague would they have him do with' 
himſelf? In vain does he beſtow a certain portion 
of his time in the concernments of the church, he 
has ſtill too much left him. Adieu, my dear child, 
adieu, all my dear Grignans. They are taking 
away my ink-ſtandiſh, my paper, my table, and 
"Ne # Cardinal de Retz, "> es 
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my chair. O then pack up as faſt as you will, I ay 
not got to an end. 
. The een ee eee * ha 
a quartan ague, which ſhe is very ſorry at, as i 
diſturbs all the pleaſure of this winter. She wa 
the other day at the convent” of the Carmelites; 
me aſked them, whether they had any cure for 

' a quartan ague: ſhe had neither governeſs nor 
fub-governeſs with her. They gave her a po- 
tion, which cauſed her to vomit a good deal, 
and occaſioned a. world of talk. The Princes 
wanted to conceal who had given her this remedy, 
which was at laſt diſcovered. The King, turniug 
with an air of gravity to Monſieur, Ah, it wa 

« the Carmelites then; I knew, ſays he, they were 

< 2 ſet of cheats, diſſemblers, and villlains, but 

« I never knew before they dealt in poiſoning,” 
Heaven and earth trembled at theſe words; all the 

_ - devotees fled into the country; the Queen was 
very little moved at it; in ſhort, what is ſajd, 
cannot be recalled, any more than we can alter 
the belief and ſentiments. of the public, who 
pretend to a right to criticiſe on every thing that 
is ſaid or done. This muſt be allowed to be 
dome what original. 


The Worthy embraces you! 

1 think him really far from being in a good way, 
Hlad we been at Grignan it would have been : 
charming affair. My writing is naught ; but my 
pen.is a conſummate bad one, it ſcrapes, and 
makes nothing but pot-hooks and hangers, ſo here 
Ithrowit down, to be moved with ny other things, 

Mary Louis d' Orleans, afterwards Queen of Spain in 1679. 
e L EI. 


' 


— 


cious things in the world, and that with ſuch a 


LETTER . CCCCXLIX. - 
To the Same. 

P ae; Wedneſday, ; 20 Ocrob er, 1 67 7. | 
Tan cheratier certainly 


3 and knows not what he would be at. I 
did not eat any fruit at Vichi, becauſe there was 


no fruit there to eat; I dine in a wholſome man- 


ner, and if fooliſh people would have me ſup 
juſt after dinner, at fix, before one's dinner 
is digeſted, I laugh at their propoſal, and let 
it alone till eight; but on what do 1 ſup, I 
beſeech you? why on a quail, or at moſt the 


wing of a partridge. I walk out, I acknowledge; 


but if people would have me ſtay at home; they 
ought to cry down the fine weather. I have 
never been abroad during the evening dampe, it is 
all mere ſcandal : in ſhort, let me tell M. Ferraud 
was always of my opinion, and was often with me 
in my walks, and never oppoſed me in any thing. 
What do you mean then, Mr. Chevalier? But 
pray, Sir, with all your wiſdom, whether or no 


does that arm of yours diſable you ſtill ? It would 
be a diſmal affair indeed, to be obliged to wear a ſtick 


the whole winter long. And you, my Lady 
Counteſs, think you I have no cauſe to chide you? 
Vardes tells. me you do not nurſe yourſelf enough; 
that, to mend the matter, you eat the moſt perni- 
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98 LITT ERS OT THE 
behaviour as this, it is needleſs to think of reco- 
vering your health; theſe are his very words: he 
adds, that M. de la Garde is ſufficiently vexed at 
it, but that none of the reſt dare contradict you. 
Pretty Rochebonne, do you chide her for me. [ 
had rather ſhe would coquet it with M. de V ardes, 
as you tell me the does, than to lay impious hands 
on a conſtitution upon which all our lives depend ; 
for it was your deſire, I ſhould make uſe of all 
your names on this head. How well you do 
together! How happy are you in finding that at 
home in your families, which is ſought for in vain 
every where elſe; that is to ſay, the choiceſt com- 
pany in the world, and all the friendſhip. and ſafe- 
ty heart can wiſh for! I think it, and ſay it again 
and again, there is not ſuch another to be found. 
Iembrace you with all my heart, and conjure you 
to love me ever. 855 8 


2 „ I muſt needs have a little diſ- 
courſe with you, concerning this hotel de Carna- 
valette of ours, I ſhall be in it in a day or two: 
but as we are extremely well with M. and Ma- 
dame des Coulanges, and as we are perfectly con- 
vinced they are pleaſed with our company, we are 
putting to rights, and furniſhing your chamber: 
and - theſe few days leiſure free us from all the 
embaraſſement and diſorder of removing. We 
thall go and fleep in peace, as in a houſe in 
which one has lived two or three months. You 
need bring no tapeſtry along with you, we ſhall 
find as much as you will want here: I pleaſe my- 
ſelf hugely, in leaving you no cauſe of chagrin at 
your arrival. Our good Abbe frightened me, his 
cold was ſo great, and not to mention a flow fever 
he had upon him. I fancied to myſelf, that was 


this 


* 
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this complication of diforders to increaſe in any 
degree, it would certainly turn to an high and 
continued fever, with a defluxion on the Juogs : 
but, thanks to heaven, he is conſiderably better, 
and T have no ſort of uneaſineſs about him. 


Is have received a thouſand civi- 
lities from Madame des Vins. I receive viſits in the 
open air, from the Rochefoucaults and the Ta- 
rentes; ſometimes in the court of Carnavalette on 
the top of my coach. I am at preſent in the 
middle of the chaos, by and by you will ſee the 
ſeparation of the world and the elements; you 
will receive the letter I writ you from Autri. I 
ſhould be more vexed than you, were [ to let the 
the poſt return without writing to you. I ad- 
mire how I came to write to you in a tolerabl 
ſprightly manner, I who am perfectly in the va- - 
pours at the thoughts of writing to any other per- 
ſon. But even while I write this, I find what I 
have been ſaying is very far from kind; how ſo? 
Why I love to write to you, from whence it muſt 
alſo follow, that I wiſh you abſent. This is 
dreadful, is it not? Do you take the trouble to ſet 
this affair to rights for me, and take care you are 
convinced, that I love you with all my heart, and 
above every thing human. You had the good na- 
ture, it ſeems, to think of me when Vardes was 
with you. I thank you heartily, and hope with 
him, that we ſhall once more ſee Grignan. Where 
I the mafter of the houſe, I would have ſcolded 
you heartily for ſpeaking with ſo much contempt 
of my muſic ; I am convinced it is excellent, ſince 
it has afforded you amuſement for a long while. 
Arnoux comes here frequently, for he is a ſlave. 
to his word; but he : ſo much in vogue, and 
7 2 ſo. 
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| ſo near on the point of being admitted as one of 
the King's band, that it would be a piece; of cha- 
22 give him his freedom. What pleaſure can 

. de Grignan have in detaining a man that is 
ready to die with irkſomneſs, and who may poſſi 
bly imagine him the cauſe why he has not made 
his fortune. Were M. de Grignan to undertake 
to comfort him, it would certainly. coſt him a 
ſmall expence. They ſay M. de Maine is beiter 
than was imagined ; people are now entirely freed 
from their uneaſineſs; but then every thing human 
is ſo liable to change, that before you have received 
this letter, there will be both cloudy weather and 
ſun-ſhine. Madame des Coulanges is at Verſailles, 
I ſhall give her your letter as ſoon as ſhe returns, 
and will inform you of what ſhe ſays. I embrace 
all your dear Grignans; I have been ſcolding the 
Chevalier; and to make it up, muſt embrace 
him twice, I wiſh you had ſome water in your ri- 
ver, this is the ſeaſon you muſt want it. The. 
good company with whom J paſled the Loire fo 
merrily, have not been able to come here. I 
'have preſented your compliments to Madame 
de la Fayette; I was yeſterday at Saint Maur; 
the weather was moſt divine. I have received 
a leiter from our Cardinal, I was really ex- 
tremely uneaſy about his health; he acquaints 
me he is bettey, and I thank providence for it. 
Corbinelli is far from well yet, his aurum potabile 
has dried him up. I fancy he too muft be put upon 
a milk diet. Good evening, my faireſt and love- 
lieft creature. „„ 
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EY LETTER: CCCCL. 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 22 October, 1677. 


5 IaAvr no anſwer to make 
you, as this is not my day. I now write to you 
in the chamber of Madame des Coulanges, at 
whoſe houſe I ſtill am: ſhe returned * 
from Verſailles, where every thing is as uſual. 
Madame de Ludre, that fair unfortunate, looked 
very cold upon her, by which ſhe did not in any 
fort endeavour to ingratiate herſelf with Madame 
de Monteſpan, altho' the romps would have been 
glad ſhe had ſhewn how generouſly ſhe had drawn 
upon herſelf that indignation ; ſhe never gives into 
ſuch a ſorry behaviour as this. M. de la Trouſſe ® | 

remains on the frontier, to take care of the con- 


Philip Auguſtus le Hardi, Marquis de la Troufle, was coufn 
german to the huſband of Madame des Coulanges, to whom, in 
the opinion of the world, he had a very ftrong attachment, 
Madame des Coulanges had from nature a large ſhare of 
wit, had acquired a ſingular facility of ſaying things uncom- 
monly delicate and happy, which went by the title of her 
Epigrams; from whence we may conclude, what great plea- 
ſure letters muſt afford her, who was deemed the charm and 
foul of converſation, She was niece to the Chancellor le Tel- 
 lier's lady, which, added to the . friendſhip and connexions be- 
tween her and Madame Maintenon, was the occaſion of her 
making ſeveral tours to Verſailles, where her company was al- 
ways extremely reliſhed ; but as ſhe bad no kind of rank there, 
Madame de Sevigne uſed to ſay, that Madame des Coulanges's 
wit was dignity ſufficient, 
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quered places ; this employ is a favourite's por- 
tion, and is what the Marſhal de Rochefort 
had before him. M. de Louvois aſked pardon 
of Madame des Coulanges, for having de- 
prived her of the pleaſure of ſo agreeable a com- 
panion for the winter: ſhe ſupported this attack, 
never once bluſhed on the occaſion, and neyer 
anſwered but juſt the thing ſhe ought. The Mar- 
ſhal de Grammont is arrived, and has been re- 
ceived by the King after the uſual manner, but is 
Preciſely the man he ever was, not in the leaſt 
changed. D'Hacqueville went to meet him, and. 
conducted him to court. In a word, here are no 
changes of any fort. Mademoiſelle de Thianges * 
is tranſported with the thoughts of going to Italy; 
ſhe is to be married in a month's time; you will 
then be here. People were diſpoſed to believe, 
that M. de Louvigni was in love with Mademoi- 
ſelle la G. D. and that the ſilly Janneton, but 
who deſerved no ſuch appellation, was the carrier 
on of their correſpondence. The King ſaid la 
G. D. would then be a little oftener at Mont- 
matre. The Queen prevented the ſilly body from 
being diſcarded; perhaps ne'er a word of this is 
true, tho' it mult be confeſſed the report is for the 
advantage of neither. Madame de Coetquen is 
big; and if you have any inclination to laugh 
at the news, I frankly give you my conſent, 
Madame T. has found favour in the ſight of Ma- 
dame de Monteſpan, who ſaw her at Bourbon laſt 
year, and procured her an abbey of twenty thou- 
ſand-livres a year, for one of her ſiſters: this wo- 
man is ſo unworthy in all reſpects of the favours 
conferred upon her, that people murmur at this 
- proceeding. I am now got into the track of news. 
See letter 15 October, p. 94. Thi | 

| | is 
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This letter, methinks, has a little tincture of 
Copenhagen in it, which will agreeably recall to 
your remembrance my good Marchioneſs La- 
vardin *. . N : | 


MOCK MMM NN 
eee 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 27 October, 1677. 


. D avaurts, 1 ſhall 
aſk you no more queſtions : what do you mean ? 
In two words the horſes are lean, my tooth is 


looſe, and my preceptor has got the king's evil. 


All this is really dreadful.. One might well enough 


afford to make three dragons of theſe three an- 
ſwers, and eſpecially of the ſecond. I ſhall not 
aik you after this, whether your watch goes right, 


for then you would tell me it was broke to pieces. 
Paulina anſwers me much better than you do, no- 
thing can be more diverting than the little rogueries 
ſhe means to be guilty of, when ſhe ſays, the will 
be a rogue one day or other herſeif. Ah, how ſorry 
am I, that I cannot ſee this pretty child. I fancy 
you will ſoon conſole me for this loſs ; if you pur- 
ſue the plan you have laid down, vou will ſet out 
at furiheſt in eight days, and will receive only 
this letter at your h»uſe at Grignan. M. des 


Margaret Rene de Roſtaing, mother of Henry Charles de 
Beaumanior, Marquis of Lavardin, This lady was extzemely 


fond of news. | 
21 Coulanges 
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04 \ 1 Larrnns er rin 
Coulanges is fet out this day by the diligence tor 
Lyons, where you will find him; he will inforr 

you how pleaſantly we are lodged. There was n. 
. - Queſtion about chooſing the upper ſtory for us two 
the lower part is for M. de Grignan and bi 
daughter, ſo that all will be perfectly well. I rc 
commendit to all your Grignans, that take ſo muc 
care of your health, to take care you do not fa] 
into the Rhone, by the cruel pleafure you take i. 
expoling yourſelf to the moſt dangerous parts ; 
beſeech them to turn poltroons, and to lan 
with you. Moreover, I find I ſhall be very happ 
in adminiſtering to you ſome of my chicken broth: 
the place you deſire at my table, you may be aſſure: 
is yours; the regimen which your Grignans pre 
ſcribe for you is my ordinary diet: I agree wit! 
Griſonni to baniſh all manner of ragouts. Com 
away then, my deareſt and moſt amiable girl, you 
phyticians do not forbid your being received wit!. 
+ a heart filled with the moſt unfeigned tenderneſs, 
be aſſured, I ſhall entertain you with many re 
* paſts of that kind. I am glad to find you in ſuch 
d iſpoſition towards M. de Marſeille O my God, 
how will all this turn out] and how much appear- 

- ance there is of rancour and ill nature in retaining 

ſuch animoſities for any length of time wy ought 

certainly to ceaſe together with their cauſe ; and 
indeed, why ſhould one harbour a hatred, ſo hurt- 
ful both in this and the world to come? All that 

- M. de Grignan is vexed at, is to find that your 

yſician has more influence over you than your 
confeſſor. The Chevalier is very pleaſant, in de- 

+ firing to hinder your ſharp blaſts from blowing; 
it reaches his caſtle before he himſelf can, and will 
ſooner compel him to quit, than all his threats 
can remove that ill-natured wind. The . 

. | | cello 
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cellor * is dead of perfect old age. I have a thou- 
fand trifles to tell you, bat theſe I reſerve till I ſee 
you: my God, what a pleaſure this] I wiſh the 
aurum potabile may prove ſerviceable to the hand- 
ſome Rochebonne. There is no medicine fo diſ- 
agreeable, nor any remedy ſo difficult, that Ma- 
dame de Sanzei would not take to be cured f. Our 
poor Cardinal's fever returns every moment; you 
ought to join your entreaties to ours, to bring him 
to quit ſo curſed an air; he cannot poſſibly go any 
further, by reaſon of a continual fever he has upon 
him, at which I am under the utmoſt affliction, 


(GH RE 13 M. le Tellier +50 whe Chant | 
cellor; all this I like extremely: it is good to die 
poſſeſſed of a dignity. 


FEY | 7 Bis letter of the 27th of October, 
in the loft of the year 1677, on account of the arrival 
of Madame de Grignan at Paris, from which city 
after a /lay of near a year and ten months, ſbe ſet out 
again for Provence; ſo that Madame de Sevigne's 
letters begin again on the 15th of September, 1679, 
and not before. Ly e 


\ 
4 


Etienne d'Aligre, 
+ Of a deafneſs ſhe caught. 
I M. de Tellier was then aged ſevegty-four, He died the 


23h of October, 1685, be 5 


1 
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LETTER CCCCLI. 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday Evening, 15 September, 1679. 


1 AM in the greateſt afflicti- 


on at not hearing from you as I expected. 
I met with a thouſand objects on the road, which 
both ſurpriſed and affected me extremely. Y efterday 
J was at Mademoiſelle de Meri's; and, to tell you 
the truth, am but juſt come from thence. She haz 
got a fever, and is withal ſo overwhelmed with her 
uſual complaints, and with her vapours ſo ex- 
hauſted and ſo mortified at your departure, that it 
- grieves one to ſee her: nobody dares talk to her about 
any bufineſs whatever, every thing is ſuch a trouble 
o her, that it putsher into a ſweat. She deſired ! 
would acquaint you with her fituation and low neſs 
of ſpirits. Good God! how I long to hear how 
you find yourſelf, after the fatigues of that wicked 
5 for the boat. is always uppermoſt with me: 
in the boat I always think I ſee you, and can ſcarce 
ever prevail with my diſtempered imagination, to 
fancy you now and then at your inn. 


5 Ina word, daughter, I long to 
bear from you, as well as of the reſt of your good 
compatiy, whom I moſt heartily and cordially 
embrace. It looks to me as if every one's care 
and attention were fined on you alone: but, as 

4 . 5 you 


r I * 25 
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ou are a perſon of ſuch high endowments, and at 
the ſame time of ſuch exquiſite delicacy, it would be 
almoſt a crime to think of any thing elſe. I have 
ſeen the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles, who will take 
care to receive you at Chalons, as befits a perſon 


of your diſtinction; to ber I addreſs this letter. 


F can, however, ſafely ſay, 
that I am perfectly well acquainted with the hap- 
pineſs I enjoyed in the company of ſuch a daughter : 
of all the dear time I have paſſed in your company, 
there is not ſo much as a ſingle moment I repent of, 
for how could I poſſibly have ſpent it to better pur- 
poſe. In a word, thoſe dear dear moments are now 
no more : I find my time has been too fleeting, 
tho' I could not perceive it; I poured forth my ſor- 
rows continually on that account, each day ſeem- 
ing as an inſtant of time. And I am ſo far indebted. 
to your abſence, that I now have the pleaſure to be 
fully ſenſible of the real duration of my life. We 
have no manner of news here; and if I know no- 
thing, I am free from the trouble of .communi- 
cating the tranſactions of the buſy world. The 
King of England is very ill. The Queen of Spain 
does nothing but weep; ſo much for the calendar 
of this preſent month. I could with to entertain 
you ſome time longer, but it grows late, and I 
muſt ſuffer you to take your. reſt, ſo I wiſh, you a 
very good night. Is it to be imagined I ſhould yet 
be in the dark, as to what may have happened to 
that boat which I loſt fight of, to my great ſorrow 
and moxtification. But if it be true you have 
really not written, I have at leaſt. the ſatisfaction to 

believe the fault is not at your door, and that I 
mall be happy in the receipt of your letter to- 
morrow. This is the point on which every thing 

SY E 6 depends. 
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on of making any bad uſe o 
| plain you keep my mind in a perpetual flutter 
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depends with me, and this is all I have in exchange 


for the dear, but now loft ſatisfaction, of ſpending 
whole days, and whole nights in your moſt de- 


lighful company. 
NEN N DEEDS Et 
ab E:T.T.Ek..COCCLU. 


« *%, 


Paris, Monday, 15 September, 1679. 


at | Tz xercrzp your let- 
fer with the utmoſt impatience, as I was under vaſt 
anxiety to be informed of your fituation : I aſſure 
you I could never, without burſting into a flood of 
tears, think of what you told me in regard to your 


reflex ions and repentance on my account. O my 
deeareſt daughter, what can you mean, by mentt- 
oning the words repentance and pardon ? For, I 


do aſfure you, T am blind to every thing beſides 
your amiable qualities; and fuch is the ſoftneſs of 
my heart towards you, that notwithſtanding my 
ſenſibility is extreme, with regard to whatever 
bears the ſmalleſt relation go you, one ſingle word, 


one embrace, one gentle, or one tender expreſſion 
diſarms me, and cures me in an inſtant, as it were, by 
the charm of ſome enchantreſs; I have mentiontd 


this to you oſtener than once, and tis unqueſtion- 
ably true. I perſuade myfelF you have no intenti- 
f this, tho” it is very 


and ' agitation : how it comes to paſs, the _ 
e above 


.. A . 
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above only knows. Would to God, daughter, T 
could once more ſee you at the hotel de Carnavalette, 
not for ſuch a paltry term as eight days, nor to do 
penance; but that I may again ſtrain you to my 
boſom, and may have it in my power to prove to 
you, beyond all poſſibility of a doubt, how unhappy 
J am, and muſt ever be, without you; and that 
the mortifications which proceed from my affecti- 
on for you, are infinitely more pleaſing to me, 
than thin deceitful appearance of tranquillity I 
ſeem to enjoy in you abſence, your moſt diſtreſsful 
abſence ! Were you to unboſom yourſelf a little 
more, you could not be ſo unjuſt to me as 2 are. 
Speak, lay open your ſentiments, for J aſſure you, 
we are no conjurers here. You muſt ſpeak out, 
to be underſtood, as there is no other means of 
communicating our ideas but by words. O, tis 
a happy thing, this ſame ſincerity. But time will, 
in all probability, make you fully ſenſible of this 
Pou defcribe extremely well 
ur manner of living in that boat of yours; you lay, 
find, in your own bed, tho' I much doubt whether 
you ſlept fo well as thoſe who lay on ſtraw. I con- 
gratulate the young Marquis on his good fortune, in 
having that ſilly little boy with him; his ill exam- 
ple will be of more ſervice to him than all the Jef- 
fons in the world. We are extremely deſirous, as 
Iimagine, to be the very reverſe of what ſeems to 
us ſo very much in the wrong. I have no neus 
of your brother; pray what think you of this 
piece of forgetfulneſs? ] was to viſit Mademoilelte 
de Meri 1 and found her pretty eaſy. Tis 
ſtill, however, a matter of ſome difficulty to con- 
verſe with her; ſhe flies out often on the flighte 
Cane > es oocaſions, 


7 
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coccaſions, even when one imagines one has hit 
her humour to the greateſt exactneſs, but, hoy. 
ever, ſhe is certainly much better: I ſhall retum 
to viſit her from Livri, where 1 am now going 
with my good Abbe and Corbinelli. There ano- 
ther truth I muſt, tell you in your ear, which is 
this, that Il am not as yet ſufficiently uſed to the 
fight of you, and to the extreme joy I always found 
in calling on you and being with you, — able 
to overcome the pain I fee] from your abſence : [ 
am going once more to ſearch for you again at 
Livri, which you have rendered the moſt diſagree- 
able place in nature to me. I ſaw yeſterday Ma. 
dame de Lavardin and Monſ. de la Rochefoucault, 
whoſe grandſon is ſo ill as to give him no ſmal 
uneaſineis. M. de Toulongeon * died lately at 
Bearn; the Count de Grammont has got his 
 Lieutenancy of the King, on condition of reſigning 
it, after ſome time, to Monſ. de Feuquiere's ſe- 
cond ſon, in conſideration of an hundred thouſand 
livres. The Queen of Spain + is eternally crying 
out, Lord have mercy upon us, and is every body's 
moſt humble ſervant, I cannot conceive how her 
Spaniſh pride can agree with thoſe fits of low ſpi- 
rits. The other day ſhe detained the King beyond 
his hour of going to maſs; the King told her, 
Madame, don't you think it would be a very 
pretty thing, ſhould the Catholic Queen hinder 
„ his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty from hearing maſs?” 
*Tis thought none of them would take it ill to be 
rid of this moſt Catholic perſonage. I fwear, my 
Henry de Grammont, Count de Toulongeon, brother to 
Philibert nt de Grammont. . TY 
+ Marie-Loviſe, eldeſt daughter of Mons1zvun, and of Hen: 
zietta of England, was married at Fontainbleau, the 31ſt Auguſt 
preceding, to the Prince of Conti, as proxy for the King ef 
„ 
. | 7 3 cal, 
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dear, I have not the courage to reflect on the con- 
tinuance of your abſence in the groſs; and, in or- 
der to ſoften this thought, and above all to do my- 
ſelf juſtice for the numberleſs treſpaſſes you have 
committed againſt me, never to ceaſe thinking of 
me as your prime friend and ally, and to be ſtill 
more perſuaded of this truth than heretofore : 
I, on my part, ſhall-be fully ſo of your goodneſs 
and tender affection towards me. Madame de la 
Fayette embraces you, and beſeeches you would 
continue this new friendſhip you have contracted 
with her. 0 e en 


I. ET TER CCCCLIy. . 
Iꝙ0ũ the fame, 


8 Y ov are not in the leaſt 
ſurprized to find yourſelf in that boat without my 
company, nor do. you look for me with longing 


eyes, either at Auxerre, Chalons, Lyons, nor even 


at Grignan, For my own part, I am fo ſtruck 
with the notion of having ſeen you here, that 
I fancy I have a right to have you continu- 
ally with me. I would fain claim the privilege 
of having the young ladies of Grignan and 
my little Marquis: in a word, I am fo mor- 
tified at the notion of finding myſelf here by my- 
ſelf, that I no longer, as uſual, wiſh the time to 
ſeal inſeaſibly away: no, I would have it gallop, 
Fr DEE g | at 


both to bring back that happy moment, when 


wy 5 
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I ſhall ſee you as near as poſſible, and to wear 
off ſome part of thoſe diſagreeable impreſſions, 
which. are but too ſtrongly engraven in my heart, 
Is it then the being for ever occupied with theſe 
thoughts, which makes you ſay it is really no ab. 
ſence at all? I will acknowledge, that ſo far in- 
deed, I think as you do; but prithee, what name 
ſhall we give to the ſentiments which ſpring up in 
the mind, when the preſence of the perſon is-{o 
dear to us? You: will allew the. contrary to this 
muſt be ſomething extremely irkſome. I fancy juſt 
now, la Trouſſe is by this time ſet out for Vpres. 
His wife would never be brought to take leave of 
bim: her cafe is really deplorable: I pity her, a 
the cauſe of what ſhe ſuffers is ſo like my own, 
her tenderneſs and too great ſenſibility ; there is 
reaſon to fear the cauſe of her affliction will not 
be ſo ſoon removed. The Queen of Spain became 
a very fountain to-day. I can eaſily enter into the 
ſufferings ariſing from your ſeparations. I follow 
you ſtep by ſtep:. as you are at Lyons, you muſt 
have ſeen Guitaut. I have an extreme deſire to 
„ 74; - | 


Wedneſday, ſir in the evining, 


1 8 1 I have received your letters of 
every date, and the Jaſt from Auxerre; this, was 
extremely much wanted. I have now got you out 
of that wretched boat, where you have enjoyed only 
theſhadow of repoſe; for after all, that conveyance 
is exceedingly inconvenient. : I deſire you would 


/ a... oe ES, AR. nt eo 


ceaſe telling me, I have no cauſe to-regret the WW g 
loſs of you; how can you pretend to- be a judge, F 
that I have not all the. reaſon in the world ?. 1.49 i © 
8 U not 
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not know what may have come into your head: 
for my own part, I think of nothing but your af- 
fection, your care about me, your oodneſs to me, 
and your careſſes. It is no leſs, I affure you, than 
all this I have loſt, and this is what I regret 
to ſuch a degree, that there is nothing in this 
world capable of wearing out the dear remembrance 
of it, nor to conſole me for ſo ineſtimable a loſs. 
I defire you will be fully convinced, my deareſt 
girl, that this affection you are pleaſed to call your 
only wealth, can never fail you ; would to God 
you were equally well aſſured of preſerving all your 
other goods and chattles, as you are of this. 1 
ſhall not repeat any more the affair of your jour- 
ney, the particulars of which are dear to me: you 
are now at Grignan, ſo that the ſubje& of my fu- 
ture epiſtles muſt be changed to talking about 
your eaſterly winds : prithee, tell me, the recep- 

tion = have met with from them? and how'do 
you yourſelf? I muſt know every ſtep you 
take when you viſit Guitaut, Chalons, and Lyons. 
Alas, — ear child, I can think of nothing but 
you, and what concerns you. i 

5 My dear Count, you will reap 
a world of honour, ſhould you be ſo fortunate as to 
conduct. this exceeding delicate conſtitution, and 
you will lay me under the ſtrongeſt obligation for it, 
even beyond all you can ever do for me. Ladies, 
Lam eternally thinking of you. I am always on 
| the look out for you, I ſearch for one in the garden, 
and the other I Jook to find on the terras, but not 
a ſoul is at either; you have each of your 
ſhare in my diſtreſs. My dear little Marquis, pray 

do not forget your own poor little mamma. 


, 
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h 1 the ſame. 


a Live , Wedneſaay, 22 September „ 1679. 


| | | an for ever thinking of Mou 
you, and as I have but little employment on my lth: 
hands, I hatch a thouſand various thoughts, I an If 
here alone: Corbinelli is at Paris; my mornings rr! 
are all ſpent in ſolitude, It really appears to me 
child,, that I cannot live without you. I find 1 Wi 
have made fo trifling a progreſs in this career, 
and it is to me ſo vaſt a mortificatian to be with- 
out yay, that I am induced to draw this inference 
Atom it, that there is no good like the preſent, and 
that it is dangeraus to accuſtom oneſelf to com- 
| pany ſo. ſingularly excellent; the being torn from 
it is paſt comprehenſion ; I feel it, my deareſt, in 
all its terrors; as for your part, you have no leiſure 
to know what it means. I am already too ſenſibly 
affected with the thoughts of ſeeing you again, 
And wich the pain of your abſence; the very noti- 
on af it appears to me inſupportable. I am every 
morning in the garden you ſo well know, and am 
hunting about for you in every corner; there is not 
an alley in it where I have ever ſeen you, but gives 
me the vapours. You fee what an impreſſion the 
ſmalleſt triſles, which have any. connex ion with you, 
make on this poor brain of mine. But I ſhould 
have ſaid no more about this Kind of . 
ö DOE | | While 
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which I am perſuaded you divert yourſelf with, 
„bad not your letter of to- day happened to make 
ſome little mention of the eaſterly winds: I take 
upon me to anſwer for nothing, and I know not 
a ſingle jot of news. You are to-day at Lyons, 
and will be at Grignan by the time this comes to 
hand. I expect the detail of the reſt of your jour- 
ney after leaving Auxerre. I find hexe are getting 
up in the night, which are every whit as hurtfu 
to me as they are to the ladies of Grignan. But 
prithee why all this tir, ſince you were not to ſet 
of W out till three in the morning? One would have 
thought you might have had your ſleep out. But 
[find there is no ſuch thing as a ſound nap in that 
vehicle of yours; but tho* 1 was going to tell you 
Ia deal more in relation to all this, the notion came 
into my head, that as you muſt receive this my 
iſtle at Grignan, you muſt be entirely at a loſs 
what to make of this diſcourſe about that boat. 


441 nnn £23 w "2, 1 LOT 
Mademoiſelle de Meri /ac-, 


JF) | 431 * 


r . 
m {Mquaints me, ſhe is juſt as I left her: ſhe begs I 
in Would let you know ſo much, that you ſhould 


bot be offended, ſhould her head prevent her 
1 you. Madame des Coulanges came 
jelterday pretty late in the evening with her ſiſter; 


i- Nhe has quitted Paris at laſt, her ſhortneſs of breath 
ry W145 not left her. She tells me Monſ. de la Ro- 
m Wheguion * was very ill of the ſmall-pox. Du 


hene has, called a conſultation of all the phyſi - 
ins in the nation; his fever is increaſed, and the 


he Wock has dried up and become green: all this is 
u try bad, and might afford us a very copious mat- 
1d er of reflection. Here's a footman from Madame 
ſs „ Grandſon to Monſ. de la Rochefoucault. 

ch — A | . | des 
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des Coulanges: he comes from Paris, and aſſiny 
me Monſ. de la Rocheguion is better: my pon 
- girl, I humbly aſk your pardon for my too h 
news *. My ſon fills all his letters with fone. 
thing about you, and in telling me how much he 
ſhares in my concern at parting from you; he hu 
great reaſon ſo to do, and it will be a prodigioy 
while before I can reconcile myſelf to this aboni. 
nable ſeparation. - Your amiable letters are theſe 
comfort of my life, I read them over and over, an 
proceed in this manner. I entirely forget every 
thing that has but the ſmalleſt appearance of dil. 
_ * tance or indifference. I fancy to myſelf this ca 
never come from you, but all the tender expreſſion 
you ever made uſe of to me, whether by letter orb 
word of mouth, I am ſure to repreſent to myth, 
as proceding from the very bottom of your hear 
Will this ſatisfy you, my beauty? Is this affedi- 
oonate enough 2 you? And can you ever ſuffer 
yourſelf to doubt my ſentiments, after my aſluring 
- _ _ you, in the moſt ſolemn manner, that I really fa. 


Poour brother appears to me u 

; enjoy the utmoſt object of his wiſhes, that is, he ein 
—_ and lies well, and io forth. He has been more tha 
E- once ſent as deputy from the Nobleſſe to M. « 
Madame de Grignan, on being made acquainted with: an 
ill news, uſed to take it for granted, and compoſed her mind a 
if the worſt had really happened; but on being afterwards in- 
formed, that the account ſhe had received was without found» 
tion, or that the perſon was recovered, who had been repreſenta 
to her as juſt expiring ; ſhe would ſay, by 74 of pleaſantry, I 
not like N change my notions of things; muſt [ the 
loſe all my paſt reflections: it is eaſy to ſee, this expreſſion 181 
mere pleaſantry between the mother and her daughter. 52 
Letter, 2x November, 2606. a 
8 | Chaulnes; 


* 
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ry Chaulnes'; tis a piece of civility ſhewn to new. 

po Eomers. Some other ſeaſon, we may poſſibly hope 
ao {ce the fruits of this friendſhip.of Monſ. and Ma- 
me. ame de Chaulnes. The King has abated us eight 
h le hundred thouſand livres; ſo we get off for two 

hu nillions two hundred thouſand livres, which is an 
iouMiſpbſolute trifle. Adieu, my dear pretty one, If 
mi-hcaring that the Emperor *, and Don John of 

(oe Auſtria + are at the laſt gaſp, can give you any plea- 
an ure, be aſſured you have no reaſon to fear they 
ver vill ever recover. A Queen of Spain, with the 
dif. proviſo ſhe had a head, might make a noble figure 
ca Wo the preſent conjuncture: tis ſaid, ſhe wept ex- 
ou ifccflively on taking leave of the King; and that 


cy pronouncing the laſt adieu, they embraced each 
ſelf other again and again, with redoubled ſobbing and 
art Migbing : what dreadful things are theſe ſame ſepa- 
77 ̃˙ T ²⁵•—eÄ̃ ̃˙ /. 
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LETTER CCCCLVI. 
To the fame. 


Paris, ; Wedneſday, 27 September, 1679, 


a L . 1 

42 E I. M come hither fer a day 
„two with the honeſt Abbe, on a world of {all | 
matters. Alas, daughter, what a dreadful thing 

10 | 

ben * The Emperor Leopold Ignatius did not die before the 5th 
i184 pf May, 1705. : . | ue 

dae Don John of Auftria, natural ſon of Philip IV. King of 


Pain, died the 17th.of September, 1679. 
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RS LX TT EKS or TAE * Az 
is the remembrance of your departute ! T-canngyt 
yet ſupport the thoughts of it. I am told T ought 
to baniſh it from me, but the miſchief of it is, i 
will always return. It is now juſt fifteen da 
ſince I ſaw and embraced you; bow, ſhall I ſums 
mon up*coutagetb paſs a month, nay two months, 
three months, without my dear girl & It ſeems 4 
kind of — bem But let us rather talk about 
_ the unſpeakable fatigue of your journey. Pray, 
what do you mean 5 eefng the Nea, * 
ſince it is ſo terrible an one? For difpatch' no 
doubt, I can eaſily gueſs the reaſon. In a' word, 
you are at length got to Grig na: received your 
dear dear letters from Chagni, Chalons, the boxt, 
Lyons, all at once. T was right in my reckoning,” 
ſince I concluded you muſt be at Lyons on Fri! 
day; I Had not'ſeett Monſ. de Gardes, but I hat 
foreſeen all the fine compliments that paſſed at 
Chalons; I had read of all the fine weather that 
had attended you' thitfief, and the battle between 
the ſun and moon, which of the two ſhould do 
ou the greateſt ſervioe: I knew of your lying at 
e de Rochebonne's, but knew not ſhe 
had fo fine a proſpect from her houſe. I do not 
rightly know whether it was on the Sunday ot 
Monday you left Lyons, but am ſure you muſt by 
yeſterday, that is, on the Thurſday evening, be 
at Grignan. . For I lay my account with the civi- 
lity of the-Rhone. So then, my dear, you are at alt 
artived at your caftle* prithee, how doſt do ? and 
how have the eaſterly winds treated you ? You 
muſt take ſome time to ſettle your blood, which 
has been. ſo- terribly jumbled by your journey ; 
and for this reaſon, reſt is indiſpenſibly ne- 
ceſſary for you. For my o part, all I want is one 
ſingle ſheet of your writing, tho' I had mou 
: - oulan 
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wuſand/times'ſuffer myſelf,” than endanger” your 
calth-in the ſmalleſt degree. I am very wvnealy 
no means proper for het, and I am charmed 
vith her for forgetting' herſelf to ſuch a degree as 

o accompany you thither. May I not ſay as much 
f you with reſpect to Monſ. de Grignan? Your. 


( | 

n nee for him, tho” he concealed for a long time 
„e defire of his heart by a maſk of politeneſs. 
10 ou pierced thro* the difguiſe, and to this you 
4, e ſacrificed your health, your repoſe, and 
ur our life, and the affection and quiet of your 
it, other into the bargain: in a word, you. have 
o filed the prerept of the goſpel” to a tittle, 
. jeh requires us to abandon all, and cleave 
one's hufband! Your's deſerves it, but this 


ay thing ought to oblige him to a more than 
mon care of that health which you expole ſo 
rely, and with ſo much refolution, in order to 


en 2 

o e him pleafure. - For my own part, it is my 
t Wh bole ſtudy, tho', to my great mortification, to 
he o manner of purpoſe. DE 


| I have your brother's letters, 
hich mention nothing but his pigeon. His 
quality as a new comer in the province, makes 
im much conſidered, ſo that he has a hand in all 
e public affairs. Monſ. de Coulanges has had a 


nd iolent fever, but is in a manner. recovered-: his 
ou ie and la Bagnol's are at Livri: I played them a 
ich ry trick, in quitting them on Monday; I re- 
y ; n to-morrow morning, and they ſet out for 


tarenton, on account of Monſ. de Bagnol's: 


ne 
ne ars at Paris, which makes him more deſirous of 
r i ing thither than to Livri. So you ſee, my dear 
nd girl, 


bout that of Montgobert; the air'of Grignan is 


le obfect in this laſt journey, was your complai- 
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120 » LETTERS OF THE 
girl, I ſhould be quite alone, except for the thouglt 
of you; but this is enovgh for me, and js a faith. 
ful companion, whom I never -abandon, an 
whom 1 prefer to all other company. I ſaw Ma. 
dame de Pat at Mademoiſelle de la Fayette, 
but learned no manner of news of her. They 
have both a thouſand compliments to you. Mz. 
dame de Oſnabruck has been to viſit Madame, 
who received her with prodigious civility. The 
Queen of Spain, as uſual, is for ever in tear, 
The people cried. out, as ſhe paſſed through the 
rue St. Honore, Monſieur is too good to part with 
a lady in ſuch diſtreſs. The Sing told her, be. 
fore Madame the great Dutcheſs, ** Madame, 
4 I wiſh this adieu may be for ever; and it wil 
ce be the greateſt misfortune that can ever happen 
« to you, to ſet foot in France again.“ Ma. 
dame the Dutcheſs de Rohan, is delivered of: 
boy, ſo here's a third Duke for you in the houk 
of Chabot. They ſay the Marſhal d'Humiers 
returns ſoon ; the war is abſolutely at an end. 
The Chevalier, I believe, comes with him. 


ANN NN EE NW d 
LETTER CCCCLVIL 
To the fame. | 


Livri, Friday Morning, 25 September, 1079 


* 


5 WENT on Wedneſdy 
to ſup with the Marchioneſs d'Huxelles, and made 
her all your compliments; it is Impoſſible to 

"O41 HERA e * 


* 


7 Hy 
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have a greater eſteem for any one, than ſhe has for 
you. She had been to viſit me in the afternoon 


with the Meſdames de Lavardin, de Mouſſi, and 


de Belin, and all of them begged me to make their 
compliments to you a thouſand and a thouſand times. 
The good Abbe and JI returned hither yeſterday 
morning. Corbinelli is employed about his own 
affairs, ſo that I may ſafely.boaſt I am alone: the 
2 and the Bagnol's ſet aut for Charenton, 


cb chat I had the pleaſure of being with them but 
: for a moment. I {hall therefore have only my- 
i elf, and your dear and mournful remembrance; 
dan fre bow: I can put up With this m 
70 pany. Monſ. Paſcal ſays, that all our ills come 
i from our not being able to endure keeping within 
dcors. 1 hope I hall be able to keep within the 
| boundaries of this garden and foreſt, ſo as to be 
0 out of harm's way. The weather is quite altered 


within theſe ſix days, tho' there is now and then 
a pleaſant hour. I was a conſiderable while in 
queſt of you in the garden yeſterday: I remem- 
dered you with a tenderneſs not to be conceived, 
but by thoſe who expelience it. | "$1 


viſit the good Abbe, on account of that cold that 
gave us all ſo much .uneaſineſs ; he put a certain 
kind of ſweet in his bark-wine, of ſuch . ſove- 
reign virtue, that the good Abbé believes his 
cold is as good as cured, and all our apprehenſions 
are vaniſhed. : *Tis the very ſame ſtuff he gave 
conſumption that would have killed him, and of 
his fever: in ſhort, it is an admirable medicine. 


* 


14 


The Engliſhman has been to 


Hautefeuille, which inſtantly cured him of the 
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122 LITT ERS or THE 
5 I ͤbegged Madame de Lavar- 
din to make your apology to Madame Colbert, and 
to tell her your reaſons when ſhe ſees her. I ſhall 
pay a viſit to the Meſdames de Vence and de Tou- 
rette, and in the mean time ſhall ſend to pay them 
my reſpects. The little Coulanges has been very 
ill at the aſſembly of the ſtates; he is perfect) 
Charmed with the care which has been taken of 
bim, and with the deputations ſent enquire after 
his health ; his fever has had no ill conſequences, 
My ſon figures away like any thing; he is em- 
ployed in certain little commiflions, which ate 
commonly given new comers, by way of compli- 
ment done them. I entreated Madame de Mar- 
beuf to marry him in Britany ; he will never ap- 
pear in ſo favourable a light as this year : he has 
been for ten years employed either in the court 
or in the army, and has acquired ſome reputation: 
the firſt year after the peace, he beſtows on his 
country ; if he is not married now, he never 
will ; this country is by no means proper for one 
in his condition. He muſt render unto Cæſar, the 
things that are Cæſar's; but I have wandered 
little from the text; but *tis not a thing ſo much to 
be regretted: *tis eaſy to return to the matter in 
hand at any time, but it is no ſuch eaſy matter to 
be a courtier and an honeſt man at pleaſure. M) 

. Jon, according to cuſtom, always ſpeaks wit 
\ abundance of tenderneſs of his dove, and expreſſe 
much anxiety about the ſtate of her health. He 
had been to take a turn at the rocks with Cou- 
langes, and both were charmed with its beauty 
the part you have never ſeen of it, is much beyond 
any thing you know about it. Adieu, my dearett, 
You aſk me what I am employed about; I tell you 
I am reading my old books, for I can meet with no- 


2 20 92 4 & — 


thing 
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thing new that is tempting ; a little of Taſſo, and 
now and then a little of the moral Eſſays. When 
it is fair I walk abroad. I think of you at all 
times, and it is now grown into a ſort of nature; 

I regret your abſence, tho” I cannot reproach my- 
ſelf with — ever been inſenſible, in any de- 
gree, to the charms of your company and con- 
verſation, and to the happy moments I paſſed with 
you. I write to you, I read your letters over 
and over. I flatter myſelf with the hopes of ſeein 

you, and am forming ſchemes how to accom 
it: I occupy and amuſe myſelf with whatever 
has the moſt diſtant connexion with you, and by 


= means perſuade myſelf I am not altogether 


FFF 
LETTER CCCCLVIL _ 


To the ſame. 


* — r — ow - - 
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Livri, Wednſay, 4 Other, 1679. 


Ornat ſweet repoſe you 
enjoyed at Lyons ! I foreſaw it, my deareft, and 
I eaſily figured to myſelf the fatigue you mult have 
undergone. Good God, how I am affected with 
whatever gives you uneaſineſs] You were as much 
peſtered with viſits as if you had been at Paris. 1 
pity you, in having been obliged to leave poor Mont- 
gobert ſick behind you. You had terrible weather 
when you went on board. How I dread the fury 
of the Rhone ! and then again that dreadful tem- 
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8 peſt that happened at that time; and poſſibly 5 


crown all, the eaſterly winds immediately on your 
arrival. My deareſt girl, one's fears are never at 
An end, when one loves with ſo much tenderneſs 

as I love you. I am in hourly expectation of your 
letters ; they are the ſole conſolation of my life; 
but I die with fear, leſt your writing to me ſhould 
occaſion you any inconvenience ; there is, in 
good troth, very little of the Stoic philoſopher in 
me: but, in ſhort, it is my fate, and I conſent it 
ſhould be fo, ſince you will needs have it ſo: 


your anſwers are too amiable to forego this plea- 


ſure. I muſt be allowed to make uſe of this term 
with regard to a pallage in your letter, where you 
ſeem convinced of the truth of what I told you of 
the ſincere return of my affection. But why do 
Fay return, ſince you never were without it! 
I diſcovered a coldneſs which I was at a loſs to ac- 
count for, any more than for your indifference 
towards poor Corbinelli: I muſt not conceal 


: from you, that I was ſenſibly touched by it, it was 


impoſſible not to ſee it: I was however fo fully 

rſuaded the injuſtice you did ſo deſerving a friend, 
und ſaw daily ſuch evident marks of it, as per- 
fectly aſtoniſhed me: good God ! how oppolite a 
behaviour did he merit at your hands ! with what 
prudence and diſcretion has he not borne this unme- 
ited diſgrace ! I found him always the fame man, 
that is to ſay, wholly employing all the applica 
tion and addreſs he was maſter of, to do. you real 


* * 


ſervice. 


pho ot T did not expect you ſhould 
take the trouble to anſwer my long letter from Ly- 
ons; you laid aſide all other buſineſs to read it; 
Was not this charmingly done of you? With _ 

; | | | gar 
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gerd to myſelf, I am at preſent in a ſolitary and 
melancholy ſituation, but which I prefer to the 
beſt company the world can afford; *tis a charm» 


ing place for one in my preſent humour: here are 


glades and alleys filled with a kind of ſacred hor- 


ror, which is interrupted by nothing but the gal- 


lantries of our deer; for my part, I am charmed 


with this retirement. Corbinelli is at Paris, the. 


Coulanges at Charenton; I have made them ac- 
quainted with all you writ in relation to them. 
It is true, ſomething has been talked about Chan- 


tilli ; but it was preſently dropt, ſo there is no- 


thing further to be ſaid in regard to that affair. 
Now-I am talking of Chantilli, I was really vaſtly 


mortified on honeſt Herbert's account, Gour- 


ville, it ſeems, wanted Herbert to let him know 


all that paſſed in the hotel de Condé. The latter, 
willing to oblige his patron, acquainted him with 
certain tranſactions; ſome ſecretenemies and peo- 
ple who envied him, took care to blow the coal, 
ſo that he is now out of favour, only for havin 


had the misfortune to be ſuſpected; the manner, 


however, in which he bears it, is a proof of his 
innocence: I atfure you, my eſteem for him has 
not been leſſened on that account; and I ſhall ne- 
ver be eaſy, till I have placed him in ſome comfort- 
able ſituation : he has extreme good ſenfe, writes 
exceedingly well, and has, like the ſhepherd in the 
fable, proved the ingratitude of . courts *; ſhould 
he find my livery in his cheſt, I have a notion he 
would be apt to cry out, charming treaſure, | re- 


* 


ſume thee with joy +. 


* See Fontaine's fable of the King and the ſhepherd, | 
' Þ He had formerly lived with Madame de Sevigne, and had 

been taken into the ſervice of the family of Conde, by Gaurville's, 
means, | | | 
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I have had a letter from Ma- 
dame de Vins, defiring me, after I leave Fontain- 


bleau, to meet her at Pomponne, which I ſhall 


certainly do ; Mademoiſelle de Meri is really an 
object of compaſſion; I frequently ſend to enquire 
after her health, and ſhall ſee her in ſome of m 

jaunts to Paris. The good Abbe is extremely of 
at this place ; his Engliſhman has cured him of 
his cold too, by putting ſomewhat, but the Lord 
knows what, amongſt his bark. Were it not 
for a certain timerouſneſs that commonly at- 
tends one after a great illneſs, he might very well 
undertake his journey into Britany : but he is ex- 
actly in the ſame _ with me, at the time when 
I uſed to retire at half an hour paſt three, for fear 
of the evening damps. The Abbe de Grignan in- 
forms me, the waters have done him a deal of good 
within this laſt week. My dear girl, do not think 
much of the letters, Iam only chatting a little with 
you, tis, I aſſure you, my only occupation. I beg 
the favour of you not to be guilty of felode /e on my 
account, and let me not have the mortification to 
think, I have contributed to ſhorten a life, to ſave 
which I would willingly lay down my own : I am 
now taking phyſic, and am to drink the waters 
Madame de Lavardin ſays ſuch wonders of, and 
ſhall obſerve her regimen under every aſpe& of the 
moon and planets: in ſhort, I find myſelf much 
better after it, begging pardon of the linſeed tea, 
Be ſure you make me a proper indemnification for 
all my care, you know very well how, My fon 
Joſes no opportunity of writing to me. He cuts an 
extraordinary fine figure at the meeting of the 
eftates, where he is a man of the firſt conſidera- 
tion; I only fear he may become but too good 2 


Breton. He mentions you with a world of con- 
: cern j 
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cern ; 1 endeavour to accommodate matters, by 


telling him you are his dove, and that you love 


him to diſtraction. I'll take care to tell your Ma- 


dame de Chat all my fine vagaries, take my word 


for it, Adieu, my dear creature, I embrace you 
with the moſt ardent affection; were I not alone, 


my letters would not have been too tedious ; but 


do not be led aſtray by this wicked example, it is 
becauſe I have nothing elſe to do. | 


RTEIEI SI ES ESEIEIECIS.? 
LETTER CCCCLIX, 
To the ſame. 


Livri, Friday, 6 Otter, 1679- 


. ; Y O U had contrary winds 
I find, a thing I am far ſrom being ſurpriſed at: 
you are pretty well accuſtomed to them, both on 
the Rhone and on ſhore. I fancy, they are pretty 
unwelcome gueſts, happen where they will ; and 
] can eaſily gueſs how much they embarraſs you. 
There is even ſome danger in them, I commend 
your prudence, in honouring M. de Vardes's 
bathing-place with your preſence, rather than be 


ſo headſtrong as to proceed to Valence. There is 


no contending with a whirlwind, 


There came here one Father 

Morel of the oratory, an admirable perſon in- 
deed; he brought St. Aubin with him, who re- 
mains here, I wiſh from my heart, Monſ. de 
| | F 4 SGtignan 


m2 LETTERS of THE 
Grignan could have heard this father ; he thinks 
it a mortal ſin to indulge our pleaſures, whilſt 
we owe any thing; ſuch an expence, is, in 
his notion of things, a real robbery, which 
deprives us of the means of ſatisfying what 
juſtice demands of us. He is, in ſhort, a v:ry ri- 
gid perſon,” and there's no ſuch thing as coming to 
4 compoſition with him. But let us now talk of 
Paulina *; O the lovely, pretty creature! can 


* 


Paulina de Grignan, born in 1674, and married in 1695, 
to the Marquis de Simiane, was taken notice of at five cr f 
y_ of age, for the agreeableneſs of her wit, as well as the 

auty of her perſon. Her letters were. already looked upon ay 


performances, where the pleaſing and the natural were equally ad- 


mired *. She was ſcarce entered into her fourth year, when ſie 
would at times let fall repartees full of wit and pleaſantry f. She 
was not above thirteen, when ſhe wrote, at Madame de Grignan's 
xequeſt, a ſmall piece of devotion, which the fineſt wit might have 
been proud of. It is eaſy to.gueſs, how a perſon, thus favoured 
by nature, muſt turn out, educated under the eyes of a mother 
and grandmother, whoſe god ſenſe ſeemed, as it were, transfuſed 
into her, She excelled no only in the epiſtolary way, but alſo 
in making verſes; tho* ſhe never wrote any but for mere amuſe- 
ment. The following are ſome lines of her's, the preſervation 
of which is owing to chance only, and which afford ſome proof 
of the truth of what has been afferted, They were written on 
occaſion of her laſt journey into Provence, where, as heireſs of 
the whole fortune of the Grignans, ſhe was engaged in a law- 
ſuit with Monſ. de Grignan's creditors, before the parliament of 


Aix. | k 


Lorſque j'etois encore cette jeune Pauline, 
Pecrivois dit- on joliment; 
Et ſans me piquer d' etre une beauté divine, 
1 Je ne manquois pas d* agrement, 
Mais depuis que les deſtinees 
Mont transformee en pilier de palais 
Que le cours de pJuſieurs années | 
A fait inſulte a mes attraits, 


* See Letters 8 November, 1679, and 12 January, 1680. 
. + See Letter 27 October, 1677, 1 
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I think 1 was ever ſo. handſome as ſhe is ? They. 


ſay | was prodigiouſly fo at her age. I am charm- 


ed to find ſhe makes you think of me: I am very 
ſenſible you wanted no ſich remembrancer; but 
in ſhort, it gives me great pleaſure.* You repre- 
{cnt it to me in a moſt charming manner, and 1 


ſhall abſolutely believe all yuu cell me on the ſub- 


C'en eſt fait, a peine je penſe: 

Et quand par un heureus ſucces, 
Je gagnerai tout en Provence, 
Jai toujours perdu mon proces, 


Which may be thus tranſlated. 


«In my younger days, when T was the gay and fprightly Pau- 
lina, I was told that I wrote prettily, and without being a perfect 


beauty, might boaſt of ſonie attractions. But fince fate has 


transformed me into a pillar of the law, and time has ſtolen m 

former graces from me, the ſcene is quite changed, I have almol 
loſt the faculty of thinking; and tho' by good fortune I ſhould 
gain my cauſe in Provence, I ſhould ill find myſelf nonfuited,” 


Madame de Simiane likewiſe poſſeſſed, in the moſt ſavereign 
degree, the talent of elocution, and the art of pleafing without 
the leaſt tincture of affectation. Her converſation was gay and 
ſparkling, but always confined within the bounds of the ſtricteſt 
decorum, But as the ftate of kuman nature will not allow 
of ſo many rare qualities without ſome allay, we cannot 4p 
being ſurpriſed when we are informed, that the only blemiſh i 
this admirable lady, was no more than a tmall int quality of tem- 
per, It may pe farther ſaid in commendation of her, that as in 
this her heart had no manner of ſhare, fo it was never known 
to have loft her a friend ; and her company was by no means the 
leſs delightful, nor the leſs courted on this account. As the in- 
berited the noble ſentiments of her illuftricus grandmother, ſhe 
loved juſtice beyond any thing human, and was a ſure protectreſs 
of merit in diftreſs. A ſoul elevated, munificent, and com- 
paſſionate; a heart fincere, ſennble, and upright, formed the 
eſſential part of her charaQer, Ihe ſolid principles of trug 
religion, in which ſhe was brought up, ſhone forth in her, 
amidft the buſtle of courts and ſecular affairs; and never with fo 
much ſplendor as in the laſt years of her life, which ſhe em- 
ſtianity. 
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jet. I am afraid ſhe ſhould have grown a dull 
moping thing in that convent ; how charming was 
it in you to take her out of it | keep her at home, 
my dear girl, and be ſure you do not part with ſo 
exquiſite a treaſure, providence will be her guard, 
I adviſe you would not be under any apprehenſion 
of placing your affections on her, even tho' you 
ſhould be obliged to marry her to ſomebody in 


Bearn. The Mademoiſelles de Grignan had great 
, reaſon to be charmed with their father's caſtle: 


but then, good God, what labour 'tis to go there! 
You ſhould have told me, my dear, how you came 
by that flurry in your blood. What a diſmal cir- 
cumſtance was it at parting, to entertain ſuch juſt 
fears of your health ! I think I hear the roaring of 
theſe abominable eaſterly winds, that cauſe ſuch a 
ſtoppage in your reſpiration. Alas, how can! 
expreſs my ſorrow for this, when I reflect on what 
I ſuffer from the notion of ſupporting your abſence 
only! Ithought it was impoſſible for any torment 
to exceed it: but I find my preſent ſituation 
ſo ſevere, that I ſhould now think that time, 
bad as it was, a ſtate of perfect tranquillity, 
I had at leaſt this to comfort me, in believing you 
would, one time or other, take pity on us both, and 


that you would allow yourtelf a reaſonable time to 


recover from your fatigue, to refreſh yourſelf, and 


to quiet that heat in your blood; but I find you 


take very little care of your health, fleep little, 
eat nothing, and then you are always at your deſk, 
My dear girl, if you love me, allow me this pocr 
conſolation, to think you are not quite neglectful 


of yourſelf, My dear Paulira, be good to your 
poor Mamma, For my part, I am as well as jou 


| | We 


; ; 5 
* + "7 — ** * 


MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE, 131 


EE We have now the moſt charm- 
ing weather in the world. The good Abbe is per- 
feQy recovered; his cold hasleft him with his fe- 
ver : this Engliſhman is a divine man. We have 
no thoughts at preſent of going farther than Livri. 
There is a certain timorouſneſs which attends us 
after great illneſſes, that makes us afraid of going 
any where at a diſtance from help. You make me 
laugh by what you tell me of the behaviour of 
the two ſiſters ; the eldeſt takes care, in her letters 
from Lyons, to mention all the great names ſhe 
gives herſelf ſuch airs with in this place: tis really 
good enough in the other, to let us know ſhe is fo 
earneſtly preſſed to go to Chantilli ; what a droll 
piece of vanity, as if Monf. de la Rochefoucault 
thought of ſuch a journey ſo much as one moment 
after he had mentioned it ;- he mentioned it to me, 
ſo as to let me know, he could do no leſs than ſay 
as much to thoſe ladies. His grandſon * had like 
to have died ſince I wrote to you. He has never 
ſince ſaid the leaſt word about the Chantilli affair, 
So here's a party for you, enough to give one the 
vapouts; to be ſure, we ſhould have found it a 
hard taſk to perſuade her off on't. There are ſome 
tiles I can never reconcile myſelf to: I had rather 
be all alone in this ſolitary avenue ; we were there 
yeſterday, St. Aubin and I. He read, whilſt I 
liſtened, and at the ſame time enjoyed that pretty 
little proſpe& you know of: I with. you had ſome 
of this air we breathe here. We heard a French 
horn at the bottom of the foreſt, and in an inſtant 
| heard ſomething like a human creature ruſtling 
among the trees; and on looking to ſee what it 
might be, ſaw a great hound; what's that? 
cried St. Aubin. *Tis, ſays I, one of Monſ. de 


„ Mon, de la Rocheguion. | 
n Senlis's 
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Senlis's Chaplains *. With that he burſt into an 
immoderate fit of laughter; this is, I-can aſſure 
you, the moſt important matter that has happened, 
or is likely to happen to us in this part of the 
world: you ſee I cannot want for Jeiſure, ſince 
I employ my time in writing ſuch bagatelles. 


5 | I ſhall write to Peliſſon in fa- 
vour of Montgobert's brother, and. ſhall look upon 
it as a duty incumbent on me. I beg you would 
ule no ceremony in employing me in commiſſions 
of all kinds, the deareſt amuſement I can poſſibly 
have in your abſence. Here's a gentleman I little 
thought of; it is a volume of Montaigne, which I 

did not know I had brought with me. What a 
Charming writer he is ! what a deligheful compa- 

nion *tis my old friend, but from its great anti- 
quity, it is really grown in a manner new again. 
1 cannot read without a tear in my eye, what the 
Marſhal de Montlac ſays of his regret for not 
having communicated his ſentiments to his ſon, 
and in keeping him in the dark, as to the tender 
affection he entertained for him. I beg you would 
read this paſſage (Madame d'Eſtiſſac has got it) 
on the affection of fathers for their children. Good 
God, how full of good ſenſe this book is! My ſon 
cuts a moſt ſplendid figure at the aſſembly of the 
ſtates. He has his moſt affeRionate reſpects to 
you ; he talks of nothing but your welfare, and 1s 
for ever expreſſing his fears in regard to your in- 
firm ſtate of health. In ſhort, his dove is his only 
joy and pleaſure: I take care, in my turn, to pay 
your reſpeCts to him; ſo you ſee I act the mediatrix, 

Dennis Sanguin, Biſhop of Senlis, brother to Louis Sanzun, 
Ma- quis de Livri, was extremely fond of hunting, and was often 


at that exerciſe in the foreſt of Livri, 
| as 
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as Langlade ſays. I have an extreme deſire to 
know whether you have reſted well, and whether 
Guiſſonni may not have given'ſome piece of ad- 
vice which you have thought proper to follow. 
They ſay ice is very bad for your breaſt ; you have 
now no right to preſcribe for yourſelf, the affair is 
abſolutely decided; your life, in ſome meaſure, 
depends on your future condut. The good Abbe 
has been juſt telling me, I ought to aſk Paulina 
of you; that her company would not only pleaſe, 
but amuſe me, and that I am now more qualified 
to bring her up in a proper manner than I have 
ever been: I was delighted with this ſpeech, let 
us lay it up for uſe ; we will one day or other 
take it into conſideration. | 


FI There is a notion come into 
my head, that you might poffibly refuſe to give me 
her, and that you have not the beſt opinion in the 
world of me. My dear girl, keep your mind to 
yourſelf, if you really think ſo of me ; for I am 
ſenſible *tis a great piece of injuſtice done me, 
and you do not yet know me enough: I aſſure you 
| ſhould employ myſelf with the utmoſt delight, to 
preſerve all the wonders of the dear little creature. 
I addreſs myſelf to you, Mademoiſelle de Grig- 
nan, would not you be overjoyed at this? You 
mould write to me, and tell mea thouſand pretty 
things, but in an eaſy and natural way, without 
ſtudying it; and above all you ought to tell me, 
how your dear mother-in-law does; by this exer- 
ciſe you would learn to write in an eaſy and un- 
affected manner, like us. I would have the young 
gentleman continue the exerciſe of tennis; and 
would rather wiſh he might be allowed to play with 
1%. the 
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the left hand alternately, than give over playing 
_ altogether, and ſo by this means become more 
_ * adroit. St. Aubin has a tennis- court here, and play; 
extremely well. I tell him wonders of his little 
flat-noſed gentleman, and am queſtioning him, 
how, from a ſtate of hatred and contempt, he has 
arrived at the eſteem and affection we now diſco- 
ver; he is ſomewhat embarraſſed, he has his 
mouth full of hot peas, as Monſ. de Roche- 
foucault ſays, when one is at a loſs for an anſwer, 


„ Monſ. de Grignan, I an 
watching your motions. I ſee you coming; Id 
aſſure you, that if you do not inform me in 
propria perſona, of the health of my lady, your 
ſpouſe, after the horrible fatigues of her journey, 
I ſhall be prodigiouſly out of humour with you, 
Pray, Sir, is this what you promiſed me at par- 
ing? Let me alone, I'Il take upon me to anſwer 
for what may happen. I am horribly afraid, you 
take but a ſlight care of that precious health, 
Should I be fo fortunate as to receive her alive from 
you, as I flatter myſelf I ſhall, I will. make you 
- ample amends, I promiſe you. 
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LETTER COCELE 
To the ſame. 


Livri, Wedneſday, 11 October, 1679. 


]exezcrtp this let- 


ter of the firſt with a world of impatience, 


The rains, I find, have kept it back; here is ano- 


ther miſchief of your ſeparation, they blacken 
every thing. I aſſure you, I did not fail to figure 
to myſelf the moſt melancholy circumſtances in 


the world; and, to ſpeak the truth, I cannot be 


ealy in regard to your health, as I cannot depend 
on what you tell me, and even Monſ. de Grignan 
ſays not one word about it. Poor Montgobert, the 


only ſoul in whom I can ” any confidence, is 
f 


ill: the young ladies of Grignan dare ſay nothing 


but what you think fit; ſo poor I am abandoned 


to the mercy of my diſtempered imagination. 
The chilneſs in your legs you made ſo ſlight of, at 
leaſt before me, gives me incredible pain; I would 
have you to know, I think it a thing by no means 
to be neglected; were I in your eg I ſhould 
follow Guiſonn?'s advice, and he is far from 
thinking this illneſs a thing to be neglected; I 
would make the journey he preſcribes you, I would 
take my time, and would eſteem it the moſt eſſen- 
tial piece of buſineſs I had in the world ; and 
would not leave my poor limbs benumbed, dead, 


and inſenſible as you do; I would, I aſſure you, 
| warm 
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warm and raiſe them to life; I would, in ſhort, 
remove thoſe cruel torments they make me ſuffer 
_ every hight in the world. It is really not to live 
at all, to live under ſo much uneafineſs, I would 
make you take this very journey, were I in 
Monſ. de Grignan's place, and had as much to ſay 
with you as he has. In ſhort, you are very right, 
in believing, that I often employ my thoughts 
about all theſe things, and that all the philoſophy, 
reſignation, and diſtractions in the univerſe, can- 
not poſſibly divert me from thinking of them. 
When lam abroad in the world, I put up with 
them as well as I can : but then to ſay this thought 
is not in the ſtrongeſt manner engraved in my 
heart, ah, my dear girl, you are too well ac- 
quainted with the nature of friendſhip not to know 
this. You mention my health with abundance of 
propriety, for I never was better in my whole life; 
Yave told it you twenty times over, you are wholly 
taken up with my health and me, whilſt [ am un- 
eaſy, and with too much reaſon, about your ill- 
neſs. Guiſonni will have me be blooded, becauſe 
it is for my benefit I ſhould be let blood; the En- 
gliſh doctor ſays, it is death for the rheumatiſm to 
be let blood, and that if | take away that blood 
which deſtroys the ſeroſit ies, I ſhall he as ii as 1 was 
four years ago. Which of the two am I to believe! 
PH d'en ſteer the middle courſe, IIl take phyſic 
once a month as I have done theſe two months: 
I'll take the waters and lini-ed tea, which ts all 1 
ſtand in need of, except what is ſtill better, your 
health. Here's a long ſermon, my dearett g'r, 
on a ſubject which can hardly miſs , tiretome 
to you: but it is in vain for you to pretend to hin- 
der me from being wholly taken up about you, in 


your preſent ſituation, 
. F | | L E T- 
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To the ſame. 


Pomponne, Friday, 13 October, 1679. 


IAM now in the moſt a- 


greeable company in the world: they had no ſooner 


arrived at Pomponne, when Madame de Vins ſends 
me a letter, to beg I would come to viſit them, if 
could. I went there yeſterday evening; the 
maſter and miſtreſs of the houſe reeeived me in the 
beſt manner: but Madame de Vins appeared to 


have ſo great a regard for yon, that I cannot ſuffer 


myſelf to doubt of what I before thought concerns 


ing her ſentiments towards you. We: had a deal 
ef chat about your departure, your ftay, and 
even about your return; for one cannot hinder 


oneſelf, as you ſaid on a certain occaſion, from 


making the future preſent to us. We turn every 
thing we can Jay hold on in every point of view ; 


it would be idle to repeat all our converſations, 
you can eaſily imagine them for me, and beſides I 


ſhould never have done. Madame de Vins has 


writ to you, ſhe will let you know every thing 
new ſhe knows. I would have you ſignify to her, 
that you eſteem all the civilities ſhe has ſhewn me, 


as if done to yourſelf. Her friendſhip is every bit 


as convenient and proper for. me, as her age is the 

reverſe ; but then ſhe is miſtreſs of ſo much good 

caſe. and good nature, that ſhe muſt be * 
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old in this reſpect, as well as you, who have exye. 
rienced as many miſeries as moſt young perſong 
have done. I told her of a quarrel that has hap. b 
pened between Meſſieurs de V“ IX, d' A K , and 
the Chevalrer de T ***; Monſ. de la Rochefou- 
cault is to ſet matters to rights, and finds it ſo 
troubleſome an affair, that, as Madame de la Fay. 
ette informs me, he had rather undertake to write 
an epic poem; I'll tell you more about it on Wed. 
neſday. I received your letters yeſterday on my 
coming here, ſo that I am ſure that for Madame 
de Vins was delivered. I go to-morrow to Paris; 
J want to fee the Chevalier, and to take leave of la 
Garde, who, it is ſaid, goes on Tueſday. [ in- 
tend to ſave them the trouble of coming to Livri, 
the roads to this place being ſo much ſpoiled. Yeu 
will be ſurpriſed, and vexed at the ſame time, to 
receive orders ſo ſoon to ſet out for the aſſembly *,; 
| yu will hardly have time to take a moment's reſt. 
ut then this hurry is attended with one very great 
advantage; for depend upon it, Monſ. de Ven- 
dome will not go into Provence. Monſ. de Pom- 
ponne told me this with great ſatisfaction; ſo that 
all orders are to be addreſſed to Monſ. de Grignan. 
I fancy the aſſembly is opened by this time, 6 
there's an end of that; you ſee the good and the 
bad, the ſweet and the bitter, my girl, blended in 
every thing: your ſtay at home cannot be beyond 
the month of November ; but then you are now 
governors. Monſ. de Pomponne is as ſenſible of 
this as you can be; I never in my life beheld ſo 
amiable a perſon; he begged me to acquaint you he 
was extremely mortified on a double account, both 
in reſpect to your abſence and your ill ſtate of 
nenn. 2 | | 
»The ates of the province, 4 Governor of Provence. 
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I embrace Monſ. de Grignan 
in the firſt place, and I honour both of you for 
being ſo fond of my letters: I am quite confound- 
ed at your compliments on this ſubjeA ; they paſs 
ſo quickly thro* my ears, that I am neither fo ſen- 
ſible as 1 ought of their value or inſignificance. 
Such as my poor performances are, you will have 
but too many of them, as well as I of yours, tho 
they are notwithſtanding, the only comfort of m 
life: but then they are very ſad things, when 
compare them with what I hold infinitely dearer, 
| live but that I may be one day ſo NY 
happy. I find I have wandered out of my road, 
but I ſhall-now return to it. Firſt, then, I em- 
brace Monf. de Grignan, and am glad to find he 


a ſketch of the manner in which he ought to love 
you ; let him try to keep a little on this ſtring, I 
mean only in what concerns your health: let them 
call it importunity if they will, I, for my part, 
cannot allow it any ſuch thing. Whatever has 
any relation to the life of one we love, has never 
deen accounted a matter of indifference or tranquil- 
ity, Had Monſ. de Grignan been as fond of Ma- 
lame de Saint Simon as I am of you, begging his 
love's pardon, he would have been far from 
being eaſy to ſee her in your condition; let 
im reflect on this truth, which ſhall be his 


. for to-day, fince 1 am obliged to be his 
1 ſchool-miſtreſs in love. I embrace him then in the 


it place, and who next? why Meſdemoiſelles his 
aphters, and that little gentleman I am ſo fond 
If, and Paulina, with all her charms; and what 
ball I ſay of you, my deareſt? Why, truly not 
[}[lable, ſave only that you employ the whole 

| capacity 


has fincerity enough, to acknowledge I give him 
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Capacity and extent of that heart, you find þ 
learned in the affairs of love and friendſhip. 


MONO CCI 
LETTER CCCCLAIL 


To the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 18 Ocober, 1679, 


— 


i See | A M come here on fever 
trifling affairs; the good Abbé is here too, and is Wi 
wWonderous well. One of theſe affairs was to te P 

the Chevalier Grignan ; the ſight of him affected . 


me in a very ſenſible manner; I know how much 
_ he' intereſts himſelf in what concerns your health, n 
We had a world of diſcourſe about it, and he is a pro- W 
per judge of what I feel on your account, I thought by 
of taking leave of M. de la Garde, but he does 
not go ſo ſoon, he is always employed about ſuch Wl 
affairs as give me cauſe to admire his goodnels, n 
Here we are, at the hotel de Carnavalette, and! . 
think we could not do better than ſtop here. The . 
Wirthy preſently took your meaning, in regard to iſ We 
the fitting up of your apartment. There came 15 
there in the nick of time, a gentleman we hate 1 | 
buſineſs with in the abſence. of Monſ. d'Agaurii: de 
he was ſo much convinced of the conveniency 0 ht 
this little alteration, and is to be the architect of it 3k 


himſelf, a thing he underftands perfectly well: he 
only begs to be allowed time to write to M. 
d'Agaurri, who is in Dauphine, to obtain his con. 


; 1 — ic! he 
ſent to attack that old chimney _ which be hal 


* 
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has no doubt of; as ſoon as this happens it will 
be done with all poſſible diſpatch, and will be an 
excellent thing indeed. The only misfortune of 
it is, that it will coſt you a great deal leſs money 
than you thought for. I muſt however allow, 
that this ſame hotel de Carnavalette is a moſt diſmal 
place without you. My only ſupport muſt be, the 
'hopes of ſeeing you in it, not like a bird of paſ- 
ſage, or a courier, but like an inhabitant, who 
has no buſineſs at all with that dreary country, 
and who reſolves to breathe an air that agrees 
better both with her buſineſs and her health. 


[ 

1 

i 
| 
by 
0 
* 
N 
i: 


I amprodigiouſly vexed to find 
Paulina is driven from the houſe, as indeed I fancy 
ou yourſelf are by this time. It cis: believed his 
1 BY Majeſty will ſoon cauſe the negociations, about the 


martiage . with Bavaria, by-the Preſident Colbert, 
who, it is ſaid, ſets out very ſoon ; but all this is 
but building caſtles in the air. 


| | I think T mentioned'to you the 
quarrel between the Duke de and the Duke 
de A—— ; the latter was returning from Bour- 
bon with his wife, his Dutcheſs de , and 
the Chevalier de T The Duke de V— 
was at an eſtate he has in the ſame county, called 
la Motte. He had entreated his wife to come 
there, and ſent, at the ſame time, to deſire the 1 
whole company to come down; meeting with · a [8M 
refuſal, he came himſelf, and was received but ſo 1 
eb; he kept dangling after them from dinner till 
bead. time, and every thing he ſaid was a medley of 
menaces and reproaches; in ſhort, he was exactly 
like Don Quixote, piſtol in hand, threatening and 
challengin 8 the gentlemen. Fhe Chevalier treated 

| | him 


is a ſad affair. M. de l. R. F. is employed to put 


\ 


* 


* 
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him as a madman, and a perſon fit only for Bel. 
lam. In a word, the ladies arrived in Paris in 
mortal dread, where the King being informed of 
what had happened, ſent a guard to take care of 
Madame V—, ſo that ſhe is now under the 
protection of his Majeſty. What does the mon- 
ſter do? truly he waits upon the King, attendei 
by his neighbours, that is, Meſſieurs de Condé 
Conti, de Luxembourg, Duras, Schomber, 
Bellefond; and with an incredible aflurance 
tells the King, that the Chevalier de T—— b 
not paid him the reſpect due to his rank, mark the 
expreſſion. *©* Ah, Sire, ſays he, I want to knoy 
« why I am refuſed the company of my wife! 


« What has happened to my perſon of late? An 
« I uglier, or is the mountain on my back ay 


< bigger than before, when I was as much courti ;þ 
ce as lam now avoided ? Sire I If Iam ugly, isit 
« my fault? Had I had the making of myſelf, I de. 
& ſhould have been like your majeſty : but ve m 
© have not our own deſtiny in our hands.” In ni 
ſhort, partly owing to this natural and proper, ne 
at the ſame time unexpected piece of flattery ; ani bb 
partly owing to the reaſonableneſs of the dif apr 
courſe, the king was exceedingly pleaſed with hin x 
as well as the whole court. e ene they are ii the 
be ſeparated ; the difficulty is, that he abſolutely long 


inſiſts that his wife be ſhut up in a convent, which 


an end to this difference, and to ſettle matters 
I told you how much this diſagreeable affair hin 
ders him *. | 


POTS 1 My fon is in a ſolitary condi 
tion at the Rocks, and has managed matters 
| dee Letter 23 October, | 
g 8 We 
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well at the aſſembly of the ſtates, that I am really 


perſuaded, in leſs than two years, he will have 
the honour of that ſplendid deputation. He ſwears 
upon his honour, he loves you to diſtraction ; I, 
for my part, will either keep up the fraternal love 
between you-two, or I will periſh in the attempt. 
have paid your compliments to all the ladies you 
mention; the remembrance of you, ts at once an 
object of joy and ſadneſs. Madame de la Fayette 
has,a mind to diſtinguiſh herſelf in this new ac- 
n——__h it will not be her fault if yes are not 
ſatisfied. 5 ET : 


I embrace Monſ. de Grignan, 
the young ladies his daughters, the little grave, 
ſober fellow of a ſon; tis really diverting to 
think of this little character: it is by no means 
the failing. of your Bretons. As for you, my 
deareſt girl, I am yours, in that moſt perfect 
manner which Monſ. de Grignan ſo much ad- 
mires. I am deſirous you ſhould be for ever telling 


ſo much, as when I am not entertained with ſome 
agreeable chat with you. My apprehenſion leſt 
ſo much writing ſhould do you harm, damps all 
the pleaſure I receive from the perufal of your 
long long letters. ; TE: 


* 


me ſomewhat of yourſelf ; and I regret nothing n 
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KOKSES ES EASIEST 
IE TTE R CCCCLXIM. 


1 To the ſame. 


2 Paris, Friday, 20: October, 167% 


: | \ \ HAT! to write letter 


of ſuch a prodigious length, and not one (yllabl 
about the ſtate of your health. I give you to 
know, I have made the worſt of this . ſilence,] 
could; I :{ce;the ſwelling in your legs is much 
worſe than it was, ſince you avoid ſaying a word 
about it; and, to be ſure, had you been ever 
lietle better, you could never have been eaſy til 

_ you had let me know it: this is the very concly- 

_ hon I have drawn from it. My God, how happy 
"I was, when I had no inquietudes concerning your 
| health ! and how much am I to be pitied, on ac- 
count of my, preſent fedrs ! It is. not becauſe you 
abſence is an indifferent thing to me, who am ſo 
ſenſibly touched with objects, and who love you! 
perſon with ſo much affection; it is this, the ci 
cCumſtance of the tenderneſs and delicacy of you! 
- conſtitution, make ſo very ſtrong an impreſſion oi 
me, as to efface the other. Let me, I beſeech you 
be henceforth always acquainted with your preſent 
fituation, but ſee you be ſincere in all you ay. 


The Chevalier ſends you 
the news; he knows more than I do, thoug 
he is a little indiſpoled with his arm, * 


3 : 
* 9 * p 
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tourſe pretty much confined to his. chamber. I 
was to viſit him yeſterday with the handfome Abbs, 
for you ſee I cannot be without ſome of the 
Grignans; but for this, I were an undone wo- 
man. You know Monſ. de la Salle has bought 
Monſ. Tilladet's “ place: it is paying very dear 
for it, to give a hundred thouſand Jivres to be the 
ſubſtitute of Monſ. de Marfillac ; I ſhould prefer 
the being a ſubaltern in ſome military office, There 
is a world of talk about the Bavarian match : it 
would be diverting enough methinks, were an or- 
der of Knighthood to be inſtituted on this ac- 
count. I know a good many, who will not be- 
| heve one jot of it. I am convinced Madame de 

la Fayette has a great deſire to ſerve Monſ. de 
Grignan; ſhe is well perſuaded how much ] inte- 
reſt myſelf in his behalf; and I make no doubt ſhe 
will uſe all her influence over the Chevalier. She 
takes viper broth, which has recovered her ſtrength 
and ſpirits in a very ſenſible manner; ſhe thinks it 
the beſt thing you can poſſibly take, They cut off 
| . the head and tail of the viper, open and ſkin it, 

tho' it keep ſtirring all the while, and even for 
ſome hours after. He could not help comparing 
this prodigious quantity of ſpirits ſo difficult to 
quell,” to your old grudges ; and above all to thoſe 
of this quarter, which are proof againſt all attempts 
to deſtroy them. Here are reproaches, calumnies, 
affronts, incivilities, cruelties, flights, quarrels, 
complaints, and menaces; yet ſtill they keep going, 
and there is no proſpect of any end of them: we 
flatter ourſelves, when we have once torn their 
hearts out, the affair is at an end, and that there 
will never be another word heard of the matter. 
Quite the contrary, they are alive for all that, and 


oY * Maſter of the wardrobe, 
Vol. VI. | G : 


"Mill 


* 
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+ RAill continue ſtirring. I know not, whether this 
[nonſenſical obſervation may appear to you in the 
ſame light it does to us, but we were almoſt di- 
verted with it; there are a number of occaſions 
of making the compariſon. I ſee youre like to 
have buſineſs on your hands, I fancy you intend go- 
ing to Lambeſc; you muſt endeavour to be in 
good health, and fee whether you cannot make 
oth ends of the year meet, they are not a 
little out of order; the time will lip away by 
degrees ; I, who have been formerly ſuch a nig- 
gard of it, am now prodigal of it to the laſt degree. 
3 going to Livri till after All Saints day; I have 
Moreover occaſion. for this ſmall portion of retire- 
ment. I will have not a ſoul with me ; I will 
think of ſettling the affairs of my ſoul. I ſhall 


And the winter long enough. 


. Your pigeon 1s at the Rocks, 

wandering in the woods like any hermit. He 

has done wonders at the aſſembly of the ſtates ; 
be would fain have fallen in love with a certain 
[Mademoiſelle de la C—— ; he did all he could to 
perſuade himſelf ſhe was a good match, but all in 

vain. He is going to Bodegat, and from thence to 

Buron, and returns with Monſ. d'Harouis, and 

Monſ. de Coulanges, by Chriſtmas. This laſt has 

compoſed ſome exceeding pretty ſongs. There 

was at Rhunes, one Mademoiſelle Deſcartes, your 
pappa's * niece, and like him too, a girl of ex- 

treme good ſenſe; ſhe writes prodigious pretty 

verſes. My ſon talks with you, addreſſes his diſ- 

courſe to you, adores you, cannot endure to live 

without his pigeon ; he has deceived all the world, 
* Madame de Grignan was ſo keen a Carteſian, as to call 
Deſcartes het father, - 1 F 
DS AS 


\ 
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As for my part, I had always a good opinion of 
his regard for you, and that every body would, as 
well as I, were one to be acquainted with his pri- 
vate thoughts; how can one defire more of 
man! Adieu, my deareſt creature, I dare not 
undertake to tell you how much I love you; I be- 
gin to think it will prove extremely irkſome in the 
end. I have a thoufand kindneſſes for Monſ. de 
Grignan, in ſpite of his taciturnity. I was this 
morning with the Chevalier and Monſ. de la 
Garde, and am all in all with this family. 


TS AS RN RS RR 
LETTER CCCCLXIV. . 
To the ſame, CF 


Lieri, Wedneſday, 25 Onder, 1679. 


Es AM here all alone by my- 
elf ; I was loth any body ſhould ſuffer by my irk- 
ſomeneſs beſides myſelf. There is no company in 
the world can tempt me to begin my winter ſeaſon 
ſo ſoon. Had I mind for it, I could aſſume an 
air of ſolitarineſs ; but after hearing Madame de 
Briſac ſaying the other day, ſhe was wholly 
given up to her meditations, and that ſhe had rather 
too much of her own dear company; I have a 
fancy to brag of paſſing this whole afternoon in 
this meadow, in conference with our ſheep and 
cows. I have ſtore of books, eſpecially 
Montaigne; what could 1 deſire more, ſince 1 
cannot dars you ? I have the fayour of your laſt 

7 IR; ä letter 
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letter at this place. You fancy I am at Paris ſit- 
ting in the chimney corner, and you have, no 
doubt, fitting by your own, received my lamen- 
' tations for the fatigue of your journey, what a 
dreadful thing to be at ſuch a diſtance! In a word, 
it is impoſſible for woman to be in greater conſter- 
nation than I was, to find you with Monſ. and 
Madame de Memes; I fancied you had been de- 
ceived, and that you were to have received them at 
Eivri. They write to me, I find, in ſuch a man- 
ner, as to give me to underſtand, they are charm- 
ed with the good reception you have given them : 
they are vaſtly deſirous to ſee me, which is the 
ſtrongeſt inducement for my returning ſo ſpeedily, 


1 Fou are in the right to con- 
ceal Paulina's modeſty, ſhe will be grown ſtale by 
the time ſhe is fifteen : too haſty and ill-timed a 
modeſty, may have ſad conſequences, You are in 
zeſt, to thank Corbinelli for the compliment he paid 
your good ſenſe. He is the only man upon earth, 
who finds it a jot ſuperior to that of other folks; 


and when he happens to mention it, he means no 


more than barely to ſay what he thinks, and by no 
means that of making his court to you. He would 
have ſaid a word or two in my letter, on the com- 
pliments you were pleaſed to make him; but this 
T intend to wave till my return, Monſ. and Ma- 
dame de Rohan have not thought of making him 
a preſent, out of the two thouſand five hundred 

piſtoles they received at the aſſemhly of the ſtates, 

nder the title of the Prince of Leon. There are 
ſome geniuſſes very diverting; that of Corbinelli is 
to hold in the moſt ſovereign contempt, what other 
folks prize in the higheſt degree. It is true, I was 
greatly entertained with his diſcourſe, and that a 
i | bo wt the 
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the Abbe de Piles ; they agreed in many things, 
tho' there were ſome of harder digeſtion which they 
ſeemed to chew the cud upon. Monſ. de Roche 
foucault calls this eating of parched peas ; if this 
is a right expreſſion, I am ſure they had a good 
diſh of them, for you muſt know this foreſt has the 
quality of rendering us proper to decide in matters 
of this ſort. The fat Abbe has entered on his office 
of gazetteer, ſo you need be under no uneaſineſs 
about anſwers ; he has rather a better ſtyle for a 
newſmonger than I. 


| As for your brother, let me 
tell you, he is an admirable man; he could not, 
for the ſoul of him, help ſpoiling all the wonders. 
he performed at the aſſembly of the ſtates, by a- 
moſt whimſical fancy, and an infipid kind of paſſi- 
on, and perfectly ridiculous, The object of it is 
a thing called Mademoiſelle de la C——, upwards 
of thirty, with not a ſingle ſhilling to her fortune, 
and an equal ſhare of beauty: even her father ſays: 
he is very ſorry for it, and that it is by no means a: 
match fit for Mon. de Sevigne ; he writes me ſo 
himſelf, I commend and thank him for his prudent 
behaviour. Would you think what your brother” 
has been about ſince that? he never quits his De- 
moiſelle, follows her into Rennes and the Lower: 
Punks where ſhe is going, under pretence of vi- 
ſiting Tonquedec; he has in a manner turned her” 
head, has put her out of conceit with a very pro- 
per match, with whom ſhe was in ſome ſort con- 
tracted ; it is the talk of the whole province. 
Monſ. de Coulanges, and all my friends in Bri- 
tany write to me about it, and all are perſuaded he- 
will certainly marry her. For my own part, Iam. 
perſuaded of the contrary 3 all I write is, to what 
| G 


3 - purpoſe ? 
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purpoſe ? to ſhew the weakneſs of this poor head, 
when there is no manner of need for it, after 
fuch , promiſing beginnings. To what purpoſe 
make the poor girl refuſe the match, ſhe now 
looks upon with the moſt ſovereign contempt? To 
what purpoſe commit ſuch a piece of perfidy ? 
fince J am determined, let what will happen, ne- 
ver to ſign the marriage contract. If he be really 
in love, why ſo much the worſe, ſince this is a 
ſource of the moſt extravagant actions; but as I 
think him incapable of the paſſion, I ſhould make 
a ſcruple, where I in his place, thus wantonly 
to wound the repoſe and the fortune of one he can 
| ſo eaſily be without. He is now at the Rocks, 
from whence he writes to me about this journey to 
Tonquedec's, but not a fyllable of Dulcinea, nor 
of this noble flame. Only in general terms, a 
World of fine things, and compliments without 
number. In ſhort, it is an affair I leave entirely 
to the diſpoſal of divine providence, for what can 
J do in it? I am, however, ſatisfied it will all come 
to nothing; 1 write him moſt elaborate letters, 
tho' I know the conſequence will only be what 
iv MR. 


3 | | Pray did I write to you about 
this fame Mademoiſelle de * * * Now I recollect 

I did not, it was to my ſor- I wrote. She is married 

to Monſ. de * , who has actually had, contrary 
to my opinion, a hundred thouſand crowns with 
her ; I ſay, a hundred-thouſand crowns down on 
the table. This ſum has blinded their eyes, for 
they are a greedy ſet. But with this, he has got the 
ſillieſt, the moſt ſpendthrift, the moſt this, and 
the moſt that, that can poſſibly be imagined. Be- 


fides the expence of having been dreſſed out at the 
1 FT wedding 
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wedding by her father, like another Sultaneſs ; 
ſhe has moreover thrown away twelve thouſand 
livres on a. jaunt to Fongainbleau, where ſhe 
got into the Queen's chariot, not a word of jeſt in 
it, gave fifty piſtoles to the footmen, gamed, and 
ſo forth, all to the ſame tune. At length ſhe 
thought fit to return; here is the miſchief of it; 
father and mother in the dumps at this expence, 
and curſing the hour and day of the match, and, 
in a word, going to eaſe their burdened minds at 
Madame de Lavardin's, who warned them before 
hand what would happen. The huſband came after 
wards, ſaying, with ſimpliciiy enough, that itrained 
letters upon him from all quarters, informing him 
of his wife's paſt and preſent ill conduct, and that 
he was out of all patience, Madame de Lavardin- 
laughed in her ſleeve, and tells it in a very divert- - 
ing manner. In ſhort, not to trouble you with her 
anſwers. nor her counſels, the ſum of the matter 
is this, the great fine houſe hired for them againſt 
their return is given up; and the journey to Auverg- 
ne has no time fixed for its continuance. Heres 
a fine hiſtory for you, and which, to be ſure, you 
are like to trouble your head much about; it is 
merely from want of employment, I trouble you 
with ſuch filly ſtuff, FP 


I rremble every limb o 


with a cough and hoarſeneſs occaſioned by it. 
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 LETTERE' CCECLxy. 
Fo the fame. 


Tivri, Wedneſday, being All Saints-day, 1679. 


Vov muſt by this time 


have received the letter I writ you from Pomponne, 
in conſort with Madame de V ins; but your ſtorms 


have put every thing in confuſion. How much 
upon extremes you Provence folks are l your heats, 


., your evening damps, your eaſtefly winds, your un- 


timely rains, your autumnal thunder and lightenings, 


all are in the extreme, you know not what ſoft or 


temperate means. Your rivers overflow their banks, 


your fields are drowned ; your Durance is always 


as if the devil were in him; your iſle de Brouteron 


is often under water. In a word, daughter, when 


1 think of the delicacy. of your conſtitution, which 
bas to grapple e 4 of ſo violent a nature, 

me: and pray, do. not 
you think Monf. de Grignan, who loves you, is 
not as much terrified at the thought as I am? For 
my own ſhare, it is impoſſible I can get rid of my 
fears, whilſt I ſee you refuſing the aſſiſtance of the 
moſt certain remedies. I ſaw the other day that 
little Madame de Nemond, ſhe has been extreme- 
ly ill of a pain in her breaſt, but recovers in the 


| moſt ſenſible manner, by taking aſſes milk morn- 


ing and evening ; .ſhe was ſpeechleſs ſome time, 


do 
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do not bid you take aſſes milk, as it does not agree 
with you, and you do not like it: I only la- 
ment as a fingular misfortune, that you are de- 
prived of ſo ſure and ſo ſalutary a medicine, I am - 
always regretting the time, in which I had 
nothing to complain of beſides your abſence ; but 
what a dreadful circumſtance is it, to be under. 
ſuch apprehenſions as I am, and with the grounds 
I have to be alarmed! I have taken all the care I 
could.of Mademoiſelle de Meri, as far as was con- 
ſiſtent with my ſolitude at Livri, which I could not 
help endeavouring to enjoy ſome little time. She 
is no longer given over paſt hopes, as ſhe told me 
the other day, and even her health is not altogether 
ſo bad. Monſ. and Madame de Mereuil, Madame 
de Saint-Pouanges, ' with my good neighbours 
Meſdames de Coulanges, Bagnols, Sanzei, are all 
taken up about her. The Chevalier is alſo em- 
ployed in taking care of her ; for my own part, I 
ſhall not be behind hand in my duty, as ſoon as I. 
return to Paris: were we not ſo nearly connected 
as we really are, and did not the ſeaſon and chri- 
ſtianity prompt me to ſuccour her, it were motive 
ſufficient with me, to know ſuch a piece of kind- 
neſs would give you pleaſure ; nay, it were enough 
to cauſe me to do a thouſand times more. Vou 
may, therefore, be perfectly eaſy on that ſcore, as 
well as in regard to her-fituation, - which is by no 
means ſo much to be regretted-as it was. I ſhall 
ſpeak with du Chene in relation to your litle phy- 
lician, whom we employ in killing a few patients 
in our quarter, that we have an opportunity of 
ſeeing how he ſucceeds ; it were a thouſand pities 
he ſhould be deprived of the privilege of killing. 
with impunity *. Not that the ſeaſon is favour- 
Ses Argan's reception in Moliere's Malade imeginaire. 
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able. This Engliſhman's medicine, which wilt. 


ſoon be made public, renders all your-phyſicians, 


with their purgings and bleedings, an heap of uſe- 


les lumber. 


My ſon is in that diſmal ſoli- 


tude at the Rocks; he tells me, that the firſt even- 


ing he happened to be alone in my apartment, with 


the keys of my cabinets which had been given him, 


he was affaulted. by a. moſt diſmal thought, and fo 


much like an affair that is to happen one time or 


other, that he could not help weeping, juſt like the 


good Abbe on receiving the ſacrament. He gives 


me the ſtrongeſt aſſurances, he wilt never marry 
the little-body I mentioned to you ; all the world, 
however, tells me, there is a ſtrange handling be- 


tween them; he will needs go to Tonquedec's, 


which is but two leagues off his flame: it is the 
talk of the whole province, and every body cries. 
tame on the weakneſs of his conduct in the 
affair. He aſſures me he has no great paſſion for 
playing the fool; but as I know he is weak, and. 
is every. day acquainting me with his variations, 
that he is two or three different men im an inſtant, 


E tell him, the ſafeſt way for him is not to viſit that 


girl; that it is a dangerous thing to tempt provi- 
dence; that one misfortune is often enough to un- 
do us; that whilſt one of thoſe men is duped, the 
other may have time, tho” too late, to curſe the 
day in which ſo filly a match was accompliſhed; 
And that, let what, will happen, I ſhall have no- 
thing to anſwer for, ſince I have already, as well as 
all my friends, told him all that can poſſibly be ſaid 
on the matter. I am extremely anxious to hear 

what Mademoiſelle de Grignan's anſwer will be, 
in relation to the propoſal that is to be made or 


N 
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F beſeech you not to hinder both the little Marquis 
and Paulina, to come and diyert themſelves with 
me: 1 ſhall receive them as I now embrace them, 
that is, in the moſt affectionate manner. As to 
Monſ. de Grignan, I aſk his pardon for the ill I 
have ſaid of his country; I can ſee nothing there 
but the furies, whilſt you are in it. I ſhall make- 
my apology to him, on. hearing of the fine wea- 
ther you enjoy at Lambeſc, and which, I muſt 
acknowledge, I have often admired myſelf as well 
as others. I recommend to him the care of his 
dear ſpouſe. - | 


LETTER. CCCCLXVI. 


To the ſame.. 


Livri; Thurſday Evening, 2 November, 1679. 


I'wz ITE to you this 
evening, my deareſt, as I am full of the thoughts 
of going to-morrow morning to Pomponne. Ma- 
dame de Vins invited me the other day in ſo 
courteous a manner, that I muſt go to viſit her, and 
Monſ. de Pomponne, who is much more eaſily 
managed by taking one dinner with him at Pom- 
ponne, than by a whole month's ſoliciting at Paris. 
You would have me rely entirely on your care in- 
regard to your health, to which [ conſent with all. 
my heart, if there is any truth in what is ſaid, of 
your being quite another perſon in this reſpect. It 
would, in effect, be ſo 8 a conduct in you to 
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do fo, and your neglectfulneſs in it, has always 
appeared to me a thing ſo very extraordinary, that. 
Lam led to believe by this inſtance, that right rea- 
ſon has once more reſumed its place in your under- 
ſtanding. Therefore; my dear child, do as you 
fay, take milk and broths, and hold the care of 
your health dear to you beyond alhearthly conſide- 
rations-;z be perſuaded that care and regimens, are. 
not-alone ſufficientto recover a ſtomach. like yours; 
NO, it is from the continuance of this regimen you 
are to look fora cure; for. to take milk for a fort- 
night, and then ſay, well, I have taken milk, is, 
nothing to the purpoſe ; believe me, it is indeed, 
my dear girl, it is only mocking us; and yourſelf 
.chiefly, to act in this manner. I would, more- 
over, have you to know another thing, which is, 
that without health, it is impoſſible to do ought; 
every thing is at a ſtand,. and.the ſmalleſt affair 
coſts us incredible pain to accomplith : in ſhort, to 
want health, is really not to live at all. The con- 
datien you are now in, is by no means. a durable 
ſituation; if you would be well, you muſt firſt be 
better. I am ſorry for the weather you have, and 
eſpecially for vour terrible inundations: I dread 
your Durance, as I do-fome wild beaſt, Thore is 
not as. yet any mention of blue ribbons ; ſhould 
there be any, and ſhould Monſ. de Gfignan be un- 
der a neceſſity of returning, I ſhall give him a 
good but a ſad welcome; for in ſhort, inſtead of 
faking order for-your journey as you have done, 
je had been much more natural as: well-as more 
rational in you, to have waited Monſ. de-Grignan's 
arrival here: but there is no conjuring, and as 
vou conſulted Monſ. de Grignan's will and plea- 
fure, as they were wont to conſult the entrails of 
victims in days. of yore, you there read ſo * 
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ke wiſhed you-to acompany him, that, having no 
fort of conſideration of your health, it was a thing 
impoſſible for you not to go, as in effect you have 
done. You ought to lift up your eyes to God, and to 
beg of him to grant you to return; and that it may 
not be like a courier, but like a woman who 
has nothing to do in Provence, who dreads the 
eaſterly winds at Grignan, and who reſolves to ſet- 
tle and recover her health in this country. I fancy, 
I am fit to write a treatiſe on friendſhip; there are 
a thouſand things depending on it, a thouſand 
things to be ſhunned, in order to prevent thoſe we 
love from ſmarting for it: there are an infinity of 
inſtances where we give them pain, and wherein 
we might alleviate their feelings, were we to reflect 
and to turn things in all the points of view we 
ought, out of regard to the object of our eſteem, 
In ſhort, I could make it evident in this my book, 
that there are millions of different ways to teſtify, 
one's friendſhip without ſpeaking of it; as well as 
to ſay by. actions, we have no real regard, even 
whilſt the traitor's tongue is making proteſtations 
to the contrary. I do not mean any perſon in 
particular, but. what I have written, I have written. 


| y ſon. writes me. ſtrange 
:avings: he tells me there is a certain he who 
adores me, and another he who is the torment of 
my life, and that they had a mortal rencounter the 
other day in the tennis court at the Rocks. I-writ 
him back word, that I wiſhed from my ſoul the 
one had killed the other, that I might no longer 
be the mother of three children; that the laſt of 
them was the occaſion of all the maternal miſery - 
I underwent, and that could he ſucceed in ſtran- 
kling him with bis own hands, I ſhould be but too 
I . . 
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Happy in the ſurvivors. I admire Paulina's letter; 
pray is it wrote with her own hand ? I think not : 
ut as to the ſtyle, it is an eaſy matter to diſcover 
the author of it. O the dear creature! I with to 
God you could contrive to fend her me in one of 
your packets: I ſhould then be ſufficiently recom- 
penſed for my not ſeeing her, by the pleaſure I 
ſhould receive from the charms of her conver- 
| fation ; I am now going to anſwer her. I quit 
this place with regret; the country is ſtill agree- 
able; this avenue, and the havock made by the 
caterpillars, and which, with your good leave, 
Bas taken the liberty to ſprout. again, is greener 
than in the ſpring of the fineſt ſeaſon.” The pali- 
fades, both great and little, are now adorned in: 
all the beauteous dyes of the autumn,. which the 
painters know fo well how to-turn to their own ad- 
vantage. The tall elms are rather ſomewhat bare, 
but that is no ſuch great matter: the country, in 
general, is in all its glory : I paſs the days alone 
in reading good books, and am not ſenſible of any 
irkſomeneſs, but ſuch as I am never without, the 
Want of your company. Iknow not how I am to 
be employed at Paris; nor is there any thing |. 
know of, -to induce me to go there : I therefore do 
it with reluctance; the good Abbe, however, tells 
me we have buſineſs there, and that we have no 
more to do in theſe parts, Let us go then, in 
God's name. This year, J muſt acknowledge, 
has ſlipt away faſt enough; but then Tam entirely 
of your way of thinking as to the month of Sep- 
tember; I really fancied it as long as any other fix. 
When I get to Paris, I will ſend you word how 
Mademoiſelle. de Meri does. I could never have 
thought this ſame Madame de Charmes, would 
ever have grown what one may call a dried 34 
28 | | ln 
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alas ! what dreadful havock an ill ſtate of health 
makes f I beſeech you to make the care of yours, 
the firſt and moſt important duty of your life ;. 

next to this conſideration, and Monſ. de Grignan, 

to whom you have juſtly given the preference to 
all other perſons, if you are but good enough to- 
allow me to occupy the place that is my right; L 
promiſe you, you ſhall have no cauſe to repent it.” 

Iſhall be ſatisfied to find I am not much behind 

Monſ. de Grignan, and to find you grant I have 
fomething like a right to be conſulted in my turn. 


CCC 
r cc 
Jo the ſame. 


| , Paris, Wedneſday, 8 November, 1 6798. 


os IARRIVB5 here on Sa- 
turday, as I wrote to you. I dined on Friday at. 
Pomponne, where Madame de Vins received one 
of your letters. We had a great deal of diſcourſe 
about you. Monſ. de Pomponne chid her, for not 
mentioning his name in her letter to you: their 
quarrel was really diverting, and would have made 
ou laugh. 4 will be a fortnight longer at 
omponne. As for my own part, I regretted 
Livri, it was touching me in the quick to make 
me leave it, it was to me the moſt pleaſing ſolitude, 
fo that I am really angry with the preſent fine 
weather:. I ſaw, on my arrival, the two Grignans 
and Monſ. de la Garde; fo I leave you to gueſs 
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the ſubje& of our converſation. I went: in the 
morning to ſee Mademoiſelle de Meri, and found 


her ſomewhat better. I have ſeen du Chene, when, 


I do. not know how, I happened to mention your 
illneſs. He loves you, and I find he is more 

affected by it, as well as more intent than the reſt 
of them. He was quite thungerſtruck to hear of 
thoſe ſwellings in your legs, with thoſe tremblings 


and inquietudes which give you ſo much pain: he 


would have you-to rub the ſmall of your back, 
with a mixture of brandy and walnut .. 
by expreſſing without fire; he ſays, this will open 
the pores in the parts ſrom whence thoſe ſeroſities 
proceed, and that you will find a great relief from 
it. He commends you for leaving off your old 
milk; he adviſes you, inſtead of milk, which 
does not agree with you, to take largely of barley- 


water, and chicken-broth, in which there has been 


put a quantity of cooling ſeeds; and that if you 
do not correct the ill qualities of that blood of 
yours, you may come to repent it. He begs of 
you, in the moſt earneſt manner, not to neglect 


taking the water de Sainte-Reine, and ſays you 


know well enough. what it is. He repeated this 
three or four times: over. Du Chene thinks too, 
the. coffee you. take increaſes the circulation too 
much, heats it, tho' it may poſſibly: be of ſervice 
to people who ail nothing but their ſtomach ; but 
that he never did .preſcribe it to any in your. preſent 


condition, and that it is eaſy to form a judgment 


of it by your thinneſs, which gets ground, in. 
proportion as you continue to uſe it; that it is to be 
feared you will not be ſenſible of its evil tendency, 


till it is too late; and that the ſtrength you think 


coffee gives you, is only an imaginary good; as it 
is owing to nothing but the too quick . 
EE 9 . 
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of your blood, which, on the contrary, rather 

wants to be calmed and ſweetened. I would have 
you think of it, my dear girl, I only repeat what 
du Chene told me with abundance of concern and 
regard for you. Poſſibly you may think ſo long an 
article tireſome 3 but how could I help it! Put 
yourſelf in my place, -and then gueſs what my 
fears and my feelings are. You love du Chene, 
this is his advice, and what he obliged me to pro- 
miſe I would let you know, 1 


TOE You are now, I ſee, at Lam- 
beſc, my dear girl, tho* a more honourable cauſe 
invited you farther in Provence. I am extremely 
apprehenſive for you, by reaſon of thoſe tireſome 
compliments and viſits you muſt receive; you are 
by no means in a ſituation to cope with all this. 
There is no talk of the King's journey into the 
province any more than about the blue ribbons. 
The King is abſolutely: reſolved to grant none to 
any, on account of the multitude of preten- 
ders. What I tell you, I have from two different 
hands, and thoſe pretty ſure ones. Now I muſt 
tell you, Madame te la Rochefoucault, and Ma- 
dame de la Fayette ſend you a thouſand compli- 
ments; Meſdames de Lavardin and de Mouri, 
ſend you to the full as many. I have not. as yet 
ſeen the Marchionefs d'Huxelles. The Chevalier 
is to write you the news. I imagine the Marſhal 
de Bellefond will hardly ever get the better of the 
many ails he labours under. - You are perfectly 
ſatisfied with the obliging diſpoſitions of the Ma- 
demoiſelles de Grignan, and it is a great happineſs 
for you. But, daughter, pray where learnt you, 
that you was a dragon ? how can you delight to 
ue theſe kind of expreſſions ? Did not you —_— 
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with me in every particular, with regard to what! 


wanted to do ? Pray did not you paſs the winter 
on occaſion at Britany, when your affairs required 
you to ſpend the ſummer at Livri ? Did you make 
any more difficulty than another body, in moping 
away your time at your eaſe ? I conjure you, not 
ſo much as to fbrm a wiſh to be in any other ſitu- 
ation than the preſent, except for your health's 
ſake only. But who could ever have imagined you 
could have grown ſo delicate and thin in fo ſhort a 
time? Pray, what have you done with Paulina? 
I could wiſh from my ſoul you had brought her 
with you. I made Madame de Vins read her let- 
ter, who was charmed with it, as well as her 

uncies : I aſſure you it is a maſter-piece of eaſe 

and elegant ſimplicity. 3 5 


1 Madame de la Sabliere has 
certainly taken the reſolution you approve of, let 
us break of the ſad remains, Madame de Cou- 
langes, What think you I Would now ſay ? why 
truly I think as you do. But Madame de Cou- 
langes will have it, that la Fare was never in love 
at all, it was nothing but mere lazineſs, mere la- 
Zineſs, mere lazineſs ; and la Vaſette has given 
proof, that all he wanted at Madame de Sabli- 
ere's, was only to ſee good company. A- pro- pos, 
Madame de Villas has written to no one ſoul on 
her arrival at Madrid, but only to Madame de 
Coulanges *. In this letter ſhe has her compli- 
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Madame de Villars wrote ſeveral letters to Madame de Coulan- 
ges, during her laſt ſtay at Madrid. Such of them as have been 
preſerved, amounting to thirty-ſeven, begin 2 November, 1679, 
and end 15 May, 1681. They are not only very amuſing 


but extremely curious; both in regard to the anecdotes 
X 7 1 | relating 
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ments to all our other old friends: ſuch as Madame 

de Schomberg, Mademoiſelle de VEftrange, Ma- 
dame de la Fayette, all in one packet. Madame 
de Villars ſays, it is enough to be in Spain, to 
be cured. of the defire of building caſtles here. 
Lou ſee ſhe judged well in the perſon ſhe addreſſes 
her letter for, as ſhe intended writing ſuch pretty 
things. The Queen of Spain has ſaid a thouſand 
tender things to Madame de Saint Chaumont, as 
ſhe paſſed, The Lady of the Marſhal de Clerem- 
bault *, has not once opened her mouth ſince, 
We expect news both of the marriage and intęr- 
view t. They ſay the Princeſs d'Harcourt and the 
; Marſhal's lady return forthwith, and that Madame 
de Grancei 4 goes all the way to Madrid. I told 
Brancas you complimented him on his mourning 
weeds,. and not on her affliction. There has been 
many people drowned in the Chevalier de Tour- 
ville's ſhip, who faved his life by ſwimming ; 
I fancy one of our Chevaliers de Sevigne is 
loſt among the reſt. My ſon is in Lower Britany, 
have a notion his love ſits pretty eaſy on him. 
Adieu, my deareſt, would to God you enjoyed as 
good a ſtate of health as I do ! I conjure you to 
write me but two or three words, in relation to 
your health, and your friendſhip for me ; let us 
amuſe ourſelves in the beſt manner we can, I moſt 

px | e 


relating to the marriage of Charles II. of England with Ma- 
dame Louiſe d' Orleans, and the picture which Madame de 
Villars draws of the nature of the country, and of the manners 
and cuſtoms of the Spanith court, 

* Loniſe-Francoiſe Bouthillier de Chavigni, wife of Philip de 
| Cerembault, Marſhal of France, and Lady of honour to the 

Queen of Spain. - ; 

t This marriage was celebrated at Burgos, 18 November, 

t Louiſe-Elizabeth Rouxel, was called Madame de Grancei, 
Vhen one of the ladies about the perſon of the Queen of Spain. 


willingly 
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willingly ſacrifice the pleaſure of reading your 
amiable letters to the ſatisfaction of finding you do 


not exhauſt yourſelf in writing them. 
Monſ. de Corbinelli continues. 


. | It is then your pleaſure, Ma- 
dame, I ſhould tell you the regard I always have 
borne for you, and which I ſhall always bear you, 
as well on your own account, Madame, and 
your deſervings, which are infinite, as out of re- 
gard to your mother, whom I adore, as I know 
you do. 5 - . 


Madame de Sevigne reſumes. 

HE Ihis is the line he would have 
wrote you three weeks ago; I promiſe you he me- 
rits your eſteem. I have been juſt reading the fine 
— you mentioned to us, and find it divinely 
beautiful, as far as a certain period, where the 
author creates himſelf ſo vaſt a difficulty, that it 
really appears to us, as it did to himſelf, unſur- 
mountable .: and that he cannot extricate him- 
ſelf, but in a very obſcure manner; and whereof 
we leave thoſe who are more enlightened than 
qurſelves to comprehend the meaning. 


 MARCHIONESS DE SEVIGNE, 165 


LETTER CCCCLXVII. 


To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 10 November, 1679. 


| Tau no longer a ſhepher- 
deſs, my poor girl, I have left with regret my 
ſolitary converſation with your letters, and your 
dear idea, ſupported by-Louifon, our cows and 
ſheep, and a certain ſtate between hawk and 
buzzard, that I put up with well enough, 
becauſe- I would neither ſpare nor flatter my- 


ſelf, I am now in the refinements of the 


hotel de Carnavalette, where I don't find I am 
a whit leſs taken up with you, that your letters 
are leſs dear to me, or that any thing in the uni- 
verſe is capable to divert me from having you al- 
ways in my thoughts. I ſhall not be able to ſend 


you any news, I know ſcarce any at preſent ; but 


what I do ſend you, are at firſt hand, and come 
from a good quarter, they may be depended upon. 
You aſſure me, my deareſt, you are perfectly well. 
God grant it be ſo, and fo I have done on that ar- 
ticle. I would not have you write me ſuch long let- 
ters; I am certain they do you a deal of harm. 
Were it not for this only conſideration, you. may 
believe I could be glad they were as long as poſſi- 
ble; but this apprehenſion damps all my ſatisfaction 
on this point, Du Chene told me the other day, 
nothing could be worſe for you than writing 

5 5 | | much, 
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poſſible for you. The good Abbe is as much for 


you love me, and I have the ſame alertneſs in an 


the advice I give Paulina, in the anſwer I give her 
quite in the forms. What a lovely creature it 1s, 
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much. The time will ſhortly come, daughter, 
when you mult write leſs, and when you come 
here, you muſt ſet about the care of your health, 
and completing your cure. We will take care to 
put the hotel de Carnavalette into as good order as t 

t 

t 


this as I am. I wiſh you would never write me 


any bad accounts of yourſelf in your letters, and that d 
ou would not imagine your letters have any privi- ſt 
ege beyond a chamber converſation: I ſhould be L 

unwotthy of your friendſhip, were I capable of en- fa 

tertaining ſuch 'a thought. I am well perſuaded gi 


comprehending your meaning, with thoſe who are 
moſt delighted with your converſation and corre- 
ſpondence. Ah! did you but know the power of 
ene word, of a look, of one kind expreſſion from 

ou, and from what diſtant-countries one of theſe 
is able to fetch me, you would be convinced, my 
pretty one, that to me, - nothing in this life 1s 
equal to the enjoyment of your dear company 
Your devotion on All-Saints day, has led you to 
fay ſuch things to me, as have ſoftened me in a 
wonderful manner. It was really vaſtly well done 
of you, to cram all your little ones in the ſame lit. 
ter with you. O the dear little company ! Had 
been of your council, I ſhould have given my vote 
for doing juſt as you have done : *you will ſee it by 


it is ſure impoſſible ſhe can ever tire] Enjoy, my 
dear girl, all theſe comforts, and far from thinking 
of depriving yourſelf of them, rather think of the 
numberleſs ills of this mortal and ſo tranſitory 
life. : 285 4 ee | 

Monl, 
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Wy _  Monf. de la Rochefoucault, 
Madame de la Fayette and Langlade, ſpoke of 
Monſ. de Grignan yeſterday, as the perſon in the 
whole world, they wiſh moſt to ſerve ; and. that 
they will loſe not a moment, nor let flip any oppor- 
tunity to ſhew it effectually. They are going, as 
to an opera, to ſee Mademoiſelle de Louvois's 
drefles ; there is not a morſel of gold ſtuff, that 
ſtands. her in leſs than twenty louis d'ors an ell. 
La Langlee has exhauſted. her ſkill in combining 
taſte with magnificence. Monſ. de Memes has 
given a prodigious character of that of Grignan, 
and has written in'a very deſerving manner of it to 
Monſ. de la Rochefoucault. | 


I finiſh this letter at Made- 
moifelle de Meri's, where 1 alſo cloſe my packet. 
The poor creature is quite demoliſhed with the | 14 
vapours and evacuations, and is incapable of writ- || MM 
ing a ſingle ſyllable : ſhe tells you by me, all ſhe 1 
would write to you were ſhe able. I have been . | 
juſt viſiting that poor Chevalier, who keeps his — 
bed, with pains in his neck and leg. This theu- i'm 
matic humour never leaves him; I have more com- | 4.8 
paſſion than other people for this diſorder. I have I 
a notion his illneſs will be of no long continuance; 
he feels the ſeroſities already beginning to diſſipate; 
he wants a good pumping much, did the ſeaſon 
permit of it. He gave me his to encloſe in my 
packet: theſe poor ſick bodies muſt be taken care 
of; all the reſt of Paris is ill of a cold; 
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All died not; tho none eſcaped a wound *. 


As you were wont to ſay. Adieu, my dear 
girl, I embrace you with the greateſt tender- 
neſs, with all your great and little company. 


Err . 


To the ſame. 


| 

| | . 6 
Paris, Wedneſday, 22 November, 1679. 

| | W ar I am going to : 
tell you, my dear child, will both ſurpriſe and vex fe 
you. Monſ. de Pomponne is out of favour, he fi 
ad orders on Saturday evening, as he was return- ki 
ing from Pomponne, to reſign his office, The ed 
King has given orders he ſhould receive ſeven hun- wu 
dred thouſand livres, and that his penſion of twenty dir 
thouſand livres a year, which he had as minifter, ” 
ctt 


' ſhould be continued to him; his majeſty intending | 
by this order, to ſhew him, he was ſatisfied with WWF bon 
his fidelity. It was Monſ. Colbert who has ſerved 


him this pretty turn, aſſuring him at the ſame in- mar 

ſtant, that he was extremely mortified to be obliged, Bl Prod 

&c. Monf. de Pomponne aſked him, whether he it fo 

might not be allowed the honour of ſpeaking to „ P 
4 | . s t N 

* Js ne mourroient pas tous; mais tous etoient frappez. ade, 

- Averſe of la Fontaine, in his fable of Les Animaux Malades de leavis 
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the King, and to learn from his own mouth what 


fault he had committed, to bring upon him 
this ſtroke; he was told, he could 


have contributed to his diſgrace ; he took notice of 


his numerous family, and befought him to have 


compaſſion on his eight children. Immediately 


after he cauſed the horſes to be pr into his chariot, 


and returned to Paris, where he arrived at twelye 


Friday, at Pomponne, Monſ. de Chaulnes, Cau- 
martin, and I, where we found him and the la- 


nable. We chatted all the evening, played at 
cheſs; ah, what a check. mate were they pre- 
aring for him at St. Germain's'! He went thither 


find him on Saturday in the evening as uſual, 
knowing he was ſet out for St. Germain's, return- 


ed inſtantly, and had near burſt his horſes, For 


our parts, we did not leave Pomponne till after 
dinner, where we left the ladies. There was a 
neceſſity to acquaint you with what had happened by 
letter 3 this was brought by one of Monſ. de Pom- 


| ponne's vale:s de chambre, who arrived at nine on 


che Sunday at Madame de Vins's apartment; the 
man's precipitation and his looks, that ſeemed ſb 


ptodigiouſly changed, made Madame de Vins take 


it for granted, he came with the account of Monf. 
de Pomponne's death; ſo that on finding he was 
only diſgraced, ſhe recovered ; when ſho Genin to 
be fully ſenſible of her misfortune, and then went 
do acquaint her ſiſter. They ſet out that inſtant, 
leaving all thoſe little boys in tears; and arrived in 
„„ 


- 


this not, ſo he 
wrote to the King, expreſſing his extreme ſor- 
row, and his utter ignorance of what might 


at night, We had been, as I wrote you, on the 


dies, who received us with all the pleaſure imagi- 


the next morning, becauſe: a courier waited. 
for him, ſo that Monſ;® Colbert, who thought to 


* 
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Paris at two in the afternoon, . overwhelmed with 
grief. You may figure to, yourſelf this interview 
with Monſ. de Pomponne, and what they felt on 
meeting each other in a ſituation ſo different from 
what they looked for but the evening before. As 
for myſelf, I learned this piece of news from the 
Abbé de Grignan, and I will confeſs to you, it 
Pierced me to the heart. I went to their houſe in 
the evening, they ſaw no company in public, [ 
went up ſtairs, and found them all three. Mon. 
de Pomponne embraced me, without being able to 
utter a word: the ladies could not refrain burſting 
into tears, as I myſelf did. You would have wept 
too, my child, it was really a moving ſpecta- 
cle; that circumſtance of our quitting each other 
at Pomponne, in a manner ſo different, augmented 
our ſorrows. Poor Madame de Vins, whom I leſt 
ſo briſk, could hardly be known, a fever of a fort- 
night's ſtanding could hardly have altered her more; 
| ſhe mentioned you to me, and ſaid, ſhe was per- 
ſuaded you would feel for her and Monſ. de Pom- 
- ponne's_ affliction, which I anſwered in the affir- 
mative. We ſpoke of the blow ſhe felt from this 
diſgrace, both in regard to her affairs, and the 
- agreeable ſituation to herſeif, and her huſband's 
fortune; I do aſſure you, ſhe feels all in its 
greateſt horror. Monſ. de Pomponne, it is true, 
Was not a favourite, but yet his ſituation was ſuch, 
as gave him an opportunity to obtain certain ex- 
traordinary things, which often make one's for- 
tune. - There are many ſituations inferior to that 
of others, ſufficient to make the fortunes of parti- 
cular perſons, It was beſides a pleaſing ſituation, 
to be thus in a manner ſettled in the court. Good 
_ _ . "God, what a change is here! what retrenching, 
and what ceconomy, muſt now be made uſe po in 
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this family! Eight children, and not have time to 
obtain the ſmalleft favour ! They are thirty, thou- 
ſand livres a year in debt, gueſs how much they 
have left: they are going to a miſerable retreat at 


and ſometimes the attendance of couriers, even 


whom the King waited for with impatience, have 
contributed ſomething to draw this misfortune 


upon them. But you will eaſily comprehend in 


this the ways of providence, when I tell you, it 

is the Preſident Colbert who has his place ; as he 
is in Bavaria, his brother officiates in his abſence, 
and writes to him with an air of joy, and with a 
view to ſurpriſe him, as if by miſtake, on th®back 
of his letter; To Monſ. Colbert, Miniſter and 
Secretary of State. I paid my compliments of 
condolence to the unfortunate family. Only re- 
lect a little on the mighty power of this family, 

as well at home as abroad, and you will eaſily per- 
ceive, it far exceeds that of the houſe into which 
they are now about to marry . My poor girl, 
here's a very circumſtantial account of gk Hog 
T imagined, that on, ſuch occaſions, one cannot 

be too particular; I take it you are pleaſed one ſhould 
always be talking with you, in which I have per- 
haps complied with your defires but too far. When 
your courier arrives, I ſhall have nothing to preſent 
him with, and it is an additional chagrin to me, 
to find I muſt from henceforwards be entirely uſe- 
leſs to you: tho! it is true, I was already ſo by the 
means of Madame de Vins, but that was meant in 


— 


* Madeleine-Charlotte le Tellier, daughter to Monſ. de Lou- 
1 — _ day after, being 23 November, Francis Duke 
ochefoucault, and of Rocheguion, grandſon to Monſ. de la 

| Rockefourault, — & _ : 


ä 


Paris and Pomponne. It is ſaid ſo many journies, 


that of Bavaria, who arrived on the Friday, and 
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pure jeſt. In a word, daughter, all is now at an 
ent, and fuch is the way of the world. Mon. 
de Pomponne is better qualified than any man 
upon earth to ſupport this misfortune with cou- 
rape, and a truly chriſtian reſignation. Yet thoſe 
_ People, who like him, have enjoyed the ſmiles of 
fortune, are wont to be pitied in their misfortunes, 


—— * .  T auf, however, yet beg leave 
to add a word or two, in relation to your ſhort let- 
ter, it gave me a ſenſible conſolation; you let me 
know the little boy is quite recovered, and at the 
faite time give me to underftand, I ſhould be full 
as well fatisfied in regard to yourſelf were I to 
fay you. Ah, my dear, doubt it not, what a 
delightful proſpect were it, to think you really be- 
gin to take care of your health, by taking the ne- 
| Tepoſe to recruit your decayed ftrength ! 

but it is a proſpe& you have never yet afforded 
me. You ſee this care has by no means been 
- fruitleſs, you already diſcover the falutary effects 
of it; and if I plague myſelf here by my endea- 
vours to inſpire you with the fame attention to your 
Welfare, you plainly fee, I do it with abundance 


— 
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LETTER CCCCLXX. 
Ĩ0 the Same. 


Faru, Friday, 24 November, 1629. 


Goon God! what 


what delightful reading ! and what pleaſure it is 
to hear you diſcourſe on all the points you treat of 


that about phyfic tranſports me. I am perſuaded, 
Randin „and quickneſs. of 


ſie 


that with that under 


apprehenſion with which God has endowed you, 


might, with a little application, ſoon out! ip 
e very doctors themfelves : you might indeed 
ſtand in need of a little experience, and perhaps 
too you might not kill with impunity as they do; 
but yet I would much ſooner truſt your judgment 
than theirs, in judging of a diſeaſe. The only 
real concern of life, is undoubtedly that of the care 
of ones health; the world ſeems to agree in this ; 
the general queſtion is, how do ye do ? how do 


rant of every particular relating to this mo 

Hary ſcience. Learn then, learn, daughter, 
continue to- finiſh the courſe of your ſtudies ; the 
ſcarlet gown is all the diploma you will ſtand in' 
need of, as the play ſays “. Pray, what do you 
mean, by ſending us your pretty liztle doctor I 
do affure you, they have entirely loſt their credit 
& ab * Molicre's Malade imaginaire, | | 


rming letter have 1 juſt now received from you!” 


ye do? and yet we are commonly abſolutely re- ; 
Ne- 


* 
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here, except it be three or four of our acquaintance, 
and who preſcribe the Engliſhman's recipe, all the 
reſt are in the utmoſt deteſtation. I his very 
Engliſhman has, but the' other day, recovered 
. Marſhal Bellefond from death's door. I do not 
think the firſt phyſician has the right ſecret. Can 
It then be true, daughter, you have got the better of 
your complaints? no longer any pains in the ſto- 
mach, no cholic, no pain in the legs. How happy 
a thing it is, you ſee the advantage of repoſe, and 
taking care to recruit yourſelf. Can you be angry 


with me for chiding you, when you neglect your- 


ſelf, and inhumanly abandon all care of your poor 
perſon, I could ſpeak ten years about this wicked 
conduct in you, and the good you ſee attending a 
contrary conduct. Why cannot I embrace you, 

and enjoy your company here on the evenings ? 
I enter this houſe with an heavy heart; from nine 
till twelve at night, I haye no more company than 
T had at Livri; and yet I prefer this poſe and 
filence, to all the evening parties J am offered in 
this part of the town: I cannot endure rambling 


abroad of an evening; I find, when I am nat 


tormented with my fears for your welfare, I feel 


your abſence prodigiouſly. That breaſt of yours 


often cauſes me to forget the loſs of your company, 
but that firſt complaint often returns upon me, ex- 


) = 4 when I am curbed by the other. I will con- 
fels to you I never put up with it ſo eaſily, as when, 


* 


F am in ſome apprehenſion for your welfare. Ma- 
dame de Vins ſtands in need of ſome equally pow- 
erful medicine, to remove her affliction on occa- 
fron of Monſ. de Pomponne's diſgrace, by which ſhe 


loſes her all: I viſit her often, and no misfortune 


hall ever drive me from that houſe, Monſ. de 
Pomponne will eaſily reſolve on what is 1 * be 
4 5 N one, 


. 
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done, and will bear this piece of ill fortune with 


dignity ; he is going to diſplay all thoſe virtues of 


a private ſtation, we ſo much admired in him at 


| Frene. They ſay he was rather remiſs in his office, 
and made the couriers wait tos long for their diſ- 


patches : he juſtifies himſelf” as well as could be 
wiſhed; but, good God, do we not plainly ſee 
where the fault lies? Ah, how would Madame du 
Pleſſis have * him in the preſent conjuncture? 
and how would this ſimilitude of ſituations have ce- 


mented their union? Nothing in the world would 


have been ſo happy for him; I took notice of it 
too, to Madame de Vins, 1 ſuppoſe you take my 
meaning. I can anſwer for the juſtneſs of my no- 
tion, which is, I dare ſay, your own. The 
whole court pities him, and have been to pay him 
their compliments of condolence on the occaſion. 
You will ſoon fee him 'recommence, if I may be 
allowed the expreſſion, the thread of his perfecti- 
ons. We talked a great deal about providence, a 


doctrine he underſtands perfectly well. Surely ne- 


ver was there ſo worthy a miniſter. Monſ. Col- 
bert, the Ambaſſador *, is to ſuceeed in this fine 
office; he is a great friend of the Chevalier's. 


Write the latter all your thoughts, perhaps for- 
tune, capricious as ſhe is, intends you ſhould reap 


more ſatisfaction by his means than by our inti- 
mate acquaintance. You will readily enough 
ſtrike into the right road, by what I tell you. 


bas in ſtore for us. 


* 


© * Monf, de Colbert de Croiſſy, brother to the Comptrbller 
General, was then in Bavaria, in order to conclude a marriage 
between Monſeigneur and Maria Anna Victoria of Bavaria. 
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How is it poſſible for us to know, what providence 
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Is continue my care of Made. 
moilellede Meri; the impreſſion the misfortune of 
het little domeſtic makes on her, is really very ex- 
traordinary. She tells me, ſhe fancies when 
any one ſpeaks. to her, they are ſhooting at ber as 
| if they had a mind to kill her; this really does her 
nas much harm as her illneſs: it is a mere circle; 
her anger increaſes her diſorder, and her diſorder 
augments her anger. The ſam of it is, that it is 
a very ſtrange affair, and I employ my attention 
ts. 9 ber relief. | | 


E  Corbiadlli gives.up the Cheva- 
Har de | Mere, with his filly ſtyle, and the ridicu- | 
lous critique he makes on a wit ſo charmingly free 
and humorous, as is that of Voiture ; thoſe are to 
be pitied who do not underſtand him“. I would 
not have you depend on the definition. you aſked 
hw fo bas, for he has read nothing theſe three 
months but the Code and Cujes. He is charmed with 
you, for reſolving to ſtudy phy ſic; you are an eter- 
nal prodigy with him. What is truly a prodigy, is 
the calm ingtatitude of Monſ. and Madamede R., 
u ſpoke of it in a manner diverting enough. 
Mon le Grand, and others, ſaid in good earneſt 
the other day at Saint Germain's, that that I onſ. R*** 
had made an admirable ſiege; it was believed he 
had been reading ſome book about the great R*#**'s 
in the civil wars. Quite the contrary, it was a 
ſiege of tapeſtry, that hangs. in his wife's apart- 
ment. Madame de Coulanges bas been at court 
this fortnight ; Madame de Maintenon has got a 
cold, and would, not part with, her. I muſt tel] 
he French editors obſerve juſtly enough, that as much may 


be ſald in regard to thoſe, who cannot find out the value of thefe 
letters of Madame de Sevigne, 


you 
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ou 2 quarrel ſhe had with the Counteſs. de 


Coulanges would baye hindered her from taking 
8 fri trouble; the Counteſs bid her let her alone, 


ulanges anſwered, Ah, ingrate ! This expreſſion, 

which. at any other time would have made her 

burſt with laughing, embarraſſed and diſconcerted 

her to ſuch a ren, that ſhe could never get the 
an 


better of it, ever oti 
one another ſince. The Abbe Tetu ſaid in a very 


had ſhe anſwered you, the pot calls the kettle 
„ black a——, what would you have ſaid? 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, tho' I am no kettle, yet ſhe is a pot. 
So here is another outfall. Quanto and the 


in favour with the fountain of all good thin 
which occaſions a world of ill blood. I could t 


you.s thouſand. bagatelles, were you here., Al 
dear daughter, how can you tell me I have not] ; * 


to do, but laugh at my caſe, whilſt I have Jour 
abſence to ſupport; I could almoſt find in my, heart 
tolay, Ab, ingrate ! Do not you remember what 
this abſence of yours has made me ſuffer ? are not 


t? You well know, and you deſerve to 
what a terrible addition the fear of hearing you 


Grignan, makes to this apprehenſion. You 
do mg a real and great injuſtice, were you in the 
kaſt at a loſs to gueſs my ſentiments, ſo very na: 


* 
FT; F 


Marie Thereſe of 
. H 5 Langlade 


complexion by making chocolate; Madame de 


rit was all the pleaſure ſhe had left. Madame de 


they have never taken notice of 


rude manner, to our neighbour, © But, Madame, 


fick lady, are both very ill; this latter is perfectly 


— the maſt ſenſible and real occupation of my 
ar feel, 


Ge indiſpoſed, and chilled of that ſubtile air A 
voy | 


tural, and fo full of the moſt tender regard for you. 
* Fljzabeth Hamikton, Lady of the bey-chamber to Queen 
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Llͤc0“ãanglade has been to viſit me 
this morning, and imparted to me in a very obli- 


4.4 


givg manner, the honour he' is to have next Sun- 
ay, of being preſented and repreſented to the 
King by Monſ. de Louvois: this is till a ſecret; 


here are very pleaſing advances, and which our 


good d' Hacqueville knew nothing of; he left you 
to be informed of it at your leiſure by the Ga 
zette. Langlade bes ed me to let you know fo 
much from him, and that he wiſhes for happineſs 
only, that he may have it in his power to ſerve 
you and Monf. de Grignan ; joking apart, it 
would give him infinite pleaſure, could- he ſee any 
| drolpeck, or contribute by *. poſſible means to do 
ou a pleaſure. He was the perſon who made 
the marriage, which was celebrated yeſterday with 
To much magnificence at Monſ. de Louvois's *. 


He had brought back the ſpring, nothing was to 


be ſeen but orange- trees in full bloſſom, and al} 


ſorts of flowers. Vet for all this, the ſcale that 


inclined ſo much the other way, mingled in every 
thing a kind of melancholy ſadneſs, that, in ſome 
degree, damped that joy which had _ otherwiſe 
been too exceſſive. Do not you admire this jum- 
ble of all things in this world of ours ? How far 
every enjoyment is from being pure and unmixed, 
and how ſhort a while they remain in the ſame 
ſituation. I imagine you have no difficulty in 
comprehending my meaning; it would require a 
Jong winter's night, to talk over one half the pre- 
ſent revolutions. Adieu, my dear pretty one. | 
could rather wiſh Madame de Cauviſſon would 
communicate her good fortune to you, than that 
bead of hers. That of my ſon, is at preſent in 
Lower Britany ; 1 know not whether one part of 

See the preceding letter, bi 
| m 
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him be with Mademoiſelle de la Cote ;- but Lam as 


much perſuaded as you are, there is little danger 
of what we once .apprehended. I expect to hear 
from him on his arrival at Nantes. The Worth) 


has got a bad cold, and ſo has all theworld beſides 
myſelf, . I ſhall cauſe myſelf to be blooded this 


Lent, you have ſhewn me very well the neceſſity 


of it. The little gentleman will never get the 
better of his cold, but by drinking aſſes milk; it 
is common for the meaſſes to be attended with a 
weakneſs in the breaſt, and this is the very reaſon 
IJ. was ſo terribly apprehenſive on your account. 
The Chevalier is as good as cured. La Garde does 
not ſet out till he has turned his affairs: but 
then, when he is in a condition to depart, no 


earthly conſideration, he ſays, ſhall hinder him. 


Lembrace you, my. deareſt girl, and wiſh for no- 
thing ſo much, as the pleaſure of embracing you 
in perſon. . | | 


ee 6 0 


To the ſame. 


U F yaw 4 & 


Paris, Wedneſday, 29 November, 1679. 


enough on the ſubject of Monſ. Pomponne's miſ- 
fortune, before we find you as you uſed to be:: 
this diſgrace is yet freſh in our thoughts. A mi- 
niſter of his temper, his eaſineſs and good humour, 


2 1 Y O U- will diſcourſe ng 


is ſo rare to be met with, that we ought to be al- 
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Jowed 0 ſuch a loſs for a while . — 
axe in the right in gueſſing, 1 go there pretty fre- 
uently; I could not | help deing moved to 
ce hich enter the other day with that amiable air, 
Hot inthe leaſt ſad nor dejefted. Madame de Cou- 
langes begged I would carry her there; he thanked 
her for tiaving had the e eſs to retnember an un- 


© fortunate man; he pre ently changed the diſcourſe 


to ſome more entertaining ſubject of converſation, 
which heenlivened, and made as agreeable as uſual 


to him, without, however, the leaft affectation of 
alety, and in ſo noble and unaffected a manner, 
Ind > blended with whatever was capable to ex- 


cite our admiration, that he had no great diffi- 
culty in ſucceeding. In ſhort, we fhall ſhortly 
ſee Monſ. de Pomponne as much himſelf as ever 
we knew him: this firſt viſit we could not help be- 
ing moved; he had no fore of buſineſs to employ 


him, and began to reliſh life, and to be ſenſible 0 


the real length of the days; for in the manner he 
had hitherto been employed, his life ran away like 
a torrent, which he had no power to ſtop. "We 
told him ſo, the laſt time we ſaw him at Pomponne 


a miniſter of ſtate: you know it was that very 
evening he was diſgraced and removed from his 


office, I had a long diſcourſe with Madame de 
Vins ae, ſhe will be much longer in for- 
getting this diſaſter, than Monſ. de Pomponne 
will; I am ſo naturally concerned for them, that 
1. am obliged to 6.6 

Teſt what is real Dou have an air of affectation 
and feigned generoſity; I am greatly in favour 
with them. In ſhort, Monſ. de Pomponne is 
now no more; than 9 , man alive: do 
| remember the - paſſage in Voiture, where, 
Pine of Monſieur thek Fines, he 3 : 


OT ' 
* S 1 


ome reſtraint upon myſelf, 
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45 Not i in . 
kee. no more than fue . de., 


8 T * is ee his caſe. There 
are, 6 a ſtrokes pleaſant enough in 
this diſgrace.” I happened to ſay, this put me in 
mind of Soyecour, pray who ſpeaks io you ? You un- 


— whoſe adorer and diſciple Monſ. de 
mponne is: and pray what would life be worth 
without this divine doctrine ? one mult: hang one+ 


one has enough to do to keep oneſelf from this fa- 
tal expedient.” Whilſt I wait the receipt of your 
letters, my deareſt, I could not help entering into a 
little chat with you, on a ſubject which I am well 
| aſſured much affects you. Madame da Leſdiguieres 
has written to mother Angelique of Portroyal +, 


this miniſter's fiſter : ſhe ſhewed me the anſwer 
ſhe received from her; I found it ſo pretty, I could 


not help copying it, which I ſend you. It is the firſt 


time 1 ever found à nun, ſpeak and think like a 
aun. I have ſeen numbers of them in a great flutter 
— the marriage of relations, mad that their 


nieces were not yet married, vindictive, back - 


biters, intereſted, full of prejudices; ſuch as theſe 
ue ealily wet with; ou never ſaw I one _ 


© The original lines are, 


II n'avoit, pas un 6 haut „ | 
rater e amadades 6 OS LR '3 


+ Mother 123 de Saint- 22 nk Abbeſs of Notre 
Dame de ae: ated des Champs, died Ar Janvary, — aged 
ear. | 


and 


% 


derſtand all I fay, and all I do not ſay. In ſhort, © 
there is no help for it, we muſt have recourſe to 


felf twenty times a day; and even with all this, 
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and fincerely dead to this world. I wiſh you there- 
fore, daughter, to enjoy ſo great a rarity to the full 
as I have. She was the beloved daughter of Monſ. 
d' Andilli, of wliom he told me, / ds affure you, all my 
brothers and ſiſters, all my children and myſelf into the 
bargain, are mere dunces to Angelica. There never 
came any thing good out of that country, which 
had not firſt been corrected: by her, and received 
her approbation : ſhe is miſtreſs of alt the languages, 
and every ſcience : in ſhort, ſhe is a miracle, and 
the more fo, as ſhe embraced the ſtate of celibacy 
at ſix years of age. I refuſed Brancas a copy of 
her letter: he is unworthy of it, and I told him 
fo; only own to me, that this is net ſo badly 
written neither for a beretic. I have. ſeen many 
others beſides of her hand, and even much finer 
and juſter than this: this is no more than a billet 
written in a curſory manner. My own is written 
rather on the gallop.” 11 re 


VI was at this wedding of Ma- 
dame de Louvois ; how ſhall I deſeribe it to you? 
Magnificence, illuminations, all France, gold and 
ſilver tiſſues, brocades, diamonds, ſtoves, flower- 
pots, crowds: of coaches, huzzas in the ftreets, 
lighted flambeaux, kicking of horſes, people trod 
to death; in ſhort, a whirlwind, confuſion, queſti- 
ons aſked without any anſwer, : compliments with- 
out knowing what one ſaid, or to whom, and legs 
entangled in ladies trains: and, amidſt all this 
hurly-burly, enquiries about your health; to 
which, as I made no haſte to anſwer, the en- 
quirers were ſatisfied to remain in the ſame 
ignorance and indifference. Vanity of wanities ! 
The young and handſome de Mouchi has got the 
ſmall- pox; one might here too repeat vanity, 71 


7 
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„„ 1 :Þ* received your tetter of ' the 
18th, it was on a Saturday, and the very day the 
diſgrace of that poor gentleman happened; every 
word you have been telling me of him, pierces me 
to the heart; when I think of this downfall, and 
how far you were from ſuſpecting any thing of the 
matter, I am in pain for the conſequence of the 
ſurprize. As there is now room to uſe any pre- 
caution with Madame de Vins, I ſhall let her know 
how ſenſible you ſtill are of Pomponne's obliging 
behaviour. Alas, you mention the marriage of 
the Dauphin, foreign affairs, miniſters; I fancy 
the laſt one, muſt think of paſſing the winter at 
Pomponne ; for tho' he ſays not, I am afraid he 
will be importuned to do it. He is full of piety ; 


and if this be the way to ſalvation, he will loſe no 


time in hiding himſelf in ſolitude. What a miſ- 
fortune for Madame de Vins ! and in how ſenfible 

a a manner does ſhe feel it! We were ſeized yeſter- 
day with an apprehenſion, Brancas and I, leſt 
living at Pomponne, he was wont to be ſo immea- 
ſurably fond of, and which has given riſe to all the 
venial fins he has ever committed, ſhould become 
inſupportable to him by a common enough kind of 
caprice. This exceſs of time and leiſure he will 
have there, may give him a diſguſt to it, and 
may poflibly lead him to remember that this very 
Pomponne has contributed to his misfortune. 
Why may we not ſuppoſe it to be, as was the caſe. 
of the Abbé d'Effiat, who, to ſhew his diſlike to 
Veret, ſaid he had married his miſtreſs. By no 
means, this is downright folly, and Monf. de 
Pomponne is a perſon of prudence. You mention 
you de la 1 ; why, he was your rector at 
zaint Andiol. You muſt have had a deal of-dif- - 
courſe with him: nothing can be more curious. 

. than 


_ mas 6 en THE | 
1 the firſt hand, 8 . 0 
this family. The dinner you deſcribe to: me is 


horrible; I cannot comprehend this piece of mor- 
tification, tis a mere piece of Judaiſm, and the 


: 
— 


| 2 un w holſome thing in the univerſe. The Ca- 


* I ſaw at Pomponne, enjoin it every where: 

o not know whether the poor creatures. know 
* —— of what they are doing, but it * I 
in their opinion the moſt wholeſome thing in ns- 
ture ; they tell you, a ſmall quantity of the ſpirit 
of ſalt in every thing one takes, will entirely re- 
move all nephritic complaints. I fancy. Ville- 
brune * muſt have experienced the virtue of this 
7 of heaven. In 3 I am far x frog 2 


ou to continue in that care, of a. Mo 

you — — lready began to feel the good effects; 
and had you but made uſe of a little of it when 
you were here, you would conſiderably have 
abridged our diſcourſe on this ſubject. Whar you 
tell me of Madame de Coulanges, and her being 
with la Fare, to whom the made as if ſhe 
would have told him he had impoſed upon her, 
would be anadmirablething to ſhe w her, at the ſame 
time we ſignify to her your great deſire to hear 
from her, had you not too freely opened your ſen- 
timents to her, in relation to Madame de Villars's 
regard: for her, This circumſtance obliges me to 
_ canceal the other affair from her, which would 
have rejoiced her exceedingly. | beg you would 
once more reſume your diſcourſe about her, for ſhe 


* An Bx-Capuckin tht dabbled i phyſi, $66 letter, 1g De 
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is forever prefling me to make her compliments to 


you in the moſt earneſt manner. She will needs 
ſee the paſſages where you ſpeak of your health, 
ſhe intereſts herſelf in it, as well as in what con- 
cerns her little friend; all this kindneſs muſt be re- 
paid. I do not know how you will like to hear 


that la Trouſſe is not yet come back; I am either 


greatly deceived in him, or elſe he muſt have been 


guilty of ſome moſt abominable treſpaſs againſt the 


received notions of love and friendſhip. Good 
God, what follies do not we fee in this world of 


dus? 


es Fog I do not think I wept on fee- 
ing that courier charged with diſpatches to Monf, 
de Fomponne, I met the other day ſomę waggons 
loaden with his furniture, which they were bringing 
from Saint Germain's; this created a new emotion 
Within me: in ſhort, my dear, you may eali 
pueſs the difficulty I meet with, in e 
myſelf to this revolution. I am not in love wi 
loling my letters; yours are dear to me beyond 


' every 11 You ſhould not be fo anxious about 
Ca 


mine, for I can aſſure you, I never enjoyed better 
health in my whole life: I ſhall take phyfie ſhort- 
ly, by way of preparative for the taking of the 
water you know of, out of mere obedience and 
regard to you, You make Corbinelli a very juſt 
compliment, it is impoſlible to return him his own 
better than in his own words. He will have work 
enough to comment upon that ſmall taſk you have 


made; and if chance ſo order it, as that this ever 
come upon the carpet again, he is perſuaded you 


will entirely eraze it. Be it as it will, we are now 
pretty ſure of the time to come, both in regard to 
the loſs we have ſuſtained, and to that link of your 

5 union 
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union which is ſo agreeable to you both; and who 
know better than any body the juſtice you do him, 
in reſtoring him to that place in your friendſhip he 
formerly enjoyed. It would be of no ſmall profit 
to.you, that you know all the good we fay of you 


. Farewel, deareſt and love lieſt 
creature, may the Almighty have you continually 
in his protection; what a miracle it is, you have 
not had thoſe abominable meaſles ! it is a dreadful 
- diſeaſe for the breaſt; your ſon muſt take milk. 
Madame de Memes is arrived. I run thither 
ſterday; ſhe tells me wonders of you, your 
huſband, your children, your caſtle, your good 
cheer, your mulic, your fine air, and in ſome 
fort of your welfare ; but it was all becauſe ſhe 
knew it would pleaſe me, Take care you do not 
ſend me anſwers as long as my letters: conſider, 
my dear, that 1 hold no earthly correſpondence 
but with yourſelf alone. My fon is in Lower 
Britany at Tonquedec's, and is coming home. 
L embrace all my good friends about you; a 
Paulina, Madame de Memes tells me, is ex- 
tremely pretty. Monſ. de Memes is not yet ar- 


® - 


d 
nved, 
Þ : *. * * Po $ 

. b, F K ; 1 : #1 
9 ö ; - 

#:4 

* 

* # $ 
* 0 4 

F 4 1 ; 

: ” * 

*. 
» I 
7 2 4 14 j F +$53 13 
13 * 4 * 
1 * * „ 
8 4 
- * 1 a 
4 * "% 
* + 4 i 1 


MARcHIOGESS DE SEVviGNnfE, 187 


E C US US HS AUS NS WSK 
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To the ſame. 


* 


Paris, Friday, 1 December, 1679. 


| | 5 4 ES, my dear, I do make 
you a preſent of that pretty writing-deſk ; it has al- 
ways been my intention. I only waited for your 
approbation, to let you know I gave it you. The 
Abbe ſwears, he was always of 15 ſame opinion, ſo 


of diſburſements he ſent you, he begs you would 


ma's deſk, and is a pretty thing enough to 


e more ſo, as you tell me you will never make 
a dagger of it. e e nen 


with your ſon's illneſs; pray, for heaven's fake, 


how was it poſſible to conceal a thing of this kind? 
| ſhould hate this exceſſive diſſimulation, nay, the 


very pen would drop from my hand; and then, I 
beſeech you, what ſhould one talk of, if not in rela- 


tion to What we are moſt anxious about, and 


anxious to ſuch a degree as this? For my own 
part, Tknow myſelf incapable of it, and I honour 
freedom in communicating one's ſentiments to 
ſuch a degree, that it would never enter into my 


7 


that if he has put it down by miſtake, in the little bill 
entirely. blot it out. It will henceforth be mam 


pive me the ambition of its being ſo called; and 
t 


1 I do not like you ſhould be 
angry with yourſelf, for having acquainted me 
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head, to be tender in giving ſuch a piece of in- 
quietude to a perſon I loved, at the expence of the 
_ eenfolation I ſhould reap at imparting-what gave 
me pain. This is my way of thinking, this is 
my mamma humour, and I entreat you, to let it 
be my daughter's humour likewiſe, and that you 
would never give yourſeli the ſmalleſt trouble 
about the pain you have cauſed me, fince you have 
equally made me ſhare in what gave you pleaſure: 
is not this the proper effect of friendihip? Ah, fo 
indeed it is, and I know of no other fruit of this 
amiable commerce. 
eee Monf. and Madame de Pom- 
bonne, and Madame de Vins, are gone to Pom- 
ponne ; my God ! how I fear the fight of that 
ace will affect them; there will they all at once 
- Þchold fx boys, and that houfe, where they will 
henceforth have but too much leiſure to aft their 
time: I cannot help thinking the ſight of all this 

* occaſion them very = Frofh reflections. 
I have ſent away your letters, and you did ex- 
tremely well to write them. The little woman is 
at the hotel de la Rochefoucault, as gay and as 
pert as ever. If ſhe is not poliſhed a little by 
dhe company of fo many excellent poliſhers of 
both ſexes, I ſhall e education to be no 
more than one of la Fontaine's fable. 


5 Wphat fay you to the opportu- 
nity of an handſome apartment in this ſtreet, 
which Mademoiſelle de Meri is likely to let flip 
thro” Her fingers from mere want of. refolution ! 
Monſ. de la Prouſſe, who is juft arrived, and the 
Chevalier, have both ſeen it, and are perfect) 
taken with it. She wants a wardrobe, which ! 

8 ph pPpromile 
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promiſe ſhe ſhall have; another room for a fer- | 

_ vant, which I alſo undertake ſhall not be 2 | 
 tho'T think the ought to begin by _ poſſeſh= 
on: the wanted to be in this part of the town, 
here is a fair opportunity; ſhe was defirous to 
_ fan! at a lower rent than where ſhe formerly was, 

. this is the very thing the wanted; to be near a 
church, here's one at the door; good air and a good 
ing, nothing is wanting; except this one 

unlucky circumſtance, that it ſuits too well, and 
has not Half the difficulties and inconveniencies 
we ought to have. For my part, 1 agree with her, 
there Is a certain pleaſure in making complaints, 
, Even that it is a greater pleaſure than one com- 
tmonly thinks for. Brancas came to take me with 
him to fup at Madame de Coulanges's ; her ſup- 
per is little, and company good, ſeeing here are 
only four: 1 ſuffer myſelf ſometimes to make a 
little debauch with Brancas, without any good 
reaſon for ſo doing, like Madame de Guitaut's 
woman. I am now taking the water; I have taken 
ſome pills on account of the cold. Be ſure you 
omit no opportunity to inform me of the Rate of 
your health, for my whole thoughts are occupied 
with that; and all I wilh for, is to ſee you leſs 
thin and leſs waſted, than when I left you. When 
I refle&t how dur lives, and eſpecially my own, are 
paſſed away in this abſence and inquietude, I pity 
all who are of the ſame tenderneſs of ſentiment 
with myſelf. Madame de Ta Fayette is fully per- 
ſuaded, the would have fulfilled all our friendſhip 
and demands, had ſhe given you back to me, by 
id attachment ſuitable enough to Monſ. de Grig- 
nan: The is touched with this pleaſure, and find. 
lag herſelf in the eye of favour, all ſhe wiſhes for 
is a fit occaſion ; ſhe is waiting in hopes of its 


— 
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offering, and one has a right to expect * ſuch 
good fortune, from the natural inconftancy of all 
human things. Langlade meets her half way in 
this; ; he has paid his humble reſpects to the King, 
this is literally true, for the King ſaid not a word 
to him, but only caſt a pleaſin ng glance at him. I 
am going to dine with the Marchioneſs d'Hux- 
elles, ſhe informs me, this Monſ. de Piles intreats 
my compliance; Monſ. de la Rochefoucault and 
re 


ville are to be there; this is called the ſelect 


company. Madame de Lavardin is exceeding ill 
of a cold, and keeps her bed, with Madame de 
Meri at her pillow ; the Marchioneſs and 1 are 
on either hand, but then about ten degrees lower. 
Adieu, m dear, preſerve. to me the deareſt perſon 


to me in this world ; you * gueſs, I ſpeak 


no other than the truth. 1 know not a jot of 
news ; the Chevalier will tell you dome z he is 
never without true or Hale, 


L. ET TE R CCCCLXXIN, | 
To the ſame. 8 


Paris, Witney, 6 December, 27% 


Your 8 my dear, 
arrived © on Saturday at three: we are always on a 
flurry on the receipt of news. All thoſe packets 
addreſſed to Monſ. de Pomponne, Miniſter and 
Secretary of State, are very moving to. me. He 
is now at Pomponne, in an abſolute ſolitude, and 
2 * leiſure as N * 


* 


2 
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de Grignan and I, thought it would be civil to 
ſend him the packets addreſſed, that he might take 


out his own letters, and ſend back the others, which 


was done; at the ſame time the courier, (who was 
Rencontre, ) croſſed directly over to Saint Ger- 


main's, and delivered to Parere what Monſ. de 
Pomponne ſent back. In the mean time, the real 
courier, with the remaining letters, was conducted 


by the Abbe de Grignan to all the places he ought 
to call at: he will inform you in what manner he 
has been received. For my own part, I offer my 
ſervice in ſoliciting the direction, which is all the 
ſervice I can do your courier, whom we ſhall ſend 
back as quickly as poſſible. Monſ. de Pomponne, 


and Madame de Vins, wrote to me in a very kind 


manner, on the ſubject of my having wrote them 
my ſentiments; they tell me they muſt have re- 
courſe to the repoſe of the country in this trouble- 
ſome accident, and that it will ſuit their preſent 
ſituation much better than Paris : I can eaſily 


ſee the reaſon of this notion of theirs; when 


I am under any uneaſineſs of mind, nothing 
will do but Livri. In fact, I ſhall hardly ever be 
able to reconcile myſelf to this miniſter's down- 
fall, as I thought his fituation much more to be 
depended on, 8 that of the other miniſters, as 
being no favourite. They ſay, it is upwards of 
two years ſince he began fo loſe ground in the 
King's affections, that he was headſtrong in the 


| this rendered him leſs punQual and exact in his 
department, and that in the laſt, this Bava- 
nian courier, who arrived on Thurſday in the 
evening, and of which he did not give any 
account till Saturday at five in the afternoon, 
compleated his diſgrace. He excuſes himſelf for 
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council, that he went often to Pomponne, that 


this 
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| pudder about fins clothes, nor any thing 


| to whom dhe thinks, and Jultly enough 


ä or oe 
this fault, by ſaying it took. up all this time to de- 
cypher the diſpatches; and that had the courier 


only not ſhewn himſelf, his Majeſty would have 
been under no uneaſineſs about the matter; but 
he had been with Mon. Colbert, and had delivered 
his letters; fo that the news took air before the 
King-had his letters : all this was ordered b the 
8 deſigns of providence; Monſ. de Pom- 


ponne conſiders it only in this light, and it is the 
only conſideration that can poffibly alleviate, what 
he ſuffers in his preſent ſituation. Nothing hap- 
ns amils to the happy. Every thing has contri- 
uted to make Mademoiſelle de Vauvineux, Prin- 
teſs de Guimenẽ: primo amor del cor mio , is the 
only reaſon her huſband gives every body. This 
whole affair has been carried on with ſo much ſe- 


crecy, that no. foul dreamt of it till the Sunday 


morning. They had been married at midnight at 
St. Panl's. "The King was chief confidant in this 


affair, he ſigned the contract, and having no longer 
the ſame reaſons he had theſe two years paſt, had 


changed his mind, and approved the match. There 
F obliged of 7280 


© 


be privy to the affair, and who it, ſeems could | 
their tongues. The new married couple were not to 


be Teen next day, and on Tueſday, which was 


yeſterday, the mother and daughter ſet out for 
| hefort to viſit the grand-mother, who had 
ſent every thing neceſſary on her, part, and who 


ve them a wonderful reception. Here was no 


of that 
ſort. It was only à good Princeſs de Guiment, 
that is, paſt contradiction, the firſt lady in France, 


and will lead a very agreeable life with her man, 


1.0, my heart's firſt love, 


— 
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under very great obligations. It is a ſtrange kind 
of man really, and a man, who has not learned 
like you, to overcome the enemy of la Trape; 
one who has eat ſalt all his life, and who cannot live 


without it: three months of wid@vhood ſeemed to 


him three ages; thoughtfulneſs occaſions no diſſi- 


- pation of ſpirits in him, all is ſacrificed to ceco- 
nomy, and his affection is founded on this immove- 


able baſis. The whole family of the Luines are 


in a fury ; * What, but three months after our 


% daughter's death! he who was every day bathed 


« in-tears (you ſee what he wept for) what! and 


& not mention one word to us, what a ſcandal !”? - 
I maintained Monf. de Guemene had done very 


well, as well as the ladies ; the one in having fol- 


lowed a very honourable and ſenſible inclination ;. 
and the latter, in making no pother about it; and 
fince the King himſelf was their confidant, pray 
what would it have ſignified ? I was really greatly 
* 7 with the whole affair; I could eaſily gueſs 
Madame de Vauvinaux's joy, not only for the 
match, which is great beyond imagination; but 
' moreover on account of the manner in which it 
has been conducted, which has prevented a world 


of tea · table diſcourſe, abundance of diſguſt, and 
an expence of a hundred thouſand livres into the 
bargain, that is, in my humble conception, a 


great deal. Am I not right then, daughter, in 
ſaying all turns out well to the fortunate; it is a 
maxim of the goſpel, which you know there is no 


| gainſaying. 
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IIgné reality, I was in much pain 
for your Provence affairs. The handſome Abbe 
was obliged to introduce your meſſenger, whoſe 

in received in a very agreeable man- 
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ner. The Abbe very reaſonably took notice, how 
defirous the ſtates of Provence was to give the coad- 
ator a place in their aſſembly ; but that they refuſed 
to hear of it, till they were ſure of his Majeſty's ap- 
pProbation, and of his being ſatisfied he could do 
him ſome effential ſervice in that province. Monſ. 
Colbert heard the propoſal in a very obliging man- 
ner, ſaid he would take occaſion to mention it 
to the King, and that he doubted not, &c. In 
ſhort, the handſome Abbe gave every thing an ad- 
mirable turn. Parero has promiſed to procure the 
courier the allowance, that is, five hundred crowns 
as laſt year. The Abbe has a great deal more influ- 
ence in all this than I; ſo ycu ſee plainly to what a 
paſs all the affairs you was pleaſed to employ me 
in have come to, and the fine uſe l have made of 
all my boaſted eagerneſs to ſerve you. I am juſt 
now exactly in the caſe of the fly * ; that is, perch 
myſelf on the coachman's noſe, puſh at the wheel, 
buz, and play five hundred antic tricks, and then 
ſay, What a duſt I raiſe ! I am going to ſee Meſſ. 
de Grignan, I have heard what they tell me, I ap- 
prove of it, and adviſe what has been reſolved on: 
in ſhort, my dear child, if dk love me only on ac- 
count of your intereſt, I am undone. I havea 
notion my fon is undone as well as I; your letter 
waits: for him here ; he is no longer wandering in 
the woods at the Rocks, he is now in Lower 
 Britany ; Monſ. d'Harouis expects him at Nantz, 
and that with no ſmall impatience, for he has 
ae” OS. ., 


©... ,  . . We readathouſanddifferent ac- 
counts of the Queen of Spain. She is entirely delivered 
up to her new conſort, and has kept no more than 
e See la Fontaine's fable of the fly and the . 
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the four French ladies, who are of her bed- cham - 
ber. The King ſurpriſed her as ſhe was putting 
on her head · dreſs, he opened the door with his own 
hands: ſhe would have fallen down on her knees 
and kiſſed his hand; he prevented her, and kiſſed 
hers, ſo that both were on their knees. They 
were married without any ceremony, and then re- 
tired to diſcourſe together. The Queen under- 
ſtands Spaniſh, ſhe was dreſſed in the Spaniſh 
mode. They arrived in Burgos, lay till eight in 
the morning, and next morning till ten. The 
Queen writes to Monſieurò from thence, and lets 
him know ſhe is happy and ſatisfied ; that ſhe found 
the King a much more amiable perſon than he 
had been repreſented to her. The King is much 
taken with her; the Queen has been excellently 
well adviſed, and has behaved to admiration in the 
whole affair; gueſs by whom ſhe was adviſed; by 
Madame de agel, no doubt on't. For as to - 
the Marſhal de Clerambault's lady, ſhe was moti- 
onleſs, having added a large doſe of the Spaniſh 
pravity to her Stoic philoſophy. Madame de 
rancet is ſhe who has made herſelf the moſt uſe- 
ful perſonage; and accordingly has received ex- 
ceflive/praiſes, and very valuable preſents. The 
King grants her a n Sik of fix thouſand livres, 
which ſhe will receive from the city of Bruſſels 3 
ſhe has had a preſent of ten thouſand crowns for a 
piece of intelligence which Los Balbarez gave her, 
and jewels to the amount of ten thouſand crowns. - 
dhe writes, that the ſoul of Madame de Fiennes 
has tranſmigrated into her; that ſhe is for ever re- 
ceiving from all quarters, and that ſhe will grow 
ſo much accuſtomed to this, that ſhe will be apt 


None of the remaing part of this letter has ever been in an 
of the former editions. F | ws 
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to be out of conceit with France, if the is not 
treated in the ſame manner as ſhe has been in 
Spain. All the ladies are returning from thence, 
they have faved the Marſnal's lady the trouble of 
one part of the journey, by requiring her abſo- 
lutely to ſtop at Poitiers, from whence ſhe: was 
called. Here's as mortifying a cireumſtance as 
could poſſibly have happened to her; and ſhe ſtands 
in.great need of her contempt 'of mankind, to be 
able to ſupport this diſgrace. Madame d'Eftat * 
is-ſhe who has been declared governeſs, ſhe is ſent 
back with her huſband; Writethen, my dear Count, 
ſhe is your friend, you are under a fort of obligation 
to compliment her on this occaſion. The little la 
Mouchi has never yet had the ſmall pox, it was the 
purples Sanguin cured her of. I am afraid the civi- 
lities you will be obliged to pay at Aix, will fatigue 
vou. Go and take a little repoſe in your cloſet, 
T litude is now and then very neceſſary for you: the 
Meſdemoiſelles de Grignan will do the honours for 
you. Paulina has writ me a charming letter. I am 
much taken with her ſtyle: it had ſuch an effect as 
to. cauſe Madame de la Fayette to forget a fit 
of the vapours, which had almoſt ſuffocated her. 
Pray, how do you manage Roqueſante, with all 
your ladies who are my acquaintances ? I am per- 
feftly happy with your abſolutely beſeeching me to 
give you that writing-deſæ; I do not know theſe 
two words were ever put together before ; really, 
daughter, you have given me infinite ſatisfaction 
ta aſk it in ſo peremptory a manner; I ſhal] not 
tell you now, whether it is my intention to give it 
you or no. But ſhould deſire not to part with it, 
V Marie-Anne Olivier de Leuville, Marchioneſs d'Effiat, was 


deslared governeſs to the children of Monſieur, on the diſmiſſion 
of the Lady of Marſhal Clerambault. 85 [ 
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2 
therefore better do it at once with a good grace. 
EEC 
PD. ET TEN CCCCLXRIV. _ 


Fe, Friday, & December, 1679. 
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* 1 T is really ſomething ſo 


ſevere to be a great way off thoſe we love, that it is 


Impoſſible, let us form what reſolution we will, not 
to be alarmed in ſome meaſure, at the irregularity 
of the poſts. I had no letter frem you on Wed- 
neſday; as for the Sunday, I was under no fort 


of uneaſineſs, as I had the courier. I ſent to 


Meffieurs de Grignan, who had received no letters 
any more than I. had, I went there next day, 


which was yeſterday ;. at laſt there came a letter 
from the Archbiſhop, which convinced me you was 


not more indiſpoſed than is uſual with you. I went 
to the poſt-office, to learn what news I could from 
Aix, as theſe gentlemen's correſpondence is rather 
more extenſive than ours ; but it-was of Madame 
| Roville I learned, that her huſband *, in his let- 


ter of the 29th; made no mention of you; but a 


great deal about Monſ. de Pomponne's diſgrace, 
which Monf. de Grignan had acquainted him 


with. I expect therefore your letters of Sunday; 


T fancy I ſhall receive two. I never doubted your. 


V Intendant of Provenc, - * 
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F muſt even exceed your terms to effect it. I had 


writing to me, unleſs you happened to be ill : this 
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thought alone, tho without any kind of grounds 
is the cauſeof a deal of uneaſineſs, as it is a con- 
ſequence of your weak ſtate of health; for when 

you was well, I could not bear, without theſe 
horrors, the extravagant irregularities of the poſt: 
in ſhort, what folly is it, to bring my Lady Inten- 
dant's packet from Aix, and leave mine behind : 
I wrote you on Wedneſday a long letter, ſhould 
they loſe it for you, you will not underſtand a word 
of this. For inſtance, when I ſay the young 
Princeſs de Guemene wilt be in great ſtate at the 
hotel de Guemene, you will not be able to tell 
what this means; but ſuppoſing you knew of Ma- 
 demoiſelle de Vauvineux's marriage, I would tell 

| you, that in order nothing ſhould be wanting to 
 compleat her triumph, ſhe will receive viſits there 
for four days running. I ſhall go to-morrow with 


Madame de Coulanges, for I make all, what I call 
viſits, either with her or her ſiſter. We were 


N Count, with your friends de Leuville, 
and d'Effiat ; they are to receive the compliments 
on the. reconciliation and the governorſhip “. 
This d'Effiat was ill of a cold, could not be ſeen, 
but it was all one, for young Leuville did the ho- 
nours, I made your compliments to them by an- 


ticipation, and yours too, my dear daughter. One 
has good reaſon to be ſurpriſed to ſee Madame 


dEffiat made governeſs to any thing; all is exceed- 
ing well, the Lady of Marſhal de Clerambault will 
receive her packet at Poictiers, that is to fay, on 

the ſame ſpot where ſhe received orders to come to 
the Palais Royal ; this is the way of the world. 
Pray did not I acquaint you with Madame de 


SGrancei's good fortune, and of her being returne 
Ee Joaded with preſents ? She would ſet all Spain o 


See the letter 6 December, p. 190. 
| | | fre, 
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fire, had ſhe ſtaid the winter, as they ſaid ſhe was to 


do. She has wrote, that the getting ſpirit of Ma- 
dame de Fiennes, had happily tranſmigrated into 


ber body, and that ſhe was receiving favours at all 


hands. They expect with impatience at court the 
Bavarian courier, and are counting the moments. 
FThis brings to my memory the other courier, who 
has compleated the meaſure of ill offices done our 
poor friend; had it not been for this laſt adventure, 
he had been once more reſtored to his office: but 
the divine providence has otherwiſe ordered it. 
T acquainted yon, I had ſent all the large packets 
to Pomponne, with that of Madzme de Vins: 
what was for Saint Germain's has been ſent there. 
L have a great defire to know how the poor little 
Adhemar does. I am poing to try to pluck up 
courage enough to write to him; if once I begin 
to poltpone, there is no end of procraſtination, 
What can I fay more to you? I do not find there 
ate any news; it will be known who the officers 
of the Dauphineſs are to be the return of the cou- 
rier. I dread the effect of that tempeſt at Aix for 
your health, it is really terrible, I can well re- 
member it. All theſe goings and comings, that 
were nothing to you formerly, are now become 
the moſt tireſome affairs. The Chevalier de Buous 
is here. He is always telling me you are in perfect 
health, that you are handfomer than ever, and 
then ſo gay ! This is too much Chevalier; a lit- 
tle leſs exaggeration, with a greater ſhare of pro- 
bability ; a few more particulars, more attention, 
would have given. much more ſatisfaction; there 
are ſome eyes that let nothing eſcape them; and 
as for thoſe who ſee nothing, I am quite out of 
patience with them. T have often faid, one is al- 
ways in perfect health with thoſe who are abſo- 
- wa 8 > SG | lutely 
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lutely indifferent whether it is ſo or not. Saint 
Laurent tells me too, you are in perfect health; 
good God | one line from Montgobert, who 
both ſees and underſtands, would give me an hun- 
dred times more ſatisfaction than all theſe perfect 


health folks. Madame de Coulanges talked with 
Fagon above an hour the other day at Madame de 


Maintenon's, they mentioned you; Fagon ſays, 
your greateſt attention muſt be with regard to your 


diet; that a proper regimen was your cure; that this 


was his only dependence; that it ſweetens the blood, 
- repaired what was loſt by diſſipation, refreſhed the 
| breaſt, and reſtored ones loſt ſtrength; and that it 
was a great miſtake, to Jags e cauſe of uneaſineis 


- fix or eight hours after meals to be an indigeſtion; 


that it was in fact nothing more than a flatulency 
which commonly ſucceeds, and that were we to 
take alittle pottage, or any thing hot above what 
we call our dinner, we ſhould not feel the leaſt in- 
convenience, but on the contrary much good from 
it ; that one of your greateſt miſtakes conſiſted in 
this particular of your diet. Madame de Coulanges 
liſtened to, and remembered this long lecture, and 
would-needs have it writ to you ; I took this em- 
ploy on myſelf, that I might at the ſame time be- 
ſeech you, in the. moſt earneſt manner to conſi- 
der well of it, and to make the experiment whe- 
ther the obſervation be true, and ſo hold the 
, Preſervation of your health, as the only buſineſs 
worthy your care, before all human conſiderations. 
Had not poor Madame de la Fayette taken this 
cCourſe, ſhe had been in her grave long ſince; in 
mort, it is entirely owing to this thought, which 
., Providence put into her head, ſhe has been able 
to prolong her weariſome life; for, to tell q 
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truth, ſhe labours under a complication of diſ- = 
orders. SEE ; „ - my 


I this moment received your” 1 
packet of the 29th, by a round- a- bout convey- 1 
ance, ſo that all the beginning of my letters is 1 
both ridiculous, and of no manner of ſignifi- | 
cation. This then is that dear dear packet; | 
you did extremely well in diſguiſing the affair, —_ 
and to let your grief ſubſide a little. I do not = 
the leaſt wonder at-your ſurpriſe, any more than _ 
at your grief on the occaſion. What ] felt at firſt, - 
I feel daily. You will ſay a great deal to me, 
before 1 find you too full of this piece of news; 
it will not be ſo ſoon forgot by a great many folks 
whom we both know; for as to the torrent, it 
| hurries down headlong, like that Durance of 
yours, when the devil poſſeſſes him; but then it 
does not like him, ſweep all away with him. 
Your reflections are ſo tender, jull, wiſe and 
good, that they deſerve the eſteem of ſomebody, 
whoſe favourable opinion is of more value than 
mine. You are in the right of it, the laſt fault | 
has by no means been the ſole occaſion of the diſ- KY 
aſter, tho* it has, I believe, occaſioned their MY 
taking the reſolution they had no thoughts of till 
then. A certain perſon had, for a year paſt, made 
ſtrong efforts in hopes of making all up: but ſome 
folks beat the buſh, whilſt others catch the birds; 
ſo that it has been no ſmall affliction, and has in- 
tirely diſturbed the internal joy of the feaſt *, do 
you take my meaning? This is then no more 
than a checkmate given, when one thought one 
had the beſt game imaginable, and was about to 
gather all the pieces. It is therefore true that 
* -See letters 24 wa 4s November, p. 173, 179, 
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this is the Jaft drop of water the glaſs had to ſpill ; 
what makes us, turn away our porter, when he 
neglects to give us ſome hillet we expect with im- 

atience, has made ſome folks tumble headlon 
from the pinnacle of their greatneſs; a good uſe 
has been made of the occaſion. Nobody thinks 
any ſoul called Arnaud, has had the ſmalleſt ſhare 
in it. He too, perhaps, may have come in for 
his ſhare. A certain gentleman told me the other 
day, that his ſubſcribing his name to any thing, is 
looked upon as a crime; I anſwered in the affir- 
mative: and that it was become a crime in them, 
both to ſubſcribe and to omit doing it. I have not 
heard a word of that inſolent paper you mention. 
I fancy they do not commonly diſtruſt the diſcretion 
of thoſe, with whom they intruſt their ſecrets ; 
nothing can go beyond their prudence, virtue, 
courage, or reſignation, I have a notion Monf. 
de Pomponne, before he quits that retirement, 
Where he will remain ſome days longer, will com- 
municate all his perfections to his whole family. 

J have taken care to have your packet delivered to 

his ſiſter-in-Jaw *, by ſending them all, as I al- 

ready acquainted you. I am going to ſend theſe 

I have juſt now received after them. Adieu, my 
- deareſt creature. You are too good to take any 
notice of the pain I ſuffer, in finding myſelf ſo lit- 

tile able to be of ſervice to you; every attempt I 

make of this ſort, but gives me new matter of 

mortification; yet for all this, you will not ceaſe 

to love me, you aſſure me you will not, and I 

can eaſily believe you. I ſhopld think exactly as 

you do, were I in your place; this is the ſureſt 

Way of judging of any. Sy 5 
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To the ſame. 


Paris, Wedneſday, 13 December, 1679. 


; | Say what you will, my. 


deareſt, you muſt have ſeen by the whole te- 


nor of my letters, how naturally I ſpeak of 


this ſubject, and how difficult a thing it would- 
be in me to keep ſilence, as | often think of it; 
and that if Jam one degree lower in the warmih 
of my friendſhip for the ſiſter-in-law than you, I 


am as much higher with regard to the brother. 


The old dates on our letter, or long correſpon- 
dence, our connections, diſcover to me on the pre- 
ſent occaſion, that I have a greater attachment 
than I believed I had. They are {till in the coun-- 


try; I ſend you incloſed the two billets they ſent _ 


me, when they returned the packets, You ſee 
their preſent ſituation : can any thing exceed the 
tenderneſs or the juſtneſs of their ſentiments ? 
My eſteem and friendſhip for them have become 
great, in proportion to their. misfortunes ; I am 
perſuaded our misfortune has had its ſhare in ac- 
compliſhing their diſgrace. - Caſt your eyes around 


all our friends, and you will ſee your reflections 


juſtified. A great deal more might be ſaid on the 
ſubject. I think I had already convinced you, 
that trifles begun to be made uſe of a great while 
fince.. This had W a diſpoſition a 

"= | Bo ten 
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been continually fomented, with a view to make 
| _ advantage of it on a proper occaſion ; and the lalt 
fault provoked beyond all patience, and gave the 
finiſhing blow to the whole. Others immediately 
made uſe of the occaſion to pomote their own inte- 
BY reſt, and the whole was reſolved on in a moment. 
This is the fact, the courier who had been ex- 
pected with impatience, arrived on the Thurſday 
in the evening; Monſ. de Pomponne gave the 
whole diſpatches to be decyphered, which was an 
affair of twenty-four hours. He charged the 
courier by no means to appear; but the courier 
belonging to thoſe who had diſpatched him, went 
and delivered his letters for the family, that is, the 
brother told his Majeſty what had been written him 
from Bavaria; immediately the impatience to 
know what they were decyphering began to work; 
they accordingly waited for it the Thurſday even- 
ing, the Friday all day, and the Saturday till fwe 
in the evening. It is true, when Monſ. de Pom- 
ponne arrived, the whole was done ; even in the 
morning following, the affair was not deſperate; 
he was at his country- houſe, perſuaded they would 
never ſuſpect any thing of the matter: he there 
received the diſpatches, which had been decyphered 
on the Friday evening; he ſet out on the Saturday 
morning at ten, but arrived too late. This then 
is the reaſon, the pretext, and what you pleaſe to 
call it: for there is no manner of doubt, but, 
either on this, or any other account, they were 
determined to deſtroy this good fortune, which, to 
tell truth, held but by a hair. But what is really 
ſubject of laughter in this affair, is, that the per- 
fon who had plotted all this, has reaped no fort of 
advantage from it, but has been vexed-at it be- 


yoad imagination, Our friend aſked, whether he 
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might not be permitted to ſee his Majeſty, and to 
b fuſtify his conduct to his maſter ; he was told for 

anſwer, it was not 12 at that time; that his 


fidelity was abundantly well known, that it was in 


no ſort attacked, and that ſome time hence, he -. 


might poſſibly have that ſatisfaction. He writ, 
teſtifying his ſurpriſe and  mortification, at having 


had the misfortune to diſoblige; mentioned his 
eight children, without the ſmalleſt proviſion for 


them, and here the affair reſted ; one might ſay 


a great deal on the head; but this is enough, and 


perhaps too much, eſpecially at ſuch a diſtance. 


So you have conſidered a little 


1 the countries of theſe two Burgundy counſellors, 
it is my mamma s country : I have a notion Monſ. 


de Berbiſi's acquaintance has rather the better of 


it. But Monſ. de Condom, who loves you, and 
whom I honour extremely, comes preſently into 
my head, ſo that in good ſooth, I know not what 
to ſay to you, do Y&en as you like, This is what 
1 have told my ſon every time he came to take 
leave of me, before his viſits in Lower Britany ; 
1 merely tolerated what I could not poſſibly pre- 
vent. He has been. this month at Tonquedec's. 
I know not where to write to him, he wants none 
of my letters, would you have acted ſo by me ? 
He makes Monf. d'Harouis perfectly mad with 
him, for he waits for him at Nantz, in order to 
return with him to Paris: I admire both of them, 


the one for his exceſſive goodneſs and patience, 


and the other for his barbarous uſage. I know 
not whether the dear or indifferent object be with 
him; it will be all unravelled, I fancy, before the 
end of the year. Here's one of his letters come, 
be is now at Nantz, and after having made Monſ. 
„„ & d' Harouis 
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„ LeTTERS rrp. 
& Hatouis wait for him long enough, he lets him 


ſet out without being able to follow him, on ac- 


count of ſome buſineſs he has to do at Buron; I 


haye great doubts about this fine conduct of his. 
He ſays a great deal about his dear pigeon, and 


ſays he loves her greatly beyond all. the miſtreſſes 


he ever had. I ſhall not take upon me to pro- 
nounce, whether you ought to be ſatisfied with 
this: be ſatisſied at leaſt with Madame de 1a 
Fayette, who has been juſt now making mention 


of you, in the moſt affectionate manner. We ſhall 


ſoon know who have been named by the Dau- 
phineſs; they will be declared on the arrival of 


the courier who is expected. There are ſome 
folks who ſay, Madame de Maintenon will be 


placed in ſuch: a fituation; as will ſurpriſe all the 
world; this will not be on Quanto's account, for 
it is the moſt pleaſant occaſion that has fallen out 
in our days; ſhe really ſtands in peed of nobody, 


but her own good ſenſe only. 


eee be you, 


to talk of receiving oranges from our quarter of 
. the globe; and it is a ſtrange fort of change, to 


ſee them nipt by the froſt in Provence; the ſun, 


| however, I hope, ſtill remains untouched by them : 
you mention the ſoftneſs of the month of May, 
which gives me ſome conſolation for your diſaſter. 


J have feen Mademoiſelle de Meri, ſhe has made 
an effort to come to ſee this pretty apartment; ſhe 
does not like it; what a.pity it is ! She {till con- 


tinues in a very languiſhing condition; her uneaſi- 


neſs about her little houſhold affairs, is really with- 


out end; I could never have thought ſo great a 


trifle could have taken 3 her thoughts to ſuch 
a degree. Monſ. and Madame de Memes are go- 
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. ing from hence ; they have began to ſpeak of you 


and Grignan a- new, and with great earneſtneſs ; 


your good houfe and your fine title; your Pau- 
i 


na's and her charms, your mufic, your terras, 
your politeneſs; all this ended with repeated and 


earneſt entreaties, I would aſſure you both of their 
moſt humble ſervice, reſpect, friendſhip, and gra- 


titude; in ſhort, I never in my life ſaw any body 
ſo hearty in their good wiſhes to you; I under- 
took to perform all this, an office of which I now 


acquit myſelf. I have been this moment told that 


Monf. de Richelieu is to be Chevalier d' honneur ; 
Madame, his wife, Lady of honour to the Dau- 
phineſs ; Madame de Crequi Lady of honour to 
the Queen; I am apt to believe this true in every 


days. 


1 I wiſh I could deſcribe to you 
the ſcreen, which Monſ. the Cardinal d'Etrees, 
has made a preſent of to Madame de Savoy“ in 
nature of a Sapate , and of which Madame de la 
Fayette has had the whole care, it being entirely 
of her invention. You know Madame de Sayoy 
wiſhes. for nothing ſo much as the accompliſhment 
of her ſon's marriage with the Infanta of Portu- 


gal, 'tis the goſpel of the day. Ihis ſcreen is of 


2 Marie- Jeanne - Baptiſte de Savoyte Nemours, mother to | 


Viftor- Amadeus-Francis, Duke of Savoy, afterwards King of 
Sicily, in 1713, and King of Sardinia, in 1720, 


'+ This is the name of a fort of feſtival invented by the Spa- by 


niards, who celebrated it yearly on the' 5th of December, It 


was afterwards introduced into Savoy, where Catherine of Spain, 


wife of Charles Emmanuel, Duke of Savoy, introduced the Sa- 
pate, and which has been kept up there ever ſince, This conſiſts 
in making preſents, but ſo as to conceal the hand from whence 


_ 


particular; they will actually be declared in a few | 
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208' LeTTERs OF THE. © 
the middle ſize ; on one ſide, which is a piece of 
painting, is the Princeſs. Royal in miniature, very 
| Hike, and about as big as one's hand, accompanied 

by the virtues, . diſtinguiſhed by their proper ſym- 

bols ; which makes. a groupe exquiſitely beautiful, 
and extremely well underſtood. - Oppoſite the 

Princeſs is the young Prince, beauteous as an an- 
gel, alſo after nature, ſurrounded by the loves and 
infantine ſports ; this little company is very pleaſing 

to the ſight. The Princeſs, with her right hand, 
ſhews her ſon the ocean, with the city of Liſbon, 
Slory and Fame are in the clouds over him, with 
crowns. Under the Prince are theſe. words from 


Matre dea monſtiante iam 


| Nothing was ever better ima-- 
gined. The other ſide of the ſcreen, is a moſt 
rich and beautiful piece of embroidery of gold and 
filver. The ſtand is of vermilion. gilt, very rich 
and exceedingly. well wrought. The nails which 
faſtenthe galoon are diamonds, as is the pivot which 
ſupports it. On the top ef the ſtand is the crown 
of Savoy, conſiſting entirely of diamonds, In 
ſhort, this preſent is ſo rich, and the ſubject fo 
pleaſing, as to eclipſe all the Sapates that ever were 
ſeen. This pretty ſcreen is to be diſcovered ſtand- 
| Ing before the fire, ſo as that the Princeſs Royal, 
ſeeing it ag hag þ on her coming out of her. 
cloſet, may have all the pleaſure of a ſurpriſe, 
Ah, daughter, this is a preſent I could be glad 
I had it in my power to make: I do not know 
whether my deſcription has done it juſtice. 
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Paris, Monday, 25 December, 1659. 


"ER . £7] 8 e 
| HE. plague. of ſepara- 


tion, attended with all that accompanies ours, is 


terrible. I often ſpare you the trouble of reading 


the inquietudes I ſuffer on your account, but then 


it is ſometimes abſolutely impoſſible for me to diſ- 
femble;them : I muſt needs buz them in your ears 
like the fy: I wiſh to God, it may not prove to no 
purpoſe, and that your regard for me, may pro- 
duce ſuch an effect, as to rouſe your attention with 
reſpect to the care of your welfare, which you 
ought certainly to prefer to all earthly conſidera- 
tions; without this, I ſhall no longer trouble my- 
ſelf in the preſervation of that perſon who loves 
you beyond every thing; 145 muſt begin by the 
care of her who is deareſt to me; why cannot I 
ſend you ſome of my extraordinary good health? 

I fay not a. word of it, ſince it ſhews itſelf ſuffici- 
ently without it. I have ſpoke of your affairs to 
the Grignans ; it is there I certainly act the part 
of the fly : they are entirely againſt the Toulon 
affair. Monſ. de la Garde, and the Chevalier, are 
both of opinipn, that it is a ridiculous fancy to think 
of it, except you had a mind to fall out with Monſ. 
de Vendome, The Chevalier is gone to Saint 


Germain's; he is the perſon who is to take 5 | 
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10 LET TERS OF THE | be : 
him the care of your courier's buſineſs; the hand- 
fome Abbe had before charged himſelf with it; 


there are in fact, other affairs beſides. There are 


' ſome biſhopricks going to be given away: we 
muſt purſue this bagatelle a little longer, ere we 
can hope to ſucceed in it; this became the affair 
of Monſ. Colbert, and of courſe came to nothing. 
It is true, I buzzed a little about it, and perched 
myſelf ſo nicely on the Chevalier's noſe, that 1 
perſuade myſelf he will bring it me from Saint 
Germain's ; I will do the reft: the excuſe of his 
rheumatiſm hindered him from ſetting about it 
_ *fooner. I admire, in all your affairs, however 
| | tpn or trifling, how unfortunate you are. Monſ. 
de St. Geran is yet more ſo than you are, he is un- 
done to all intents and purpoſes; he is like one 
dropped from the clouds, has not a word to ſay, 
' whilſt every body is pleafed with his diſappoint- 
ment. He has had feveral ſevere ſtrokes given 
him with his Majeſty ; the firſt was from the Count 


"de Grammont, you know his way. Sire, ſays 
s he, it is ſome time ſince I afked your Majeſty 


& for the place of firft quarry to Madame the 
Dauphineſs; poſſibly your Majeſty may hold me 
-« unworthy this employ; but when 1 ſee the 


huge Saint Geran pretend to aſk it, I hope, 


. Sire, it will be no preſumption to name to your 


% Maſeſty, the poor Count de Grammont,” This 


has given riſe to new thoughts and new reflections. 
There have been ſome yet more ſevere. The ſame 
Count found Saint Geran on both knees the 
other day at chapel; were he ſeemed not to take 


the leaſt notice of the court which was there at the 


_ fame time. Friend, ſaid he, clapping him on 
„ the ſhoulder, you muſt-look for your comfort 
e from the Lord Jefus Chriſt.” The 1 e 


* 
* 
% 


\ 


MarxcmHioNness DE SEtvicns. 271 


| hardly keep from burſting out into a laugh. Veſter- 


day he ſaid te the Dauphin in preſence of the 
King. Monſeigneur, I beſeech you to tell Ma- 
„e dame the Dauphineſs, that it is not my fault 
«© ] am not of her houſhold; I call his Majeſty to 
« witneſs.” They are to ſet out towards the end 


of January to eſpouſe that Princefs. Are not you 
perfectly ſatisfied with the perſons who have been 


named to it? Monſ. de Richelieu and Marſhal de 
Bellefond, will certainly very worthily acquit 
theinſelves of their employs, without even making 
any new places amongſt. the blue ribbons, when 
vacancies ſhall happen, which there would other- 
wiſe ney mp have been. They have allowed 


Madame de S—— the ſame appointments and the 


fame honours as to a lady of honour, without 


the title of one, that is to ſay, ſo much money in 


pocket: this, with the two thouſand crowns 


which ſhe is to retain, makes a yearly income of 


one and twenty thouſand livres. On ſome peoples 


offering to compliment Monſ. de S—— on the oc 


caſion, Alas, this comes entirely by my wife, I ought 
not to receive any compliments on the account. And 
Madame de R, Yeu ſee what it is to be ſtrongly 
attached to the Queen. The world is ſtill very cha- 
ritable, as it always has been, The Ducheſs de 
Sully is returning from Picardy, ſhe is going to 
paſs the winter at Sully, till ſuch time as Madame 
de Vernueil returns. Madame de Leſdiguieres, 
richly deſerves to be remembered by you, ſhe al- 
ways aſks after you in the kindeſt manner, and 
77 me to tell you a hundred things from her. 
I have been at the midnight maſs at the Blues, 
where it was intolerably hot; the afternoon's 
ſermon was exceſſively cold; it was as odd fort of 
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=: 2 I H E whole ay of the 
E Pele s are” come here to. paſs-the holidays. 
f Madame de Vins was the firſt that came, I had 
ſeen her twice. I ſaw. Monſ. de Pomponne, 1 
mean Monſ. de Pomponne whe lives at Frene; or 
if you will, honeſt worthy Mon. de Pomponne, 
and not a jot more: as his being miniſter made no 
change on him, I can aſſure you his fall has made 
no kind of alteration more than that. He is 
excellent company; he mentioned you to me with 
SAS ofkin neſs, and a peared much concern- 
our laſt letter; this affen is not ſo ſoon diſ- 
eule; I, on. my fide, told him in what manner 
You had writ. to me in regard to his misfortune. 
Madame de Vins-melted into tears when ſhe ſpoke 
of the goodneſs of your heart. There was not a: 
dry eye among us. They returned to Pomponne 
next day, having as yet been come to no ſettled | 
reſolution: they have not yet had their diſmiſſion, | 
and of courſe Have had no mon He aſked, | 

* whether he might not have 1 N to ſee the | 
King, but has Pad no anſwer. I cannot ſee how | 4 


| he can de better. than- at Fee, 2 his 
childr en. 
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children with true and ſolid virtue, and in dif- "8 
courſing with the ſolitary folks who are there with _; 
him. Madame de Vins has done nothing but 'Y 
pay viſits the whole day; ſhe wants both you and | 
Madame de Villars; ſhe reckons me ſomebody, | 
and J am happy in being atHeifure to do her theſe | 
trifling obligations. We have been to ſee the 
Ladies de Richelieu, de. Chaulnes, de Crequi, | 
de Rochefort; and afterwards Monſ. de Pomponne, 1 
who appears. every day more amiable than another; Fi 
and is poſſeſſed of the ſoundeſt underſtanding, of = 
any man this day living on the face of the earth. "8 
Madame de Vins is going to make a jaunt to Saint 
'Germain's : what a grief, to behold that eountry 
once her own, but where ſhe is now an utter 
ſtranger ! how I dread this journey for her]! She 
will afterwards return to thoſe unhappy folks, 
-whoſe ſole joy and conſolation ſhe is. 


Ĩ!»ße court is overjoyed at the 
marriage of the Prince de Conti with Mademoi- 
ſelle de Blois. They are real lovers of romance: 
the King was highly entertained with the ardour 
of their paſſion; he ſpoke to his daughter in a very 
tender and affectionate manner, aſſured her, he 
loved her ſo much, that he could not think of 
parting with her; the little creature was ſo moved 
and overjoyed at it, that ſhe wept. The King 

told her, he ſaw very well it was from her aver- 
ſion to the huſband he had made choice of for her; 
ſhe burſt into tears a ſecond time, her little heart 
was unable to contain her exceſſive joy. The 
King told this pretty little ſcene, and every. body © 
Was charmed with it. As for the Prince de Conti, 
he was tranſported with the thoughts of it; he 
knew: neither what he did nor faid ; he joſtled 
got * N aid 
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againſt all he met in his way, as he was going to 
vidit Mademoiſelle de Blois. Madame Colbert 
was; againſt his ſeeing her till the evening; he 
burſt open the doors, threw himfelf at her feet, 
and kiſſed her hand; ſhe, without the leaſt cere- 
mony embraced him, and then burſt into tears as 
uſual, . The good-natured little Princeſs is ſo ten- 
der and fo pretty, that one could almoſt ſmother her 
with kindneſs. The Count de Grrammont, amongſt 
others, paid his compliments to the Prince de 
Conti; Monſieur, ſaid he, I am heartily glad of 
_ © your marriage; take my advice, keep well with 
be, . father-in-law, do not diſoblige him, nor 
6 fall out with him on every trifling matter; keep 
4c well with this family, and you will have no 


© cauſe. to repent the match I promiſe you.” 


_ The King was tickled on hearing this, and marries 
his daughter, and at the ſame time like the reſt, 
compliments the Prince, the Duke, and the 


- Ducheſs, whoſe friend{hip he begs for Mademoi- 


ſelle de Blois; adding, that ſhe will be but too 
happy, to be often in her company, and to have 


an opportunity of copying after ſo excellent an 


example. He diverts himſelf with vexing the 
Prince de Conti, who is given to underſtand the 
marriage articles are not without their difficulties, 


and the affair muſt abſolutely be put off till the en - 


ſuing winter; on hearing this, the amorous Prince 
ſeems to ſwoon away ; the Princeſs at the ſame 


time vowing, ſhe will never have any other 
- huſband, The cataſtrophe is ſomewhat allied to 


= Don Quixote, and, in reality, there never was 
a ſiner piece of romance in this world. | 


You will exfily imagine what | 


. EP ; | which 
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which it has been concluded, creates in a certain 
place. The portrait of the Daupbineſs.i is arrived, 
and ſhe appears to be but indifferently handſome; 

they commend her wit, and ſenſe, her teeth, her 
ſtature, that is, fo many particulars in which de 
Troye's * art had nothing todo, I havethanked 
Monſ. R. F. in your behalf. He has a very 
obliging regard both for you and Monſ. de Grig- 

nan. adame de la Re has her kindeſt 
compliments to you: Meffieurs the Cardinals de 
Bouillon and d'Etrees, and the widows on all 
ſides. © I ſee nothing but people S N me to 
remember them to you. 


on Madame d'Effiat has ncicher 
ſpoiled any thing, nor is ſhe ſpoiled herſelf. Te 
Lady Marſhal Clerambault is here; ſhe ſu 
diſgrace like a true Staic, and has no thoughts . 
opening a vein on the account; but ſhe laſt a 

thouſand louis d'ors to the little d'Harouis, the 

evening ſhe arrived, this is ſufficient to us a li 

into the cauſe of what b to _ at the | 

Palais Royal te | 


ate pine 2 See p, 196, . > 
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Puri, Friday, 29 December, 1679. 
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„%; e P VIU toyourſelf, my 
dear good girl, that I am on my knees before you, 
and that with abundant tears, I conjure you, by 
all the regard you ever had for me, never again to 
write me any; particulars of your health, except 
* exactly as you writ me the laſt time. I do requeſt 
this ſo truly from the bottom of my heart, that it 
is ĩmpoſſible this truth ſhould fail to convince yours. 
What! that I ſhould have to reproach myſelf with 
being the cauſe of your being wholly weakened 
and exhauſted ! Alas, my dear girl, this thought 
alone does me hurt ſufficient, without adding that 
of having killed you with my own hand. The 
*_ affaiwhs this, let me, let me, I beſeech you, no 
longer be numbered amongſt thoſe, you call your 
devoirs : I have long ſince ka hurt by the whole 
volumes you write me, and am frightened to death 
with the fears of what may have happened io you. 
In ſhort, it is now too apparent, and I ſhall love 
 -Montgobert all my life after, for having obliged 
. you to lay down your pen: this is, in my opinion, 
a piece of real friendſhip, and for which, I am 
oing to write her my thanks; this is what I call 
Foing with ones eyes. I care not a ſtraw for all 
the reft, they have eyes and ſee not ; we yo be 
| IKE, 
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alike, ſhe and I, and for this reaſon I liſten to no 
one but her only: ſhe durſt not ſay one word to 
me this time ; her ſincerity, and the fear of giving 
me matter of affliction, has hindered her from 
writing to me. Mademoiſelle de Meri governs 
herſelf in a much ſuperior manner ; ſhe writes not 
a ſyllable to any one. Corbinelli can kill himſelf 
at pleaſure, it is no more than putting pen io paper, 
and he is a dead man: let him keep out of fight of 
his eſcrutoire but one week, and he is in a manner 
riſen from the dead. Quit yours a little my dear, 
handſome tho! it be; did not I fay right, in callin 
it putting a dagger into your hand againft yourſelf 
1 ſaw du Chene the other day; he ſpoke of your 
health, and told me, that good for nothing 
writing was as bad as hanging. You have been 
at Lambeſc and Salon; theſe jaunts with your 
breaſt, could not miſs being prejudicial to your 
health, a thing you abandon entirely, and ſeem not 
to give yourſelf any trouble about the matter. It 
would give you a deal of uneaſineſs to have nothing 
the matter with you ; the company of the Bohe= 
mans muſt be complete, it ſeems, as if your health 
were as robuſt and vigorous as theirs. What you 
want, is to keep your bed, and at leaſt your cham- 
ber, an undiſturbed repoſe, and a moſt exact re- 
gimen : inſtead of theſe, tis a perpetual hurrying 
. down, viſiting, irregularity, and fatigue. 
We can have no hopes of you, daughter, whilſt 
you prefer every thing in the world to. the care of 
your health. 1 have ordered this firſt of all hu- 
man conſiderations, in a very different manner, 
and ſo as to hold every thing in nature foreign to 
me, in compariſon of that earneſt attention I have 
toward what concerns you; but I will conclude 
this chapter for the preſent, I acquainted you 

rv ©. pyeſterday, 
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yeſterday, by a kind of label, of a billet tagged ts 
the end of a monſtrous huge letter, that Madame 
de S—— was ſent into exile, all this proves falſe. 
It ſeems ſhe has ſpoke, or perhaps grumbled a lit- 
tle, at her not having been a Lady of honour “, 
as the Queen would have had her ; perhaps too 
ſhe might have ſpoke as if ſhe deſpiſed her penſion, 
compared to that fine place; and upon that, the 
Queen has adviſed her to come and wear away her 
vexation at Paris. Here ſhe is, and they ſay, is 
even ill of the meafles ; ſhe is not to be ſeen, but 
the world are of opinion ſhe will return, as if no- 
thing atall had ever happened. A great buſtle has 
been made about nothing, the charitable ſpirit of 
wiſhing all the world wounds and hunch- backs, is 
ſpread abroad in a wonderful manner; on the con- 
trary, there are certain things, on account of 
which people find themſelves diſpoſed to pray for 
Happineſs, as in the times of the fairies, ' The 
marriage of Mademoiſelle de Blois, is one of theſe 
_ . which gives a ſenſible pleaſure. The King bade 
Her write her mother word + what he had been do- 
ing for her. All the world have been to pay their 
e to that Carmelite; I fancy Madame 
de Coulanges will carry me there to-morrow, the 
Prince and Duke have been there in great haſte ; 
they ſay ſhe has ſuited her ſtyle to her black veil 
in a wonderful manner, and that ſhe has ſeaſoned 
her maternal tenderneſs with that of the ſpouſe of 
Jeſus Chriſt. The King marries his daughter, 
| as if he were marrying the Queen's to the King of 

Spain; be gives her five hundred thouſand crowns 
of gold, as is commonly done with theſe poten- 
tates, excepting only this difference, that theſe 
* * See letter of the 25 December, p. 212, 
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will be aQually paid ; whereas with the others, 
they are only meant to do honour to the alliance. 
This pretty wedding is to be celebrated about the 
middle of January. Gautier has no longer any 
cauſe to complain, as he muſt touch this year, by 
reaſon of the marriage, upwards of a million : 
they are to give immediately a hundred thouſand 
livres to the Lady of Marſhal de Rochefort, in or- 
der to begin making the dreſs of the Dauphineſs. 
The Elector had written to the merchants of Pa- 
ris to clothe his ſiſter, the King has writ to him 
to give himſelf no manner of trouble about any 
thing, as the Princeſs will receive every thing ſhe 
can , occaſion for, from thoſe of the houſhold 
that are to be ſent her. This marriage will be 
celebrated with abundance of ſplendor ; they do 
not ſet out till the month of February, I expect 
 Gordes with the utmoſt impatience, and will 
moſt aſſuredly leave the ſeimming of my pot & to 
whomſoever it ſhall pleaſe, that I may have the 
pleaſure to aſk him, how daughter does, and what 
ſhe is doing? Should he anſwer me like the Cheva- 
lier de Buous t, I ſhall quit him with ſighs ; for it 
is by no means, without a ſenſible uneaſineſs, I 
am able to put up with the wonders I am told of 
your health. The Intendant is very happy in being + 
ſo gallant, without the dread of rendering his wife 
jealous. I wiſh he could place his chefs-men, ſo 
as that every time he cried mat, ſhould be ſo many , — 
proofs of his paſſion. My paſſion for this game 
ſtill continues; I pique myſelf in cauſing M. dela 
Trouſſe to make lies, and am ſometimes apprehen- 
five I ſhall not ſucceed. I am always well received 
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* That is, I will leave, to any body that pleaſes, the trouble 
of doing the honours of my houſe to my company, | 
, See letter 8 December, page 197. | 5 
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when I come to pay your compliments, your re- 
membring them is always an honour. Madame 
de Coulanges will needs write to you, in order to 
thank you herſelf, but it will be next year firſt, 
I fancy you will think I tell a fib, when I men- 
tion Fagon's and du Chenes being acquainted to- 
. this was, my deareſt, on occaſion of 

onſ. de Louyois's wound, when they were forty 
days together, and have contracted a very hearty 
regard for each other. Yes; do not laugh at it, 
you muſt conſult your watch, to know when you 
are hungry ; and when it tells you it is eight ar 
nine hours ſince you have eaten any thing, you are 
to take a good meſs of pottage, which will deſtroy 
the thing called an indigeſtion. 


| We may then hope to ſee the 
coadjutor, and to reckon a Princeſs amongſt the 


number of his chickens. Alas! who can pretend to 


know, whether the little Princeſs be content? Ah, 
what a pretty ſtory I have got to tell you of the 
Archbiſhop! but I will leave this to ſome other op- 
portunity. Monſ. de Pomponne is returned to the 
banks of his Marne; he had there, the other day 
| In the evening, a greater number of perſons of 
diſtinction, than he had ever had before his diſ- 

race. This is the fruits of his having been ſtill 
the ſame man to his friends, and you will ſee they 
will ſtill be the ſame to him. adame de Vins is 
till fo much moved at it, as to melt into tears, 
which I have often ſeen guſh from her fine eyes. 
She will make no viſit without me, ſince ſhe has 
Joſt you and Madame de Villars. She has my 


leave to diſpoſe of my perſon, ſo long as ſhe ſees 


proper ; I havetoo many reaſons to be happy that it 
proves agreeable to her; ſhe has ſome affairs * 
F . detain 
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detain her here, in ſpite of herſelf, tho' in her 
heart ſhe wiſhes to be at Pomponne ; this at- 
tachment merits honour, and alleviates our com- 
mon misfortunes; Adieu, my dear pretty crea- 
ture, ſee you make me write after I haye begun, 
852 muſt have a few lines of your writing: Made- 


noiſelle de Grignan, Montgobert, Gautier, all 
of you take pity upon me. In ſhort, daughter, 


take repoſe, be mindful of your health, and be ſure 

you ſhut that deſk of yours: it is the true temple 
of Janus; and know you cannot poſſibly give 
thoſe who love you, either a more ſolid or ſenſible 
| Pleaſure, than by preſerving yourſelf for them, ſince 
it is certain death for you to put pen to paper. 


LETTER CCCCLXXIX. 
25 To the ſame. ki 


i 


M A'Y the Almighty grant 
Jou a happy year, my deareft girl, and me that 
perfect felicity to ſee you once more in better health, 
than you are at preſent. I do aſſure you I am un- 
der an extreme concern on your account; poſſibly 
it freezes at Aix, as it it does here, and your brea 
may be ill of courſe. I conjure you, in the ten- 
dereſt manner, not to write ſo much to me, and 
not to anſwer me to every particular of the trifles 
I write you; bark you, perſuade yourſelf it is 
ſome news-paper, for I promiſe you, I think no 
ö e 2 
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more of any thing I write after it is once gone 
from me: theſe preciſe anſwers are much too long 
for our correſpondence. Tell me in three or four 
lines how you do, and your preſent ſituation ; you 
may add, if neceſſary, but a word or two, and 
no more of buſineſs, except you can find ſome 


Charitable perſon to write for you. The Chevalier 


is fitting by his own fire fide, diſabled in one 
haunch ; this rheumatiſm of his, is a rare excuſe. 
Madame de 8 * is ſtill ſhut up at her own 
houſe , where ſhe gives out ſhe has got the 
meaſles; it is thought this. illneſs will laſt a conſi- 
derable time. She pretended to claim the ſame en- 
trances with a Lady of honour; their Majeſties 
were of a different opinion. She ſays her-penſion 
was by no means enough for her; ſhe muſt hare 
 faid a great deal more than this. In ſhort, ſhe is 
now at Paris, that is paſt all doubt; as for the 
other ſtories, it is all a mere chaos, where every 
one ſays what he thinks proper. The Dauphineſs has 
written ſome letters, which are thought ſo reaſon- 
able, juſt, and upright, as to give the world a very 
favourable opinion of her good ſenſe and prudence. 
Her portrait is not that of an handſome perſon. You 
have heard how the prophecy of a ſecond Lady of 
the bed-chamber has been happily fulfilled. Gordes is 
not yet arrived, I am extremely defirous to ſee one 
who has ſeen you. You will then ſend me etrennes, 
Jam very apprehenſive they will be too fine: my 
own are ſo light, that the ſmalleſt puff of an eaſterly 
wind will carry them off. I have heard nothing 
of thoſe of Saint Germain's. The Princeſs Roy 
was in raptures at ſight of her ſcreen, the young 
Prince ot the courtiers ſaid nothing; this ſettle- 
* See Letter 29 December, 1679. 
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ment vexes them, as much as it pleaſes the mother. 
However, all is ſigned and ſettled in Portugal; I 
know not how providence will develope all. Monf. 
de Pomponne has had his diſmiffion, but not any 
money; he is returned to Pomponne. Madame 
de Vins is here, ſhe was thinking of going to 
Saint Germain's, but would firſt aſk Madame de 
Richelieu's advice, who is here at Paris. We had 
enough to do to procure acceſs to her : the Abbe 
Teẽtu got us admittance, which Madame de Cou- 
langes could not effect; Madame de Vins therefore 
waited for Madame de Richelieu's anſwer, before ſhe 
undertook the journey ; I paid your compliments, 
at the ſame time with my own, to that Ducheſs; 
I told her, her great merit obliged us to an extra- 
ordinary kind of compliment, which was to con- 
debug with her, that ſhe was no longer Lady of 
Honour to the Queen * ; that ſhe was the only per- 
fon capable to inform us, whether there was any 
thing beſides to compliment her on; all this was 
commented upon, fo as not to wound her ſelf 
love. I will take care to preſent your compliments 
to Madame d'Effiat , Madame de Rochefort ; 
and if I poſſibly can, to Madame de Vibraye 5, who 
by reaſon of the ſituation of her affairs, has accepted 
of the place of Lady of honour to the Princeſs 
de Conti: it is ſaid the King will have a ride in the 
Queen's coach, as well as Madame de Montchev- 


reuil ; this is a cure for all ills. Madame de Lan- 


geron will recover her loſt precedency at the ſame 


Madame de Richelieu was Lady of honour to the Queen, 
when ſhe was choſen to be Lady of honour to the Dauphine 
Governeſs to the Prince's children. | 
1 Firft Lady of the bed-chamber to the Dauphineſs. 
ul Polixenale Coigneux, wife to Henry Herault, Marquis de 
Vibraye, = : 
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time; for ſhe had had the ſame honour when ſhe 
was governeſs. Here's poor Vibraye ſwimming 
in pleaſures, ſhe has great occaſion to mortify the 
fleſh, like our friend Tartuffe. This place had been 
offered Madame de Frontenac, which was conveni- 
ent enough for the Lady of a governor of Quebec; 
but ſhe anſwered ſhe valued her repoſe and divine *, 
much above a life of ſo much buſtle and parade : 
tis all mighty well, for Madame de Vibraye has 
reaſon to take in good part, their making choice 
of her for ſuch a place at her age. Monſ. and 
Madame de Chaulnes ſend you a thouſand compli- 
ments, you know their ſtyle, and Madame de 
Coulanges a hundred thouſand ;. ſhe would not 
conſent her father ſhould buy the houſe , which 
- - pleaſes me mightily. I have always the cheſs- 


| board in my noddle, tho” I fancy I ſhall never at- 


tain to play well whilſt I live. Herbert has given 
Corbinelli check mate fix times running, ſo he 
is as mad as a March hare; this is all he has got at 
the hotel de Conde. I muſt 'bid you farewel, 


daughter, for what gives me the moſt horrible 


apprehenſions, is to think of your long long letters. 
Thus we change as circumſtances. do, but never, 
except only on your account, and from my tender 
| affection for you, which is incapable of change, 
and is now become part of my very ſoul : I am not 
ſure whether the expreſſion may be tolerated, but 
then I am perfectly aſſured, that to live and love 
you are to me but one and the ſame thing. 


* Mademoiſelle d'Outrelaife, an. intimate friend of Madame 
de Frontenac. f ER „ | 
F The hotel de Carnavalette. 
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I. EHE R Cœcelxxx. 
f To the ſame. 


Paris, Friday, 3 January, 1680. 


| 3 A H, my deareſt, how 
much am J obliged to Madame du Janet, for taking 
the pen out of your hands I If by means of the 
bad air of Salon, and your Wee fatigues, you 
are relapſing every moment, how much reaſon 
have I, in conjuring you a thouſand times, to lay 
afide all thoughts of writing? Vou talk of your 
diſeaſe with a ſkill that aſtoniſhes me, but the inte- 
reſt I take in your welfare, enables me to under- 
ſtand all you tell me of it. How much I wiſh that 
accurſed eaſterly wind, and that wicked ſouth, 
would. let you alone: Then what a cruel misfor- 
tune it is, to be expoſed to the ' blaſt of two 
winds that are ſo often abroad, and eſpecially in 
Provence ! J aſk you, daughter, whether I ought 
not to be exceeding. ana at your -preſent con- 
dition? FR. 
Wy On I was: yeſterday -at the Great 
Carmelites with MApzMoIsELLE, who luckily bid: 
Madame de Leſdiguieres bring me along with her, 
We accordingly entered that facred abode ; I was: 
charmed with the good: ſenſe of mother Agnes, ſhe 
mentioned you, as knowing you by means of "al | 
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ſiſter *, I ſaw Madame Stuart, who is both happy 
and contented. 'I faw Mademoiſelle d'Epernon, 
who found me not much altered; we had not 
ſeen each other for upwards of theſe thirty years; 
the ſeemed to me moſt horribly changed indeed. 
Little du Janet never left me, ſhe has taken the 
white vail but within theſe three days ; ſhe is the 
prodigy of fervour and of devotion : I am going 
to relate this to her mother. But what an angel + 
appeared to me at laſt ! For it ſeems the Prince of 
Conti, had kept her all the while in the parlour, 
She was in my eyes, an aſſemblage of all. the 
charms I had ever beheld ; I found her neither 
overgrown nor yellow; ſhe is not quite ſo thin as 
formerly, but abundantly more contented ; the 
ſame eyes, and the ſame Jooks ;- neither auſterities, 
bad nouriſhment, nor want of fleep, have been 
able to hollow or dim them; the habit, ſtrange 
as it is, has had no effect on the gracefulneſs and 
comelineſs of her mein and perſon; as for her 
modeſty, it is juſt what it was, when ſhe was de- 
Dvered of the Princeſs of Conti; but then ſhe is 
modeſt enough for a Carmelite. Ste ſaid a world 
of civil things to me, and then mentioned you ſo 
juſtly and ſo a propos: every thing ſhe uttered 
was ſo becoming her character, that it is impoſſible 
for any thing to exceed it. Monſ. de Conti loves 
her, and bears her a moſt unlimited reſpect; ſhe 
is his director; this Prince is very devout, and 
will, like his father, continue ever ſuch. In rea- 
lity, this habit and retirement add a wonderful 
dignity to her perſon. Fl 


The Marchioneſs de Villary, 
+ Madame dc la Valierez. | 
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| You. have ſeen' the effect of 
ay =. TRY No ſurely, the qualified perſon can- 
not, in any. degree, come into competition with 
the ſick body *; for her ſhe conſiders as her friend, 
and a 3 of confidence. The Lady, who is 
above all, does the ſame; fo that ſhe is the very 
ſoul. of this court, 1 take a pleaſure to give you 
this piece of news a few days before hand, as in- 
deed I received it myſelf. As for the perſon, that 
is not to be ſeen +, and whom no ſoul mentions, 
ſhe is as well as heart could wiſh; ſhe ſometimes 
ſhews herſelf like ſome deity, but holds no 
earthly correſpondence ; ſhe has given moſt mag- 
nificent new years gifts to her predeceſſor and all 
her children, to make up for thoſe of times paſt, 
which were omitted, as your louis d'ors were but 
ſearce then. | 1955 


Mademe Pg — is fill at 
Paris, where the refuſes to ſee any one; tis be- 
Tieved ſhe will remain there longer than ſhe thinks 
for, ſhe has ſaid ſeveral things which have given 
offence, . The Prince has prayed Beauvais to 
leave the Palais- Royal, he found her in the Prin. 
ceſſes chamber, in converſation with the Count de 
Soiſſons . She is at Madame de Vibraye's. Here 
is the true ſecret, to get Beauvais married to that 
Prince, who would make it a point of honour not 
to abandon her, as what ſhe ſuffers is on his ac- 
count. Tis ſaid Madame de Vibraye will be ap- 
pointed a Lady of honour to the Princeſs of Conti, 
but with all the privileges of a Lady of the palace. 


Madame de Maintenon. 

F Mademoiſelle de Fontanges. 

T Louis Thomas de Savoy, Count de Seilons, 2 in De- 
C nember;, 1682, Urania la . 1 
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Ik! have this morning received a 
prodigious long letter from Madame de Villars; I. 
would have taken care to ſend it you, if it con- 
tained any thing but three articles you very well: 
know before ; that is, the eſteem, admiration: 
tenderneſs you know ſhe entertains for ou} much: 


affliction and aſtoniſhment at Monſ. de Pomponne's: 
misfortune, which you are but beginning to get 
the better of; the news from Spain, and the praiſes. 
of Madame de Grancei, which. you know like- 
wiſe, It moreover appears, ſhe confines herſelf 
a good deal at home, as ſhe wants to ſhun all 
appearance of. uneafineſs, and to give the lie to 
the prophecies.. The Queen is to ſee her incog. 
but ſhe obliges them to uſe abundance of intreaty. 
firſt, in order to give her merit a new luſtre. 
The Queen is perfectly adored, ſhe made her ap- 
Aarance the laſt time at the Queen's, her mother- 
in-law's, dreſſed in the French faſhion. She teaches- 
the King French, and the King teaches her 
Spaniſh :. all goes well hitherto.. : 


er Madame de Coulanges: is at- 
Saint Germain's, where ſhe is: prodigiouſly buſy. 
about the affair of new years gifts; and the poor 
la Trouſſe has by. chance got the whole fatigue- 
of it. He is always very buſy; and ſhe again, 
Hard- fiſted, contemptuous, and ſatyrical; it is 
impoſſible to form any idea of their method of go- 
ing on. The Marchioneſs (de la Frouſſe) is for 
ever in a fury, and her daughter always out of all 
e keep every. correſpondence you defire 
T ſhould. Madame de Leſdiguieres has given me 
'a thouſand compliments for you, and in a very 
acceptable manner. I make your compliments to 
| | a dd 


, 


T Marxcnro NESS DE Sv ons. 22q 

Madame de Rochefort, and as for her companion *, 
Madame de Coulanges will take the office on her- 
ſelf. Madame de Vins is ſtill here, the other 
ladies are at Pomponne; their hotel at Paris had 


like to have been burnt; one room, with all that 


was in it, was entirely conſumed; but what is- 
worthy. of admiration is, that the powder in it did 
not take fire, elſe it had blown the houſe entirely 
up; this would have compleated their ruin, but it 
has pleaſed God to preſerve them. Farewel, my. 
deareſt lovely creature. My ſon, who is ſtill at 
Nantz, would be well pleaſed to put off his return 


till the Dauphineſs becomes big: I laught at his 


notion, and have writ to him, either. to come. 
away or to ſell his office. | | 


LETTER CCCCLXXXI:. 
To the ſame; 
Paris, Watuſtay,. 10 January,. 1680. 


H. D: TI a heart of crys 


with which I am penetrated, at your wiſhing my. 


life may exceed yours in number of years, you 


would then plainly perceive with how much truth. 


ordinary courſe of nature; that providence, who 
has. called me into the world before you, that I 


might be your mother; reaſon, and the eſtabliſhed | 


Madame de Maintenon, 


order 


I pray providence would make no change in the 


* 
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order of things require me to depart the firſt; and 
God himſelf knows with what ardourl beg of him; 
that this order may be preſerved in my caſe, I 
eannot believe but the juſtneſs of this ſentiment 
muſt move you, as much as I am moved by it: 

after tHis reflection, you will have no difficulty in 
conceiving the intereſt I take in your preſervation. 

I conjure you, by alb the power of the regard: you 
entertain for me, never to write me above a:ſheet 
_ at the moſt ; bid: ſomebody write to me, and even 

give over dictating, as it is really fatiguing. In 
| Bort, cannot find the leaſt pleaſure, in what 
gave the higheſt ſatisfaction heretofore, when you 
were abſent; and the length of your letters really 
does me more harm, than they do to you. I do 
beſeech you, deliver me from this torment, I will 
Mil have left me but too much. Madame de 
Schomberg adviſes, ſince you muſt needs drink 
coffee at all events, to ſweeten it with Narbonne 
koney inſtead of ſugar, this will ſoften your 
breaſt ; It is allowed Monſ. de Schomberg, only 
when qualified in this manner. He has been ex- 
tremely ill theſe ſix or ſeyen months Jaſt paſt; I 
told you what an excellent effect my phyſic had on 
me, and the cherry water too. As for my hands, 
I look upon them as perfectly cured, and never 
trouble myſelf about them. Ah, my dear child, 
think of nothing But your health, neglect nothing 
you think capable of affording any relief; you 
are too well acquainted with the nature of friend- 
ſhip, to make any doubt of what I ſuffer, when 
T think of your preſent condition, a thought which 
never quits me. I am entirely of your opinion in 
every particular, regarding the houſhold of the 
Dauphineſs. Marſhal 'd'Humieres has writ Bou- 

ville, that he is the ſervant. of the devout, ever 


ee 
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\.  fince he ſaw the Marfhal de Bellefond was made 


equerry, Madame d'Effiat governeſs, and Madame 
de Vibraye Lady of honour. They ſay, this laſt 
has been rejected, as having made a great pudder, 
and multitude of requeſts. It is pretended, that 
any place a perſon is choſen for, be it what it 
will, im the Lord's honſe, is an additional ho- 
nour to the perſon ſo choſen. Formerly the 
Queen's Ladies of honour were Marchioneſſes, 
and all the great offices in the King's houfnold 
were filled with Lords only; at this day, all the 
world are Dukes and Marſhals of France, ſo that 
every thing is become greater. 


| Monſ. de Pomponne is 
come here to ſettle his affairs, and his going to re- 
ceive his money. I ſee Madame de Vins pretty 
frequently, who, as ſhe has nothing particular to 


ſay,*writes you no letter, to avoid putting you to 


the fatigue of writing unneceſſarily. Monſ. de Buſſi 
and his daughter “ dined here twice; they have 
in reality abundance of wit ; they —— beg 
I would make their compliments to you. Little 
Coulanges is here, juſt the perſon you have al- 
ways ſeen her. The Lady of Marſhal de Rochefort 
brought her with her into the preſence of the Dau- 
phineſs: I adviſed her to make that journey, as 
ſhe had no better employment on: her hands; and 
perhaps it may do her ſome good, to ſend us ſome 
pretty entertaining accounts of things. Farewel, 
my deareſt, I know no manner of news: I am 
even of opinion, that by making my. letters not 
quite ſo prodigiouſly long, I may occaſion you 
fewer reflections, aud poſhbly diminiſh your keen- 
neſs to write. This is what I ſincerely defire, as 

* Louiſa-Frances de Rabutin, Marchioneſs de Coligni, 


+. 
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can form no ·wiſh, but what has your good for 
A 1; - 9 88 | 


Ml ſon is returned into Bre- 
tagne, to ſpend his twelfth tide; he aſſures me he will 
be here the 2oth, which pray God grant he may. 
Madame de 8˙ * js ſtill inviſible “; ſhe will be 
at Paris longer than ſhe thinks for; ſhe has been 
extremely well ſerved in this country. Made- 
moiſelle de Fontange is an extraordinary beauty, 
Me appears in the gallery like ſome e and 
Madame de Monteſpan on the other ſide, like 
another goddeſs. The extraordinary has given 
new years gifts to the: amount of fix thouſand 
piſtoles 1. Madame de Coulanges has been 

greatly admired for the part ſhe has had the ma - 
nagement of. „„ 
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I ET TER CCCCLXXXI.. 
= To: the Same 


Paris, Friday, 12 January, 1680. 


13 3 1 CON JUR E. you, 
daughter, never to make peace with that enemy 
of yours, the eſcrutoire, which is alone ſufficient- 
to exhauſt you; and this, not only in compliance 
with the preſent neceſſity, but from a firm reſo. 
lution of ſhunning every thing in the leaſt perni - 
cious to you. It is the preſervation of my life to 
Ves letter 3; January, page 228. . 
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de careful of your own. I yeſterday acquainted 


you with Madame Schomberg's advice, to ſweeten 


your coffee with Narbonne honey, inſtead of 
ſugar : I have ſince met du Chene by pure acci- 
dent, who is abſolutelÞagainft coffee in any ſhape 
whatever. You may make the experiment how- 
ever. Should Monſ. de Grignan be offended with 
me, and if you think my approving the billet he 
writ Madame de Coulanges, may contribute to- 
foften him, I flatter myſelf you will not let ſlip 
that occaſion of making up matters betwixt us. 
I never in my life met with any thing ſo well ima- 
gined as the cloſe of that billet, nor of ſo gallant 
a turn, Madame de Coulanges is ſtill more taken 
with it than I, and Monſ. de la Trouſſe, who 
happened to be at her houſe, has overcome his. 
uſual coldneſs, in his admiration. of it; he it was 
who made me ſend it away yeſterday. in the evening. 
Your letter to Madame de Coulanges is very fine, 
but that of Monſ. de Grignan eclipſes all. Try 
what you are able to make of this, in order to re- 
pair the injuſtice done me; you muft add too my 
real ſentiments, which might juſtly plead my ex- 
cuſe for any treſpaſs I could poſhbly commit; for 
if all. this were well tranſlated, it amounts to this, 
my friendſhip, my. regard. and veneration for a 
name and houſe, which he ought to honour {till 
more than I; it is the misfortune ariſing from a- 
number of. concurring circumſtances, which lights: 
on a perſon I love ſo entirely, and who returns all 
my affection-; but then, ſince. this perſon is but 
his other ſelf, and he will needs be ſo ſevere to 
himſelf, it is by no means ſufficient, it will never 
ſatisfy, and we could wiſh it were in our power to; 
beſtow upon him a greater ſhare of ſenſibility, 
both. with. regard to that perſon. and to * : 
| of 9 this 
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this your addreſs can eaſily effect, with ſo large 2 
ftock of excellent matter; for, in reality, I could 
not help being vexed, to think I had fallen out 
with a man who writes ſo charmingly. I could 
ve glad to know' whence he draws ſuch thoughts, 
and thoſe noble and gallant turns, which are capa- 
dle to render a downright ſatire the moſt obliging 


thing in the world. Whilſt I am got on the fub= 


ject of letters, I'muſt ſay a word or two of that 
of Paulina to the coadjutor; I tell you, I am ap- 


prehenſive ſhe will one day ſhame her relations: 


I never in my life ſaw a young perſon ſo properly 
chriſtened ; mean time, till the puts us all to the” 
bluſh, I embrace her in the moft affectionate” man- 


ner, and I rejvice' with you at her natural and 


pleaſant wit. 1 begin to fear the Marquis has 
fallen out of conceit with: me, pray aſk him whe- 


ter Iam miſtake, . 1 
EE King is immenſely liberal. 
In his largeſſes; in good troth, I ſee yet no reaſon 


to deſpair ; if a body may not be fortunate enough 
to be groom of his bed-chamber, one may hope, 


by making one's court, one may be in the way of 


Jomewhat at leaſt : this much is certain, that all 
our ſervices go for nothins, whilſt we Keep at a 
diſtance ; it has been otherwiſe formerly. I ſpent 
the whole evening of yeſterday with Monſ. and 
Madame de Pomponne; Madame de Vins and 
Thad been to viſit the Counteſs de Roye, in order 
to pay her our compliments of condolence, on the 
death of old Rouci. You are, in reality, greatly 
beloved and eſteemed in this family; I told them 
you omit no opportunity of enquiring after them; 
their gratitude is at leaſt equal to the intereſt you 
take in their fortunes. Monſ. de Pomponne — 
125 | | " 
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have occaſion for all his philoſophy, to enable him 
to forget this country entirely, and to accuſtom 
himſelf to live at Paris. Do you know that there 
is a kind of fatality in this vortex, which prevents 
our being able at firſt to diſcover the charms of 
tranquillity and repoſe ? As he is of this opinion, 
we ought to believe him poſſeſſed of ſolid good 
ſenſe. He is now employed in receiving his mo- 
ney, and in diſcharging his debts: this piece of 
bufineſs bath renews his affliction, and determines 
his future condition of life. I am well aſſured 
Madame de Vins's deſtiny being enveloped in his, 
creates him rea] ſorrow ; this is a way of thinking 
extremely natural, and at the ſame time what ſhe 
is exceeding worthy of, on account of thoſe ſhe 
entertains on her part. I think I never ſaw fo 
many fine things in one place, as there are in this 
houſe. We talked much of Madame. de Riche- 
lieu, who is beginning to find her legs, and who 
at preſent having no time either to eat or fleep, 
ought at length to dread the fate of one who had 
a much greater ſhare of ſenſe than ſhe, and was 
much better uſed to noiſe ; for before Madame 
de Montauſier “ came to the Louvre, the hotel de 
Rambouillet was the Louvre, ſo that fhe has 
only changed - the ſcene of her hurry. We are 
every moment expecting to hear the Princeſs de 
Conti's Lady of honour named, it is high time 
ſhe were appointed, ſhe is to be married on 
Tueſday, | 


* Your brother is by no means 
Worried with eagerneſs to make his court, he is ca- 


| * ® Julai-Lucia d"Angennes, Dutcheſs de Montaußer, was 
governels to the Prince, and afterwards firſt Lady of honour to 


the Queen, | 
® rouſing 
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rouſing at his eaſe at Tonquedec's: I conceal all 
under the maſk of buſineſs I have for him at 
Nantz, tho' Monſ.. de la Trouſſe chides me ſe- 
verely for employing him in any ſuch matters, 


It might have been concluded long ſince, had he 


thought fit; it is true, he will not make his ap- 
pearance yet · for this fortnight; and to pay him a 
compliment which is but his due, when he is 


here, he performs his part extremely well; he 
pleaſes, and is thought exceeding good company. 


A- pro- pos, poor Pomenars was cut yeſterday, and 
underwent the operation with moſt heroic courage 
indeed. Madame de Chaulnes ſnewed me the ex- 


ample to viſit him; his ſtone is as large as a {mall 


hen's egg; he cackles like a woman newly brought- 
to bed, and has more joy than ever he had pain; 


and to fulfil Monſf. de Maille's prophecy, who one 


day told Pomenars he would never. die unconfeſſed;. 
he went to confeſs the day before the operation to 
the great Bourdalone. Ah, what a- charming: 
eonfeſion' was here ! he was with him four hours; 
J aſked him whether he had told:all'; he ſwore he 


- had, and that he had not 4 grain of mortal ſin about” 
bim“; for he had told all, and you know there is 


nothing to be ſaid after that: he did not languiſh 


at all after the abſolution, and the thing went off 
well enough: the beſt of it was, he had not con- 


felled theſe eight or ten years paſt: he mentioned 
2 to me, and is ſo gay, that his tongue never 
es ſtill. I ſhall make your compliments to the 


other gentleman, who is always ſo happy and con- 


tented + ; and of whom it may with great juſtice | 


; 4 

It was no ſecret that the Marquis de Pomenars had ſeveral 

times been tried for his life, and one amongſt the reſt, for falſi- 
fying the coin. BE | 1 

+. Monſ. de Buſſi: | | = 
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be ſaid, that he has reſources of hope, which 
ſmell ſtrong of thoſe cells you know of; except 
in this only particular, he does not want for good 
ſenſe : his daughter * would delight you. I am 
chattering, my deareſt, without telling you any news, 
becauſe I know of none. The Duke of Hanover 
is dead at Venice, and his wife is ſettled here with 
very little ſubſtance, and three little girls: Monſ. 
d' Oſnabruck is the perſon who ſucceeds him. Ma- 
dame de Meckelbourg lodges in the rue Tarane, 
where la Marans did: it is far from being like the 
hotel de Longueville. I have told you of all the 
beauties, and all the new years gifts: Fontanges 
has given to the amount of twenty thouſand crowns, 
without ever dreaming of making a preſent to Ma- 
dame de Coulanges, who has been at a world of pains 


in preparing thoſe ſhe gave away to others: her ſtar 


is really very droll on all occaſions ; for the things 


the moſt eaſy to comprehend, are become abſo- 


lutely inconceivable. My dear girl, make me no 
anſwer to all theſe trifling matters, they hardly 
merit the trouble of reading; be careful of your- 
ſelf, write little; but yet I would have you ſay a 
word or ſo about that cholic that conſtantly attends 
you, Guemene, the mother, had promiſed to re- 
turn from the country, to conduct her daughter- in- 
law to Saint Germain's ; ſhe makes her languiſh, 


perhaps out of mere malice. Here is, however, a 


fine ſeaſon for her, ſhe will find none of the Sou- 
biſes nor the Luines in the way. b 


® The Marchiongſs de Coligni, 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXIIL 


To the ſame. 
Paris, Wedneſday, 1 7 January, 1680. 


. 1 H E time is no more, 
my poor girl, when it was my chief conſolation to 
receive a long letter from you; at preſent it is a 
real pain to me: and when I think of that which 
wing occaſions you, and of the real hurt it does 
you, I maintain your letters can never be ſuffici- 
ently ſhort ;. and that, had you any concern about 
yourſelf, or were you at all concerned for me, you 
muſt undoubtedly, whether from neceſſity or pre- 
caution, purſue this conduct. When you find 
yourſelf at all uneaſy, repoſe yourſelf ; if you do 
not, yet preſerve yourſelf ; and fince that health 
which is fo precious, but of whoſe value were we 
never ſo well convinced, as after it is no more, 
obliges you to take care of yourſelf, think it your 
only buſineſs, and that for which I ſhall hold my- 
ſelf chiefly indebted to you. You ſeem to me to 
be under the greateſt afflicton, on account of the 

great charge you have been at in Aix; it is really 
cruel, whereas you thought to have recovered your 
affairs a little in Provence, to find them in a worſe 
condition than before; you wiſh to be at Grignan, 
ijt is the only place, you tell me, where you can 
live within bounds ; I am ſatisfied, ſome ſmall ſtay 
at your caſtle, might be of ſervice to you on this 

if account; 


— 
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account; but your preſent ſituation will not allow 
you to place this conſideration before all others, 


this belongs ſolely to the care of your health: this 
is what ought to regulate all your proceedings; or 

what human conſideration, can poſſibly in- 
duce thoſe who love you, to leave you in an air, 
which deſtroys you in a very ſenſible manner? 
You, who are ſo ſenſible of the ill effects of the 
eaſterly winds at Aix and Salon, ought to be much 


more apprehenſive of thoſe of Grignan *®. Thus, 
daughter, you muſt of neceſſity come to ſome pru- 


dent reſolution : when you come here, you muſt 
lay aſide your common way of never reſting in one 
place; there is no good to be got by this perpetual 
hurrying from place to place ; you muſt change 


your ſtyle as your health and conſtitution change; 


you ſay poſitively, I will travel no longer, I will 
abſolutely take my reft ; but in place of ſincerely 
informing Monſ. de Grignan who loves you, who 
would be loth to loſe. you, and who fees, as well 
28 I do, how neceſſary repoſe and good air are for 
you, of your ſituation, it appears, that, on the 


contrary, you want to deceive him and yourſelf, 


by telling him you are in perfect health, when at 
the ſame. time you are as ill as you poſſibly can be. 
The buſineſs then is to correct this wrong proce- 
dure, which have hitherto ſerved no other purpoſe 
but the ruin of your health. We ſhall talk about 


it ſome other opportunity, but I could not help 


*The caſtle of Grignan ſtands very high, and of courſe is 
more expoſed to all winds than either Aix or Salon. The bize 
is a wind which blows from the North-eaft, and is 

rous for thoſe who have any weakneſs in the breaſt, eſpeci- 
ally in the provinces adjoining to the Alps and the Mediterra- 
nean, where the % is alſo very unfavourable to navigation. 

This ſeems to be a ſort of Levant wind, common in all the 

countries on the Mediterranean, 4 
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telling you ſo much, and leave you to make the 


proper reflections. 44 


I. fancy you will find the court 
etty ſtormy. You have reaſon to be aftoniſhed at 
Madame de 8, no ſoul is acquainted with the 
| 3 cauſe of this diſgrace, it does not appear 
e will be a victim; ſhe wanted a place the King 
had no intention ſnhe ſhould have; a great many 


epigrams might be ſaid on the occaſion. As ſoon ' 


as ſhe found all the diſtinction ſhe was to enjoy, 
reduced to an augmentation of her ſalary, ſhe ſpoke 
of it, complained of it, came up to town. I am 
come, and here I am till, &c. It would be no very 


difficult matter, to give the reſt of theſe verſes a 
proper turn. Not a ſoul is allowed to ſee her, 


brother, ſiſter, aunt, nor couſin; fhe has no com- 
pany an earth but Madame de R —. It is im- 


poſſible to make her utter what ſhe never ſaid, as 


ſhe is quite a recluſe ; but, on the other hand, iſhe 
has been well ſerved at court, and is in hopes to 


return ſoon. There, are ſome who. are of opi- 


nion, ſhe may poſſibly find herſelf miſtaken; if 
this ever happens, ſhe muſt lead a new life; a 
longer return would hardly be ſupportable: Ma- 
dame de R 3s not to be ſeen neither. There 
is a fine Lady the fewer, at the entertainments to be 
made on occaſion of the grand wedding. Made- 
moiſelle de Blois js now in reality Pnaceſt of 
Conti; ſhe was betrothed on Monday in great 
ſtate, and married yeſterday in the face of the 
ſun, in the chapel at Saint Germain's; a grand 
banquet on the eve of it, after dinner a play, 
and in the evening the putting to bed, the ſhirt 
and * 1 
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If I happen to ſee any perſon from court, before 


] clofe this letter, I will add a poſtſcript, But 
conſider, I beſeech you, the fine conſequences 


of ſcrambling after places; it is certain the Ladies, 


who were named to be Ladies of honour to that 
Princeſs, had made all poſſible diſpatch. Chance 


will have it, that Madame de Buri *, who is fifty 


leagues off, muſt needs come into Madame Col- 
bert's head; ſhe has ſeen her formerly, and men- 
tions her to Monſ. de Lavardin her nephew; 

mentions her to the King too; ſhe is found juſt the 
perſon they could have wiſhed for; they write to 
her; ſhe is to have a penſion of ſix thouſand livres, 


with the privilege of riding in the Queen's coach. 


They have written to Father Bourdaloue, who 


is her confeſſor, for ſhe is no Janſeniſi, like 


Madame de Vibraye; this is the word which has 


ſuppreſſed this latter, tho? ſhe is under the direction 


of Saint Sulpicius, who is, in matters of doctrine, 
of a piece with the Jeſuits. In ſhort, the courier 
is ſet out, and is expected back to-morrow. Ma- 
dame de Lavardin makes Madame de Buri a preſent 
of a black robe, a petticoat, a point handkerchief, 


with a pair of ruffles, all ready to put on. La Sen 
in vain turns about Bourdaloue, there are no news. 
. You wonder there ſhould be fo much ſcrambling, 


you are not by yourſelf ; but the preſent phrenzy 
is to be there in ogni modo. So then here is a friend 


of the Coadjutor's in place ſtill; ſhe is a very mill- 
clack for a talker, as you know ; ſhe talks Buri, 

that is, a particular language by itſelf ; but it has 
had no ſhare in procuring her the place. Thatof - 


the Lady Marſhal de Clerembault is very extraor- 
dinary .; ſhe is protected by the Princeſs, who 
Anne-Marie d'Eurie d' Arguebonne, widow of Francis de 


5 Roſtaing, Count of Buri. 
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would feign have made her Lady of honour to the 

Queen. She is going to court as if nothing had hap- 
pened ; ſhe ſeems to have loſt all memory of her hay- 

ing been what ſhe is no more, that is, Governeſs *. 


„„ I now begin to think you as 
jealous a wife, as Monſ. de Grignan is a fond 
_ huſband. Montgobert mentions a ball, where [ 
think I ſee the pretty little Marquis dance charm- 
ingly. Pray is-Paulina as fond of dancing as her 
ſiſter d'Adhemar ? this ſingle accompliſhment is all 
that is wanting, to make her the moſt charming 
creature on earth, Ah, daughter, be happy in di- 
verting yourſelf with that pretty child, and do not 
ſend her where ſhe will probably be ſpoiled; I have 
a vaſt deſire to ſee her. I am going to tell you 
\ ſomething very droll, and Corbinelli is witneſs to 
it; I told him on Monday morning, I had been 

dreaming all that night of one Moone de Rus; 
that I could not for my heart, account how ſuch 

aà thought ſhould get into my head, and that J 
would conſult you, to be informed who this witch 
could be. Upon this, I received your letter, in 
which you mention the very perſon, as if you 
knew what I wanted; this accident I thought 
mighty pleaſant, ſo that I have now got the infor- 
mation I wanted ; it is indeed vaſtly ſtrange, to ſee 
a man in love with this creature to ſuch a degree 


2s to ruin himſelf for her. But ſhe always capti- 
vates in this manner; I have nothing near ſo mar- 


vellous to acquaint you of. I have not yet forgot 
the Count de Soize; Monſ. de Saint Omer, his 


brother, has been at the point of death, and has 


received all the laſt ſacraments ; he refuſed to be 
blooded, tho' in a high fever, attended wich an 
See letter, 25 December, page 21a. 


infla- 
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Inflamation. The Engliſh phyſician cauſed him 
to be blooded by force, gueſs whether he ſtood in 
need of it, and afterwards with his medicine he 
raiſed him to life, and in a few days he will play 
at chuck farthing again. Alas, the poor Lieute- 
nant's Lady, that was ſo fond of Monf. de Vins, 

and was ſo apprehenſive he ſhould-not know it, is 
dead, and then ſo very young; pray let me know 
what: ſhe died of ; I am always. alarmed at the 
death of young folks. You have great. reaſon to 
complain of my bringing you up badly; had you 
learned to take the time as it flies, it would have 

contributed greatly to your amuſement. 


4 Pray did not you remark the 
Dutch Gazette? It enumerates thoſe who are to 
have places about the Dauphineſs ; Monſ. de 
Richelieu, Gentleman of honour ; the Marſhal” 
de Bellefond, firſt equerry; Monſ. de Saint Ge- 
rom nothing at all *. You muſt allow all this 
is very pleaſant, In ſhort, this whim has reached 
Holland. My ſon is ſtill the darling of Kimper ; 
tho' I fancy he is now at Nantz, and that he 
will be here by the end of the month. Vou ſee 
I brought him in a much better manner than I did 
you. I hope in a fortnight's time he will not be 
ſeen there, but will be ready to ſet out with the 
reſt. Be ſure you do not write, and, for heavens 
ſake, do not ſo much as think of anſwering me 
to every article I write you; I ſhall forget the 
greateſt part of them myſelf in three weeks time. 
If Montgobert's health will permit her to write 
for you, ſhe will be a prodigious relief to you, 
and will even fave you the fatigue of dictating ; 
ſhe writes juſt as we ourſelves do. 
V des letter, n page 212 
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1 am much taken with your 
reſolution to eat ſuppers; this is a vaſt deal better 
than your twelve ſpoonfulls of milk. Alas, daugh- 
ter, T change hourly, nor would I ſo much as 
know what I would be at: what I wiſh above all 
things, you could recover your health ; you muſt 
pardon me, if I run after whatever I think beſt; 
and if I change my reſolutions, it is alway under 
the name and proſpect of ſome good. As for you, 
my deareſt, never ſuffer yourſelf to change in that 
good opinion you ought to have of yourſelf, let 
fortune ſhew herſelf ever ſo croſs and ſpiteful. 
Indeed ſhe did but think fit to grant it, Monſ. and 
Madame de Grignan might well enjoy the rank at 
court which is their right: but you know where 
all theſe matters are reſolved upon, and the fruit- 
leſſneſs of that vexation which it is not impoſſible 
not to have on that account. 


| I know not even a little as yet of 
what has paſſed at the wedding. I do not ſo much 
as know whether it was by ſunſhine or by moon- - 
light. I ſhall go to Madame de Vins's to make up: 
my packet, and will acquaint you with what I can 
learn. However, I will tell you a very great 
ziece of news, which is, that the Prince ſhaved 
himſelf yeſterday ; he was actually ſhaved, I do 
aſſure you, it is no riddle, nor a thing ſaid at 
random, it is a real matter of fact; the whole 
court was witneſs to it, and Madame de Lange- 
ron, taking hold of the occaſion when he had 
his paws laid acroſs, as the lion does, cauſed them 
to put on him a coat with diamond buttons; a valet 
de chambre too, by an abuſe of his patience, 
frizzled and powdered his hair, and at laſt brought 
him to the figure of a courtier of the firſt — 
24 | 4 5 
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and gave his hair a grace, that confounded the 
_ | fineſt peruke of them all; this is the miracle of 
the marriage. The Prince of Conti's dreſs was 
meſtimably rich ; it conſiſted of an embroidered 
ſuit, adorned with diamonds of a very large fize, 
ſo as to tally with dark-raiſed figures of a ſtuff 
wrought-velvet-faſhion, on a firaw-coloured 
ground. It is ſaid the ground had but an indiffe- 
rent effect, and that Madame de Langeron, who 
is the ſoul of all that is done at the hotel de Condé, 
has fallen ſick on the account. In fact, it is 4 
thing which admits of no ſort of conſolation. 
The Duke, the Ducheſs, and Mademoiſelſe de 
Bourbon, wore three different ſuits, enriched with 
jewels, which were changed every day. But 
J forget what is beſt of all, that is, the Prince's 
ſword was enriched with diamonds, 


La famoſa ſpada, 
AP cuĩ valorĩ ogni victoria e certa*, 
The lining of the Prince of 
Conti's cloke was a black ſattin, ſtudded with 
diamonds. The Princeſs was romantickly fine, 
happy and contented. | NT 


 Quileſt doux de trouver dans un amant qu'onaimet. 
Vn epoux que Fon doit aimer 4. 


7 And this is all I know of the 
matter, I will let you know what I can learn in 

the evening. I adviſe you to get ſome perſon to 

read the Gazettes to you, they are extremely well 

written. 

“ That famous ſword which is always certain of victory. 


+ How charming to find in the ſhepherd we love, 
I The huſband whom duty commands us t' approve ! 


Wy. Monſ- 
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| Monſ. Courtin is returned from 
Saint Germain's, he ſaw all ; it was the ſun that 
enlightened the marriage at noon ; the moon was 


a witneſs to what paſſed afterwards. The King 


embraced the Princeſs in the tendereſt manner 
after ſhe was put to bed, and beſought her to have 
no conteſt with the Prince of Conti, but to be 


gentle and obedient ; I dare ſay fo ſhe was. 


FFF 


LETTER CCCCLXXXIV, 
To the ſame. 
Paris, Widnſdey, 19 January, 1680, 


Io 1D not aſk you to 


write me a ſheet, I wanted but a page, or rather 


— 


one ſingle line from your hand; in ſhort, nothing 
but what you 8 c. have done without putting 


yourſelf to the ſmalleſt inconvenience. If you are 


ill, my dear girl, you cannot poſſibly write; if 


otherwiſe, keen yourſelf quiet, and beware of a 


relapſe. When the weather is temperate here, I 


conclude it muſt be ſtill more ſo at Aix; but then 
the temperate air of that place is extremely piercing, 


and proves ſometimes as troubleſome to you as your 
die v. Pray, when w_ walk abroad on one- of 


thoſe fine days, which J well remember, do you 
feel the ſame heavineſs and lowneſs of ſpirits? are 

ou always in the ſame manner more or leſs affect- 
ed with it? I admire how one can be for ever 


* A north-eaſt wind coming off the mountains, 
| muſing 


1. 
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muſing in one train of thought, and how diſtant 


every thing elſe appears: tis exactly the ſelf ſame 
glaſs which brings objects near, or ſends them to 


a greater diſtance from us, 


I muſt thank you for your 


pretty new- year's gifts; they are very uſeful to me, 
I am charmed I have got them, and the time is 
coming, when J ſhall offer you up my daily, but- 


mental thanks for them. Should they happen to 
change colour, I ſhall take care to make no infe- - 


rence from that circumſtance, with regard to your 


friendſhip for me: the caſe is vaſtly different with 


reſpect to my pitiful new-year's gifts; the moment 
I ceaſe to love you, they will grow as green as a 
leek ; obſerve them cloſe, daughter, 1. refer you 
entirely to this viſible mark, ſo that without my 
taking the ſmalleſt trouble, or ſo much as ſaying” 


a word about the matter, you will be in a condi- 
tion to form a judgment of the true ſtate of my 


mind. Therefore I thank you for your ꝓretty 
prefent, and J receive as a mark of your regard, 
the value you ſet upon mine, tho intrinſically of 
little or no worth to you. This is the only cha- 
grin my narrow circumſtances give me, but then 
that chagrin is by no means ſo ſmall as this; 
I am entirely penetrated with it, and look upon 
the plenty of Madame de Verneuil *, as a pleaſure 
much ſurpaſſing her princedom. TI forget to tell 
you, what I did no recolle& till this very moment, 
that I had juſt wrote to her. I have not yet ſeen 


Monf. de Gardes, but will go to find him out. 


You have not hit the mark in regard to your pro- 


* Charlotte Seguier, widow of Maximilian de Bethune, 
Duke of Sully, and married a ſecond time 29 October, 1668, to 
Henry de Bourbon, Duke of Verneuil. | 


Kg | phecies, 
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phecies, you will ſtill find Mefdames de Crequi and 
de Richelieu Ladies of honour *. The choice is too 
excellent to admit of their having any companions 
in office, the King never had the ſmalleſt thoughts 
of allowing the honours and privileges of that 
a pines to Madame S——, and it is becauſe ſhe 
h expected, and gave it out ſhe was tao have 
theſe, ſhe is now at Paris : as ſhe found on its be- 
ing explained to be no more than an augmentation 
of her ſalary to ten thouſand livres, ſhe complained 
'and ſpoke of it; this is all I know of the affair. 
The good offices of that part of the country, have 
been very generouſly done her in her abſence. She 
keeps heeſelf retired, that ſhe may no longer be 
unde'er a neceſlity to ſpeak f. Vet for all this fan- 
Cied meaſles, and this perfect retirement, we 
ſpectators are for from being ſatisfied. It is, how- 
ever, believed all will be made up again in time; 
but then, here is a fine wedding ſhe has loſt the 
ſight of; this is far from being a matter of in- 
difference to a perſon, who thinks there is no living 
3 out of a court. Monſ. de Marſillac is fo entirely 
taken up with hunting and attendance at court, that 
3 he is like an imbenecido. He neither anſwers Monſ. 
Ja Rochefoucault's nor Langlade's letters, tho' 
they wholly regard his own . Not but that 
were Monſ. de Grignan to come to take a dinner 
with him, or to put it in his power to ſerve him, he 
would ſtill find him the ſame hearty friend as ever; 5 
this his father is every day aſſuring me of, and at 3 
the ſame time preſents you his moſt hearty com- 
pliments, and always aſks after your health in a 
moſt obliging manner. Madame de la Fayette 
ſhews greater kindneſs ſtil}, both to your old and 


2 dee letter 13 December, page 203. 
I dee letter 17 January, page 238. 


newly 


— 


— 
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newly acquired friend. That of Madame de Vins 
appears to be moſt unfeigned ; ſhe conjures you 
not to write to her; a perſon muſt certainly have 
no ſort of regard for you, to require of you what 
could not fail to prove hurtful to Nong which 
writing moſt aſſuredly muſt, When I viſit Monſ. 
de Pomponne, I no longer conſider him as a mi- 
niſter, but only as the worthieſt man breathing. 
He has not yet been paid his whole ſalary. . I be- 
lieve Madame de Vins will ſoon go to Saint Ger- 
main's, Madame de Richelieu begged ſhe would : 
now I pity her, in being obliged to make ſo ſad a 
journey as this muſt be to her: I cannot yet recon- 
cile myſelf to this mortifying diſgrace. My ſon 
has never yet writ to me, he has not yet returned 
1 J had till now taken the whole upon 
myſelf, giving out he was gone about m 
affairs *; 11 bw begin to "lens Monl. £ 
de la Trouſſe's bitter reproaches, who tells me, 1 
ought firſt to have cauſed him to ſell his place, 
that he might have nothing elſe to do but to be 
my intendant. I perſuade myſelf, my ſon will re- 
turn when J leaſt think of it, and that in eight 
days time he will entirely diſappear. The Ladies 
belonging to the Dauphineſs, are to ſet out on the 
- 25th for Seleſtat, The Chevalier was at the wed- 
ding, it will be his own fault if you have not a 
ne account of it from him. The handſome Fon- 
tanges never appeared at it, they ſay ſhe is incon- 
ſolable for the death of a little body: Adieu, my 

deareſt, lovelieſt girl, I embrace your children, 
and mine, and thoſe of Monſ. de Grignan. 


See letter 12 January, p. 232. 
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Io the ſame. 
Paris, Medneſday, 6 January, 1 680. 


| H ERE is a fit of illneſs 
which laſts a great while, and which I gueſs muſt 
be a very troubleſome one. There is nobody who 
Has not been more or leſs affected with a pain in 
the ſtomach ; but that which you complain of lies 
in ſo intimate and ſo inward a part, and you ſuffer 
to ſuch a degree, my dear child, that I have al- 
ways, and ſtill do admire your meekneſs and pati- 
ence. I ſee very well it is not from any want of 
repoſe ; you have been extremely well managed ; 
your walks have light on the moſt charming days 
which have ever been ſeen; ſo that all your ails 
come from that breaſt, that blood, and thoſe lungs 
of yours. 9 . 


CREWS 1 am exceeding happy the 
Council I gave you, from Monſ. de Fagon, to 
eat more heartily, has ſucceeded ſo well *, This 
Kind of regimen, for perſons of tender and deli- 
"cate complexions, is now much uſed, It depends 
on you, to come to what reſolution you think 

proper as to the uſe of milk. Monſ. de Grig- 
man has done me the greateſt pleaſure imaginable, 
in making mention of my little Marquis; I have 

| * dee letter, 8 December, page 197. 


: 


a vaſt friendſhip for bim: as, for Paulina, one 
cannot help being enamoured of her, ſhe appears 
to me the moſt charming creature in the univerſe. 


Monſ. de Memes ſpoke of her to me the other 


day exactly in this ſtyle ; I fancy he was then juſt 


come from ſeeing her : both huſband and wife, are 


ſtil] full of the hearty welcome and polite recep- 
tion you gave them. Mademoiſelle de la Baſiniere 
is become a recluſe too, exactly ſuch another as 
Mademoiſelle de la Fayette; certain family inte- 
reſts, and a very ill temper, have been the cauſe 


of this retirement, which proved e irk- 


ſome to her. My ſon is not yet arrived at Nantz; 
as I have already ſaid but too much on this head, 
I will ſay no more of it now. He had been here 


two months fince, had he retrenched from his 


Journey, the days he has beſtowed on the en- 
chanting pleaſures he found in Lower Britany. 
He is gone to paſs his holidays fifty leagues from 


Nantz. He went through Saint-Brien, the. 
Biſhop of which is appointed to the biſhoprick of 


Poitiers. I am always attentive to your news 
about biſhopricks, on our handſome Abbe's account. 
The houſhold of the Dauphineſs ſets out to- 
morrow to meet that Princeſs, whoſe phyſiognomy 
did not promiſe too great happineſs. She“ who 
loves you ſo much, muſt needs, in my humble 
opinion, be an amiable Princeſs to retain ſo good 
a taſte, at ſo great a diſtatice, and ſo long after. 


Madame de Solre is not a Paris, if ſhe had been 


there, I fancy fhe would have ſent me word, or 1 
ſhould have fome way or other have heard of her, 
The Princeſs de Conti is ſtill a charming creature. 
dhe is in good health, and they tell wonders of 
the Prince of Conti's goodneſs of heart and gene- 


* Anne Elizabeth de Lorraine, Princeſs de Vaudmont. » 
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rolity; he throws about his money like a hero, 
has all the obligingneſs of Henry IV. the upright- 
neſs of the Chevalier Bayard, and the juſtice of a 
Sylla : in ſhort, they reckon you up five or fix 
wonderful qualities. Madame de Buri was re- 
ceived by the King, in a manner much exceeding 
her moſt ſanguine expectation. He recommended 
his daughter. to her care, for ſo he always calls her, 
and loves her moſt tenderly. He has given a ſa- 
lary of two thouſand crowns to this ſame Buri, 
who that very day took her ſeat in the Queen's 
coach: with this ſauce, *tis one of the beſt places 
about court: what ſhe may expect to come from 
the Conde family, will conſiſt of preſents ; but 
ſhe is immediately dependant on the King. Now 
is Madame de Tay time, to try whether 
ſhe can obtain the honour of the Queen's coach, 
which ſhe loſt through the family of Conde's 
means. It is a difficult matter to form a * judg- 
ment of a perſon's conduct ; Madame de Buri, full 
fifty leagues from court, is carried away to fill a 
reer which has been made exceeding advantageous. 
adame de S. G. has only licked the outſide of the 

Pitcher, and got nothing. Monſ. de Saint Brieu 
In his dioceſe, is tranſlated to Poitiers, according 
to his wiſhes ; whilſt others, who attended at the 
King's maſs in ranks, like ſo many ſtrings of oni- 
ons, have had only their Jabour for their pains: 
What conſequence can we draw from this? but 
that every thing goes as God would have it. 
Paulina and I are ftill the dupes of this erroneous 
opinion, ſhe anſwered your letter in this ſtrain. 
Monſ. de Saint Omer * is cured by the Engliſh- 


Anne Triftran de la Baume Suze, afterwards Archbiſhop 


man. 
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man. The Ducheſs de Saint Aignan * lies. dead 


thro' him; it is true, his medicine was not admi- 
niſtered till ſhe was in the laſt agonies. Her huſ- 
band is returned poſt from Havre, on the old wings 
of his old paſſion. He arrived as ſhe was juſt ex- 
piring, kiſſed her hands, ſhrieked, and groaned; 
he is going to give us a touch of a Sierra Morena, 
in his retirement and mourning. Here is Madame 
de Livri ꝗ in great affiiction, he has loſt her all, 

J have ſeen Madame de Coulanges, ſhe embraces 
you, and ſeems much pleaſed with your way of 
correſponding. She has been at Saint Germain's, 
where ſhe was continually careſſed, not to ſay 
ſpoiled. She was in ſome disfavour with the 
Counteſs de Grammont ; the Abbe Tetu, though 
he had given over viſiting her, has yet uſed his beſt 
endeavours. to make up the affair, and he has ſuc- 
ceeded. The Dauphin aſked Monf. de Montauſier, 
when he thought the Dauphineſs would be with 
child? They are to be married to-morrow at 
Munich ; he is of opinion, as I take it, that ce- 
remony my be performed on their arrival at Seler- 
hadt: the Prince, her brother, is to eſpouſe her. 
They have ſent from hence the magnificent dreſſes 
which the Elector had ordered for himſelf and his 
ſiſter; but in much ſmaller quantity than he 
wanted, as nothing can equal the magnificence 
that Princeſs had been led to go into, by means 
of the Lady Marſhal de Rochefort. The Lady 
of honour, the Ladies of the preſence, the young 
women, the gentlemen, in ſhort, the whole 
houſhold ſets out to-morrow. Madame de Cou- 


. Antoinette - Servien, wife of Francis de Beauvillie., Duke | 
of Saint Aignan; | : 
+ Marie-Antoinette de Beauvillie, wife of Louis Sanguin, 
Marquis of Livri, p | 
langes 
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like a pretty ſenſible body. My hatred to C——, 
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langes is at preſent in the whirl of preparation for 
their departure, they are all at Paris, 25 


I am now to let you know a 


very tragical ſtory. This poor B——, for the 


puniſhment of her paſt fins, is become paſſionate- 
ly fond of the inſenſible C—-—, He ſaw her take 
y fs withoüt the ſmalleſt effort to defend herſelf 
from the contagion : he loſt not a moment, but 
came at once to the point, cauſed her to pawn 
her jewels, to enable him to hold out a little lon- 
ger at baſſet. He was ſeen to come to Madame 
de Saint Quintin's, with a thouſand loui's, which 
he chinked all the way ; his extreme gratitude 
compelled him to tell where he had them, This 


way of proceeding has ſo ſenſibly affected la B——, 


that ſhe has become, as formerly, ſtupid with ſur- 
priſe ; ſo that her blood and ſpitits, being perfectly 
ſtagnated, ſhe is now actually bloated and gan- 


green'd, and I may ſay at death's door. The ſittle 


Coulanges and I, went there yeſterday ; they look 
every moment for her giving up the ghoſt, where 


the will be but poorly lamented ; the father and 


huſband both ſincerely wiſh her in her warm grave. 
Here'are now differing opinions, about the fine 
cauſe of her death. Madame de Frontenac ſeems 
perfectly aſhamed for it, as well as the reſt of the 
ſex, who ought, in juſtice. to themſelves, to tear 


the guilty C—— limb from limb, like another 
Orpheus. I aſſure you, he ſhall never be my he- 


ro; I am in as great a paſſion with him, as Ma- 
dame de Coulanges is with Ja Fare; ſhe never 
now takes any notice of him, and tells the world, 
in plain terms, he has cheated her; ſhe is the only 
one alive who is ſorry for it. La Sabliere has acted 


18 
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is far from ſpringing from the ſame ſource, as you 


may very plainly perceive; for J cannot ever ſay 
he has cheated me, 


Wedneſday, ſix in the evening. 


| My long letter is ſent away ; 
bu ii caſe of extraordinary news, we muſt needs 
write them, tho'-you may poſſibly receive infor- 
mation of them from others. I muſt tell you then, 
that the Counteſs de Soiſſons is this night ſet out 
for Liege, or for ſome other part not belonging to 
the dominions of France. Her neighbour obſerved 
her very nicely, I imagine. his Majeſty has given 
her time to retire. Monſ. de Luxembourg has 
voluntarily committed himſelf priſoner to the Ba- 
_ ſtile, and thinks himſelf ſure enough of his own 
innocence to act in this manner. They begin to 
talk of Madame de Tingois, and ſeveral others 
beſides; but *tis all a chaos of uncertainty, tho? 
what I ſend you, is real matter of fact; on Friday 
you may expect the remainder. | 


The Counteſs has been ſum- 
moned to appear within three ſhort days, that is to 
ſay, ſhe is to take her trial for contumacy. The 
King ſaid to Madame de Carignan; Madame, 
I could have been glad the Counteſs could have 
cleared herſelf; poſſibly I may one day be able 
„to ſatisfy God and my people of the ſincerity 
4 of my intentions.“ And with regard to the 
apartment Madame de Carignan requeſted for 
her, the King made anſwer, he had already taken 
order about it, 


LE T- 
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CECE ͤ SCI SONS IC 
| LETTER CCCCLXXXVI. 
| | To the ſame, 


Paris, Friday, 26 January, 1680. 


| | I BEGIN my letter with- 
the favourite article, the ſtate of your health, the 
only thing in this world that gives me any man- 
ner of concern. All I fee and hear in relation to 
the affairs of this life, are incapable of extirpating . 
this ſo natural a thought; I conſider as being ſo 
much the nearer to, or the farther removed from 
mme, as they are more or leſs connected with you: 
even what little attention I beſtow on news, is 
wholly owing to you. I find you are well clothed, 
and well ſheltered from the cold, my dear child; 
you are out of this whirlwind, ſo that I am per- 
fectly eaſy in regard to your repoſe; but then I am 
dy no means fo, in regard to that heavineſs, and 
- thoſe heats you are troubled with; and then again 
that pain you undergo, with north eaſterly winds, 
nor any extraordinary fatigue. I could be glad to 
have alittle farther information in regard to this 
particular, which is to me of ſo much importance: 
ſuch a deal of care and concern as every body has 
about you, cannot be wholly owing to pure 
. precaution, nor altogether groundleſs. I wiſh 
you may be ſincere in your reſolution, no longer 
0 be the death of yourſelf, with that eſcrutoire of 
yours; confirm me, I beſeech you, in this good 
Wh | | opinion 
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opinion I have of you, and be ſure you never any 
more write me ſuch long letters, as Montgobert has, 
ſo good a hand at it; and, as I have already told 
your may alſo ſave you the trouble of dictating. 
I I could wiſh too, ſhe would now and then ſtip in 
a word or two of her own, in relation to the ſtate 
of your health. 9 . 


I have at laſt received a letter from my 
ſon, who is at Nantz. He was but twenty days on 
the road, he did but travel ninety leagues off Britany 
in the month of January, to paſs the holidays, and 
with not one grain of love in his noddle. I have 
writ to him to take care how he tells this ſtory to 
others, and that to fave his reputation, he ought 
to alledge ſome flame, real or falſe; otherwiſe he 
will appear more a Breton than the Bretons them- 
ſelves. I have alſo entreated him not to make any 
ſtay at Nantz, on account of any affairs of mine; 
they are without. any appearance of probability, 
and I ſhould be ſorry to paſs for ſo filly or fo cove- 
tous a creature, as to. prefer affairs, which are of 
no ſort of conſequence, to the neceſſity of his pay- 
ing his attendance on court, on ſuch an occaſion 
as the preſent. He ſeems to me to be under ſome 
embarraſſment ; but will, in a word, return ſoon 
enough to ſet out with Monſ. de Chaulnes: mark 
my goodneſs, I have ſecured him a place in his 
coach. In good troth, I had really forgot little de 
Genor, I leave the care of ſuch antediluvians to 
ſuch folks as you and your worthy brother. Had 
it not been for the ſake of Mademoiſelle, I ſhould 
have renounced Mademoiſelle d'Eperon ; I ſaid _ 
that day, as indeed I do every day of my life, thoſe 
fooliſh things you are pleaſed to call pretty thoughts, 
which is ſaying as much as one well can to qualify 

| mz 
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them; you world have to be diſtinguiſhed from 


this claſs, what I ſaid the other day to Madame de 


Richelieu *, to which I give you my conſent with 
all my heart, as it has ſo great a reſemblance of 
what Monf. de Grignan would have ſaid, and J 
thought as much of the time. This is exactly 


one of thoſe things which drop from him, when- 


ever he ſpeaks or writes ; and it is owing to this 
cauſe, his letters are for months the ornament of 
every packet. Madame de Coulanges had her's 
the other day, and then the watch ; is not this a 


merry thing enough? Beſides, my dear, never 


trouble your head ſo much with what you are or 
ought te be, ſo much as to forget it is your duty 
to be here ſometimes, It is not only your native 
country, but Monſ. de Grignan's likewiſe: and 


I ſhould paſs my.time exceeding heavily, did I not 


hope to have the pleaſure to ſee you both here this 
ear, Monſ. de Rennes + reſerves your apartment 


r you, tho” for all that he will allow us full time 


enough to ſet it to rights, Vou have no ſort df 


obligation to me, for this acquaintance ; let me 


ſay he merits a better title, 'tis the moſt eſtimable 

perſon living ; he is as light as a feather, and fo 
are every one about him; his converſation is eaſy, 
he is ſeldom to be ſeen, is for ever trotting up 
and down, and has no averſion at being alone in 


his ſtudy; his company is much ſought after, and 


he has not the leaſt reſemblance to the late Mon. 
de Mans 2. In ſhort, his value is ſuch, that were 
one to wiſh for any other companion in the world 


- 


*- See letter 5 January. | 185 
+ Jean Baptiſte de Beaumanoir, Biſhop of Rennes, who at 
this time lodged in Madame de Grignan's apartment, in the 
hotel de Carnayalette. 4 55 
1 Philibert Emanuel de Beaumanois, Biſhop of Mans, 
died July, 1671. He was couſin germain to Monſ. de Rennes. 
| beſides 
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| beſides yourſelf, it muſt be juſt ſuch an one as he. 
He has often begged me to offer his compliments 
to you, and to tell you, that however ſatisfied he 
is with his preſent fituation, he has too great- a 
regard for me, not to wiſh he might be obliged to 
yield it up to you. 


There is no more talk about 
Madame de S——-, ſhe even ſeems forgotten al- 
ready. In fact, there is a world of other buſineſs 
toemploy ones time at preſent ; and I fancy I am 
filly enough to venture on ſome other topic. 
Theſe have been two days, in which there has 
been buſineſs enough on hand; tis an everlaſting 
buſtle, ſending to enquire the news, making of 
viſits, on purpoſe to learn what is paſſing, for ever 
curious to know more of it ; and what 1s the fruit 
of all this? Why J am going to tell you, till ſuch. 


time as ſomewhat newer comes to hand. Monſ, 


de Luxembourg was at Saint Germain's on Wed- 
neſday, the King frowning as much as ever: he 
was told, there was a warrant iſſued to apprehend : 
him: he aſked, to be permitted to ſpeak to the 
King ; you may form a gueſs what people ſaid on 
the occaſion. The King told him, that if he were 
innocent, he had nothing further to do, than to 
threw himſelf voluntarily into priſon, and that he 
had appointed ſuch upright judges, to make en- 
quiry into affairs of this kind, that he left every 
thing to their diſpoſal. Monſ. de Luxembourg 
immediately took coach, and went to father la 
Chaiſe; Meſdames de Lavardin and de Mouri 
met him, as they were coming here, in a very 
melancholy mood, in the rue Saint Honor: after 
paſſing an hour at the convent of the Jeſuits, he 


repaired to the Baſtile, and delivered to Barſe- 
: | . meaux, 
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meaux *, the order he brought from Saint Ger- 
main's. He was at firſt ſhewn into a tolerabiy hand- 
ſome chamber. Madame de Meckelbourg + came 
there to viſit him, and almoſt melted with weeping ; 
about an hour after ſhe left him, there came an 
order to confine him in one of thoſe horrible 
places, in one of the towers, with the windows 
cloſed: with iron bars, and to ſuffer no one to ſee 
him, Here, daughter, is copious matter of re- 
flection: do but think within yourſelf of the 
ſplendid fortune of a perſon: of his rank and merit, 
the honour of commanding in chief the King's 
armies, and then figure to yourſelf what thoughts, 
on hearing thoſe grating bolts ſhut upon him, and, 
i it were really poſſible for him to ſleep, gueſs 
what his thoughts muſt be when he awoke, No- 
body thinks there was any thing of poiſon in his- 
affair. It is, I do aſſure you, a moſt fingular un- 
happineſs, and ſuch as may obliterate a number of 
other misfortunes, Madame de Tingres is under 
z ſubpœna to give evidence in the trial. As for 
thoughts of a pri were willing to | 
low her time to make 5 if SS madly 
were guilty. She was playing at baſſet on the 
Wedneſday, when Monſ. lon came in; 
be begged her to ſtep with him into her cloſet, 
where he told her, ſhe muſt either leave France, 
or go to the Baftile ; ſhe was not long in deter- 
mining what to do. She immedi pl called the 
Marchioneſs d' Allure from the card- table, and 
they have never appeared ſince. When the bour 
of ſupper came, they were told the Counteſs ſupped 
in town; the whole company broke up, in an 
Governor of the Baftile, | 
+ Siſter to Monſ. de Luxembourg, 


opinion 
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opinion ſomething extraordinary had happened. 
In the mean time, a number of parcels are packet 
up, with money, jewels, &c. the lacquies and 
coachmen are ordered to wear gray liveries, to put 
eight horſes te the coach, She made the Marchi- 
oneſs d' Allure, who they ſay refuſed to go, fit be- 
hind, on the ſame ſide with her, and two chamber- 
maids before. She told her people not to be un- 
eaſy on her account, that ſhe was innocent, but 
that the vile women *, had taken a pleaſure in 
giving in her name ; ſhe wept, went to Madame 
de Carignan's, and left Paris at three in the 
| morning. Tis ſaid the is gone to Namur, you may 
aſſure yourſelf nobody wants to go after her, She 
will, notwithſtanding, be tried in her abſence, 
were it only to clear her reputation to the world; 
there is a large fund of detraction in what La 
Voiſine fays. It is believed the Duke de Ville- 
roy + is much troubled at it ; he keeps his room, 
and ſees not a ſoul, Perhaps I may be able to 
tell you ſomething farther about it, before I cloſe 


Madame de Vibraye has fallen 
to the old trade of devotion: God, as you very 
well remarked, would not ſuffer her to paſs her 
whole life in the company of her enemies, Mas 
dame de Buri has turned the clack of her talking- 
mill with abundance of addreſs, If the Princeſs 
is My be ſeen - Paris, Madame hops deſires I 
wi keep company w goes there, 
Pomenars has been cut 9, did I tell you? I have 


* La Voiſne and her aſſociates in their witcherafts, &c, 
4 Francis Nevfville, afterwards Marſhal of France, 
h F — 12 January, page 232. 
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ſeen him, it\ is really pleaſant to hear him talk of 
all thoſe various poiſons ; one is almoſt tempted to 
tell him, is it poſſible this one crime alone ſhould 
be wholly unknown to you? Volonne gives his 
opinion, without any heſitation, and admires how 
| my body could keep up a correſpondence with theſe 
wile women. The Queen of Spain is in ſome mea- 
ſure as much confined as Monſ. de Luxembourg. 
Madame de Villars wrote Madame de Coulanges 
the other day, that were it not for her great love 
to Monſ. de Villars, ſhe would not have conſented 
to pafs the winter at Madrid. She gives Madame 
de Coulanges many pleaſant and entertaining ac- 
Counts of things, as ſhe is perſuaded ſhe will go 
no further. I am overjoyed to have the pleaſure 
of peruſing them, without the trouble of anſwer- 
ing them. Madame de Vins thinks as I do. Mon. 
de Pomponne is gone for a breathing to Pom- 
ponne, where he is to remain three days ;. he re- 
__ ceived all, and given up all, ſo that affair is 
* finiſhed. He really gives me pain to hear him al- 
ways aſking what news? He is as much a ſtranger 
to what is paſſing, as one living on the banks of 
the Marne: he is in the right to quiet his mind, 
© as much as lies in his power. My own, as well 
the Abbé's, was much moved to find you write 
with your own hand; you did not apprehend it, 
my dear child, but I will affure you, it was a 
thing impoſlible to read it with dry eyes. Good 
' God ! you pronounce that perſon, who thinks of 
nothing but you, as good for nothing, and wholly 
an incumbrance to the earth; do but think of the 
conſequences your talking at this rate may produce. 
1 ä to ſay any ill 
of your humour, Your heart and mind are too 
| | BE FM perfect, 


* 
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perfect, to ſuffer any ſuch flight ſhadows to be 
taken notice of: do but be a little more tender of 
truth and juſtice, as well as of the ſole object of 
my vows and prayers. I ſhall think myſelf really 
dead, till I have the ſatisfaction to ſee you, 


LETTER CCCCLXXXVIIL 
3 To the ſame. 


Paris, Medneſday, 31 January, 1680. 


| 


Ir is a thing impoſſible for 
me to behold your own hand writing, without a 
moſt ſenſible emotion, I well know the harm this - 
muſt do you, and notwithſtanding you write me 
the tendereſt and moſt amiable thing in nature, I 
regret exceedingly the purchaſe of that ſatis faction, 
at the expence of your breaſt; I know perfectly 
well, it is ſtill far from well. You tell me the 
weather is extremely mild, that you take no man- 
ner of fatigue. and that you write leſs than your 
ordinary; whence then proceeds this obſtinacy ? 
You are dumb on that head, and Montgobert has 
the cruelty, tho” ſhe has the pen in her hand, not 
to ſay one word about it. Good God ! of what 
ſignification is all beſide, and what pleaſure can 
I tafte, from hearing of all the rejoicing at your 
city of Aix, when I find you are obliged to go to 
bed at eight in the evening? But you may tell me, 
_ fo then you would have me fit up late and fatigue 

myſelf; no, my deareſt, God forbid I ſhould be 

Wh „5 capable 
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capable of forming ſo depraved a wiſh ; but when 
you were here, you was not utterly incapable of re- 
liſhing and enjoying the ſweets of ſociety. T have 
at laſt ſeen Monſ. de Gardes ; he told me, with 
| abundance of ſincerity, you was in a very low 
languifhing ſtate in the boat, and that you were 
much better at Aix: but then, with the ſame nai- 
vette, he aſſures me, that the air of Provence is too 
ſubtile, too piercing, and too drying, in your pre- 
ſent condition. When one is in health, we put 
up with any thing, and nothing then ,comes 
amiſs; but when one's breaſt is attacked, and 
when one is thin and-delicate, as you are, one 
runs the riſque of putting it out of ones power to 
recover ever after. Do not tell me any more, that 
the tenderneſs of that breaſt of your's, is in pro- 
portion to our advance years. Ah ! God forbid the 
order, which has been eſtabliſhed by providence, and 
which is ſo agreeable to nature and reaſon, and 
which is at the ſame time ſo dear to me,” ſhould 
undergo any change in regard to us, | 


I I muſt reſume the article of 
news, which I always ſuffer to ſleep awhile, when 
I get upon the chapter of you welfare, Monſ. de 
Luxembourg has been two days without eating ; 
he aſked for ſeveral Jeſuits, but has been refuſed 
every one of them : he aſked to have the lives of 
the ſaints, and it has been given him; you ſee he 
is at a loſs. to which of the ſaints he ſhall devote 
himſelf. He was interrogated for four hours on 
the Friday or Saturday, I cannot now. recollect 
which; after that, he appeared ſomewhat much 
eaſier in his mind, and eat ſome ſupper. It is be- 
lieved he had done better to have made his inno- 
cence take the field, and to have left word No 
5 4 8 ( WOU 
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would return, when his natural judges fhould * 
think fit to ſummon him. He has done a ſenſible 


prejudice to the order of dukedom in acknow- ; 


ledging this court; but he was willing to yield a 
blind obedience to the commands of his Majeſty. 
Monſ. de Ceſſac has followed the example of the 

Counteſs. Meſdames de Bouillon and de Tingris 
were interrogated on Monday at the chamber of 


the arſenal. Their noble families attended them 
to the gate: there is not as yet any appear- 


ance of any blackneſs in the follies which have 
been laid to their charge, not even ſo much as a 
dark grey. Should nothing farther be diſcovered, 
here is a world of ſcandal, which might very well 
have been ſpared, 1 againſt families of 
their high quality. 

theſe Gentlemen and Ladies do not believe in God, 


though they believe in the Devil. In reality, there 


is a deal of ridiculous nonſenſe, related in regard 
to the private tranſactions of theſe abominable 


women. The Lady Marſhal de L. F. who is ſo 


properly named, went out of complaiſance (to 


: Voiſin's) with the Counteſs, but did not go 


fairs ; Monſ. de Langres accompanied the 
Lady Marſhal, this is very black: this affair 


has given her a pleaſure not very common with 


her, which is, to hear ſhe is innocent. The 


Ducheſs de Bouillon went to aſk la Voiſin 
for. a ſmall doſe of the poiſon, to kill an old 
tireſome huſband ſhe had, with a noſtrum to 
marry a young man ſhe was fond of. This young 


man was Monſ. de Vendome, who led her by one 
hand, and Monſ. de Bouillon, her ſpouſe, by the 


* The parliament of Paris, 


+ Nicholas de Neufville, Marſhal Duke de Villeroy, father 


to the laſt Marſhal of that name. 1 
"IN Vo L. VI. | 5 other; 


arſhal de Villeroi + ſays, 
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other. When a Mancine is only guilty of a piece 
of folly like this, information is given of it; and 
theſe witehes explain all this according to the ſeve- 
rity of the letter, and terrify all Europe with a mere 
bagatelle. The Counteſs de Soiffens aſked, whe- 
ther ſhe might not be enabled to recover a lover 
who had left her: this lover was a great Prince 
and it is aſſerted, that unleſs he returned to her, 
ſhe would make him repent his ingratitude': this is 
underſtood to be the King, and every thing is of 
_ conſequence that has any relation to this ſubject; 
but let us examine the conſequence ; if ſhe has 
committed any greater crime, ſhe has not men- 
tioned it to theſe baggages. One of our friends 
_ ſays, there is an elder branch of the poiſoners, to 
which they never re-aſcend, as this is not a native 
of France. What we have here are only your ſmall 
cadets, without ſhoes to their feet. Ls T. gives 
us to underſtand, there is ſomewhat of greater con- 
ſequence behind, as ſhe was ſchool - miſtreſs to the 
novices. She ſays ſhe admires the world: they re- 
ally believe ſhe has had children by Monf. de L. 
alas! God knows whether ſhe has; in ſhort, the 
preſent prevailing opinion is, the innocence of the 
perſons named, and an univerſal horror of the de- 
famation; to-morrow it may be quite the reverſe. 
Lou know well enough the nature of theſe gene- 
ral opinions, I ſhall give you a faithful account of 
them; it is the only ſubject of converſation here. 
In ſhort, there is no example of ſuch a ſcandal in 
any court of Chriſtendom. It is ſaid la Voiſin put 
all the infants, .whoſe abortion ſhe had procured, 
into an oven; and Madame de Coulanges, as you 
may well imagine, when ſhe ſpeaks of la T. con- 
ſtantly ſays, it was for her the oven was heating. 
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1 I had a long chat yeſterday 
with Monſ. de la Rochefoucault, on a chapter on 
which we have diſcourſed already. There is no- 
thing to oblige you to write; but he conjures you to 


believe, that what could give the higheſt ſatisfac - 


tion to nature, would be to have it in his power to 
contribute to your changing the place of your reſi- 
dence, ſhould a fit occaſion offer. I never in my 
life ſaw ſo obliging, or ſo amiable a man. 


ä This T have from a good hand. 
Madame de Bouillon entered this chamber like ſome 
petty Queen, ſat down on a chair placed there on 
purpoſe for her, and inſtead of anſwering to the firſt 
queſtion. that was aſked. her, ſhe; demanded, that 
what ſhe. ſhould ſay, might be taken down in 
writing that, “ Her ſole reaſon for coming there, 
vas from the reſpect ſhe bore the King's order, 
« and by nd means in obedience to the court, 
which ſhe in, no ſhape acknowledged, as ſhe 
* would by no means derogate from the privileges 
of the Dukedom. She uttered not a word but 
what was taken down, when taking off her glove, 
ſhe diſcovered a very delicate and fine hand; her 
anſwers were very ſincere, even the article of her 
age not excepted. Know you la Vigoureux ? Ne. 
Know you la Voiſin? Yes, What reafon had you 
to deſire the death of your huſband? I dere I de- 
fre the death of my huſband! you need only aſk him 
whether he believes one ſyllable of it. He led me by the 
hand to the very gate. But what was your reaſon 
for ſo often viſiting la Voiſin.? Becauſe I wanted to 
fee. thoſe: Sibyls ſhe promiſed me 1 ſhould ſee 5 a com- 
pany which” certainly well deſerved all this noiſe 


and ſcrutiny. Did you not ſhow that woman a bag 


of money? She anſwered, I did not, and-for more 
. 3 | reaſons 
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reaſons than one; and all with a ſmiling, and at 
the ſame time a diſdainful countenance. Well, 


gentlemen, have you done with me? Yes, Ma- 
dame. She roſe up, and as ſhe was going out, 


ſaid loud enough to be heard, I really never 


could have believed, they could have taken the 
trouble to aſk ſo many frivolous queſtions. She 
was received by the whole of her friends, relations 


- of either ſex, with adoration, for her handſome, 


eaſy, natural, bold, ſenſible, and unconcerned 
appearance. As forla T. ſhe was by no means near 


ſo gay. Monſ. de L. is perfectly diſconcerted : he is 


neither man nor dwarf, not even a woman; but if 
I may be permitted the expreſſion, I would chriſten 


| him a womanikin. Shut this window, light a fire, 


give me ſome chocolate, hand me that book, I have aban- 


doned God, and God has abandoned me. This is the 


behaviour he ſhewed before Baiſemeaux and his 
commiſſarięes, with his countenance covered with 


aà mortal paleneſs. When one has nothing better 


than this to carry to the Baſtile, one had better 
gain ſome more time, as the King, with infinite 
goodneſs, had put into his power to-do, till the 
very moment before he committed himſelf : but 


there is a neceſſity to have recourſe to providence, 
in ſpite of all ourefforts to the contrary ; it was by 


No means natural tb behave as he has done, being 


aà creature of ſuch weakneſs as he appears to be *. 


was this day informed, Madame de Meckelbourg did 


not ſee him: and la T. who came with him from 


Madam de Sevigne ſeems to have adopted, at this time, the 


- ridiculous reports ſpread abroad,'in regard to M. de Luxembourg : 
Jet, is it to be believed, that-a ſoul like his, was capable of that 
- wretched behaviour laid to his charge? And ſhould they not ra- 


ther have diſcerned in it the common condu of envy and ill- 
will, who, in the life-time of men of the firſt rank, are in- 


St. 


Paris. Madame de 8 
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St. Germain sy never intended any more than him- 
ſelf, to give Madame de Meckelbourg the leaſt no- 


tice of it, though he had time enough to have done 


it, if he were inclined; but la T. kept every body 


from ſeeing him, and kept ſo cloſe, that not a ſoul 


came to him except herſelf. I have been to ſee 
this Meckelbourg at the nunnery of the holy Sa- 


crament, where ſhe has retired. She is under great 


affliction, and complains loudly of la T. whom ſhe 
| blames for all her brother's misfortunes. I made 


your compliments to her by way of anticipation, - 


and aſſured her, * u would be exceeding ſorry at 
her ill- fortune; ſhe expreſſed a world of regard for 


you. One might, at this time, that no body 


dreams of any thing, do almoſt what one would at 
is entirely forgotten; 
and as for the ſufferings of that poor creature B—, 


I am really altogether at a loſs what has become of 


her. However, I cannot help thinking of my poor 


Adhemar, poor child! how I pity her jealouſy ! 


do you, daughter, pity her with me? I am prodi- 
1 giouſly moved on her.account.. 


155 $4600000004006006604- 
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| Ts the ſame. | . 
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rei, Bran, 2 n 1 680, 


HOULD Ias eaſily yield 


0 the temptation of hearing you talk in your 


: . as you do fo te love of prating, it would 
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really be diverting : I ſhould then amuſe myſelf 
with the little boys battle, which you relate in four 
lines, in the moſt entertaining manner imaginable; 
you are no very eminent hand at narration ; but I 
do take it upon me to ſay, there is not a better hand 
at abridging a relation again in the known world. 
1 can eaſily fee you were diverted with the little 
boy, Who thinks he has fought like a hero. The 
good ſenſe of the little Marquis pleaſes me . 
You repreſent to me exceedingly well, the different 
ſentiments of the Mademoliſelles de Grignan on the 
occaſion. What you ſay of Paulina is incompa- 
Table, as well as the uſe you make of your tender- 
neſs and delicate conſtitution, to get rid of the plea- 
ſures of the carnival. I ſhall never forget the 
Haſte you were in to divert yourſelf, as fpeedily as 
poſſible, before the carnival, by way of medicine, 
that you might quickly enjoy the repoſe of Lent. 
' Your people, whether ſengular of plural, give bg 
' a deal of relief, and aft their parts to a miracle. 
There is ho doubt, but to hear you explain your- 
ſelf in regard to this weighty affair, Would be a2 
thing merry enough; but ſtill, daughter, I expect 
this temptation by this conſideration, that nothing 
can be more pernicious to you than writing; Ithere- 
fore conjure you, never heneeforth to amuſe-yourſelf | 
with writing me ſo long a letter as the laſt time, 
except you wiſh to have me reduce my letters to 
half a page; and this with an intention to demon- 
| [Nrate to you, that you will oblige me to break off 
all manner of correſpondence with you. I embrace 
Monſ. de Grignan, ſince at length, with fo much 
difficulty and addrefs, you have forced him to for- 
give me: and I do beſeech him, as he tenders this 


- 


- our. reconciliation, to ſee he ſhorten the lines I 
-ſhall henceforth receive from you. It appears to 
1 me 
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me you. have deceived him, as well as Mongobert, . 


in the voluminouſneſs of thoſe you have writ me; 

I moſt earneſtly intreat you, to beware of doing ſo 
for the future. Your reaſonings concerning Ma- 
dame de Saint Geran, is exceeding well-timed. 
Madame de Buri has been ſettled theſe three weeks, 
in the place you imagined Madame de Saint Geran 
had got. The Dauphineſs is to have no Ladies: 


you know her Ladies of honour, and the Ladies of 


the preſence, and this is the whole affair. They 
have been ſet out theſe eight days, with all her 
houſhold for Seleſtat, and ſo are her women; they 


are all perſons of high pedigree, but poſleſſed of no 


extraordinary charms ; Laval, les Birons, T onerre, 


Rambure, and the honeſt Montchevreuil at their 


heels. The ſixth place is left vacant for ſome Ger- 
man Lady, if the Dauphineſs ſhould think proper to 


bring one with her. The King treats the Prin- 


ceſs of Conti with ſuch a tender affection, as would 


do one's heart good to ſee: when ſhe comes, he 
ſalutes and embraces her, talks with her, and gives 


full ſcope to his fondneſs for her; ſhe' is in effect 
his daughter, and he never calls her by any other 


name; you may imagine to yourſelf the conſe- 
quences. She is till miftreſs of every grace, and 
grows wry faſt ; ſhe is no longer ſuperintendant *, 


nor has ſhe had a penſion of a hundred thouſand 
crowns; I have theſe two fibs on my conſcience. 


You ſhould read the Gazettes, they are very good, 


and are not at all flattering or exaggerated as here- 
tofore: but a folly it is to talk of any thing* but 
Madame de Voiſin and Monſ. le Sage! 


* Of the Queen's houſhold, 


M 4 | Monſieur : 
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Monſieur de Sevigne proceeds. 


„„ It is not Monſ. le Sage who 
Handles the pen, as you ſee. Here am I again, my 
etty little ſiſter, quite fixed at Paris, at my dear 
- Mama's elbow; I have not yet been accuſed: of 
being inthe poiſon plot, which I do aſſure you, as 
times go, is no ſmall degree of merit. I am ſtill 
poſſeſſed of the ſame ſentiments with regard to my 
little ſiſter; for which reaſon, I ardently wiſh the 
return of your health, which obtained, we will 
then form ſome other wiſh at our leiſure. 


: Madame de Sevigne reſumes, 


92 5 . He's come, that little rogue de 
- Sevigns. | I intended to have chid him, and to fa 
truth, I had all the reaſon in the world fo to de. 
had even ſtudied a homily on purpoſe, which I had 
divided into fix heads, like de Vaſſe's harangue; 
but I don't know in what manner it has come to 
paſs, but all is jumbled, and ſuch a perfect medley 
- of the ferious and comical, that we know not what 
to make of it. Fhe public ſtill continues to blame 
_ . the Judges for their imprudent conduct, in giving 
grounds for fo much noiſe, and in bringing ſuch a 
. - feandal on ſuch diſtinguiſhed names on ſo trifling 
à foundation. Monſ. de Bouillon aſked leave of 
the King to print the interrogatories put to his 
wife, in order to ſend into Italy, and other parts 
of Europe, where people might poſſibly give eredit 
to the report of his wife's being guilty of ous 
ing. Madam L. F. overjoyed to be found inno- 


cent, for once in her whole life, abſolutely inſiſted 
on putting her to the teſt ; and though ſhe was 
: | DET. | wrote 
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wrote to not to come, yet ſhe ſtill muſt needs 
come, and her caſe was ſtill more trifling than that 
of Madame de B. Feuquieres and Madame de 
Ronte's, amounted to no more than the moſt ve- 
nial matters: but here is a circumſtance extremely 
diſagreeable to the priſoners, which is, that the 

court does nothing for twenty. days to come, nei- 
ther takes any new informations, nor in cauſing _ 
thoſe reſiding at a diſtance, againſt whom infor- 
mations have been filed, to be brought before them; 
as for inſtance, that P—, who has been ſummon- - 
ed to appear, as well as the Counteſs de S——.* 
In ſhort, here are twenty days of repoſe or deſpair ; 
however, the Counteſs de S—— gains ground, 
and does exceeding well: there is nothing equal to 
publiſhing in the face of the world one's crime, 
or one's innocence. I have been at infinite 
1 to be informed, that the poor Bertillac is 
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LETTER CCCCLXXXIR: 
To the ſame. 


Paris, Wadneſday, 7 February, 1680. 


1 . (Jax then be true, 
daughter, that you learn to play at cheſs? As for 
my own part, I am. quite befotted with this game *, 
ra- 


and would give the world I could learn to pla 

like my ſon or you. It is the fineſt and Far 4 

ses leiter, gth January, page 225; 
JJ 


„ 
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nal game of any; chance has not the leaſt to do 
in it, one blames or applauds one's felf, and one 
has one's good luck entirely in one's head. Corbi- 
nelli would fain make me believe I ſhall acquire it; 
he ſays, I have ſome little ideas and ſchemes of my 
dun; but I declare, I can never ſee what is to 
happen within three or four moves before it comes. 
I do affure you, I ſhall be quite confounded, and 
much humbled, if I do not at leaſt arrive at a cer- 
"tain degree of mediocrity. All the world were 
playing at it at Pomporine, When I. Was there laſt, 
men, women, and children; and whilſt the maſter 
of the houſe was beating Monſ. de Chaulnes, he 
met with a ſtrange kind of mat at Saint Germain's. 
Madam de Vins paſſed part of the afternoon here 
yeſterday, when we talked a great deal about this 
diſagreeable adventure. The laſt affair of the cou- 
rier is inexcuſable *, it was a very unnatural kind 
of lethargy. I aſſure you, this ſort of complaints 
are very eaſily renewed, when one allows one's ſelf 
the liberty to think of them with freedom, and to 
ſpeak of them without any kind of conſtraint. , = 


ih | I'and all the Ladies, who are 
of the number of yous acquaintances, attended at 
the ſervice for this poor Bertillac 4. It is beyond 

all doubt, that C. was the occaſion of her death; 
ſhe was, in a certain time, when ſhe was ſeized 
by means of the treatment you know of : ſhe was 
ſtruck dead, as it were, with a dagger: C. is in 
the country. For my part, I look upon it as ano— 
ther 8 affair. One is accufed of a mur- 
der, and the other of witchcraft. In ſhort, the 
planet of crimes ſeems to have the aſcendant. They 
* See letter, 6 December, page 190. | . ä g 

4 + See letter, 24 January, page 250. 
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will fall to work again in that chamber “ ſooner 
than was expected. Tis faid, there will be many 
perſons confronted: we want ſomething to rouſe 
us, for we were fallen aſleep, and this prodigious 
rumour has ceaſed till the firſt opportunity. There 
is no more talk of Monf. de Luxembourg; I really 
admire how things turn about: it is indeed a tor- 
rent, that hurries every thing along with it. We 

are ſtill promiſed, however, ſome curious ſcenes: 
he was one Monday exceeding melancholy, and 
the meaning of which you will be at a loſs to com- 
prehend. Monſ. de Pomponne is at length gone 
to court; he was greatly afraid af this journey ;. 
you ay form a gueſs what his thoughts were on 
the road, when he beheld the court, 'when he re- 
ceived the compliments of all the courtiers, with 
which he. was perfectly overwhelmed. ' He was 
ſtruck with it, and when he entered the chamber, 
where the King waited his coming, what could 
he ſay, or how begin? The King aſſured him he 
had ever been ſatisfied of his fidelity, and his ſer- 
vices; that he was perfectly at eaſe in his mind as 
to all the ſecrets he was in the knowledge of; and 
that he would give him and his family proofs of 
his goodneſs. Monſ. de Pomponne ww / not help 
ſhedding ſome tears, when he mentioned the mis- 
fortune he had to incur his diſpleaſure: he added, 
that with refpe&.4o his family, he left it entirely 
to his Majeſty's goodneſs ; that his only grief was 
the being removed from the ſervice of a maſter, to 
whom he was attached, as well by inclination as. 
duty; that it was next to impoſſible not to feel in 
all its ſeverity ſo heavy a loſs; that this pierced: 
him to the quick, add obliged him fgive thoſe 
marks of weakneſs, which he hoped bis Majeſty 
*The chamber Ardente, for trying the affair.of the poiſoning, 
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would forgive. The King told him he was ſen- 
ſibly moved at them, that they proceeded'from 


fo good a bottom, that he ought not to be offend- 
ed at them. The whole diſcourſe turned on. this, 


and Monſ, de Pomponne came with his eyes ſome- 
what red, and. with the looks of ene who had 


not merited his misfortune. He told me all this yeſ- 


terday in the evening; he would have wiſhed he 
could have put on a firmer countenance, but could 


not get. the better of his emotion. This is the 


only occaſion. in which he has ever appeared too 


much ſoftened, though one might ſay he had paid 
*' His court to good purpoſe enough, had he any 


farther. views there. He will ſoon recover his phi- 
loſophy, and in. the mean time, Here is an affair of 
e importance concluded ; theſe are ſo many re- 


newals of one's tenderneſs, which one cannot help 
feeling in ſome meaſure with: him. Madame de 
Vins has been at Saint Germain's; good God, 

what a difference! She had abundance of compli- 
ments paid her ; but to refle that there was her 


home, where now ſhe has not a corner to- ſhelter 


| Ker head in: I am ſure I felt my ſhare of what ſhe 
- underwent in that journey. Adieu, deareſt, love- 


lieft girl; I every moment expect to hear from 
you with the greateſt impatience, but then ſee you 


. write but a. word or two at moſt ; renounce writing 


for ever, and ſpare your poor Mama: it is moſt hor - 
rihle to think, that thoſe who love you, and who are 


\ beloved by you, ſhould be the ruin of your health. 


LE T- 
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LETTER CCCCXC. 


Paris, Friday, 9 February, 1680. 


<0] IszEE you have got into 
high carnival; you give little private ſuppers to 
eighteen or twenty Ladies; I am well acquainted 
with your way of living, and the extraordinary 
charge you live at in Aix; but yet, methinks, 
amidſt all this buſtle, you contrive to repoſe pretty 
well: one is apt to ſay ſometimes, Il een have a 


little pleafure for my money; but you, I fancy, ſay 


rather, I'Il een have a little reſt for my money: 
take your repoſe then, my dear, and reap at leaft 
this one advantage from your ſituation. I cannot 
help being a little ſurpriſed, the fiddle does not tempt 
vou toa minuet ſometimes ;z what! not once move 
a ſtep or two ! quite inſenſible ] it is not tobe be- 
lieved, it is againſt nature; I have never yet known 
you to have fit ſtock ſti} on theſe occaſions, and, 
were I to draw ſuch concluſions from this, as I 
commonly do, I ſhould imagine you much-worſe 
- than you ſay you are. "TY 


| There was yeſterday in the 
evening a moſt enchanting entertainment at the 
hotel de Conde. The Princeſs of Conti named 
one of the Duke's daughters, with the Prince de 
la Roche-ſur Lon. Firſt of all was the chriſten- 


ing, 


LON ges and [ have been to viſit the Grand aver I 
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| Ing, and afterwards the baptiſmal collation ; but 
then, what a collation ! then a play, but "then 
what a play ! wholly interſperſed with fine pieces 
of muſic,” and the beſt opera dancers. A theatre 
built by the fairies; ſuch perſpectives, orange- 
trees 5 with fruits and flowers, feſtoons, pi- 
lafters, ſcenes, and other decorations : in ſhort, 
the whole expence of this ſhort evening, coſt no 
leſs than two thoufand louis d'ors, all for the ſake 
of the handſome Princeſs. 


The opera 0 Proſerpine) is 9 
8 all others. The Chevalier teils me he has 
ſent you ſeveral of the airs, and that he ſpoke with 
a gentleman , who ſaid he had ſent. you the 
words; I dare ſay you will like it. There is a 
ſcene in it +, where appear Mercury and Ceres, 
which requires no interpreter to be underſtood : 
it muſt have been approved of, ſince every r 
28 it, * * will judge for yourſelf, 
©. The poiſoning affair is quite 
forgot; here is no manner of news. The report 
goes, that there will be no more blood ſpilt; you 
will make your own reflections as we do. The 
Abbe Colbert is made Coadjutor of Roan. They 
talk of a journey into — No body knows 
What this Tg of the forces mean. 


Friar Ange has raiſed Marſhal 
de Bellefond from the dead ; he has cured his 
breath that was quite gone. Madame de Coulan- 


as 


 & Quinault. f 
＋ See the ſecond bene of the firſt alt, 
$ The Duke de Lude, | | 
: who 
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ho has been almoſt at death's door this fortnight 


puſt; his gout had aſcended, add to this an oppreſ- 
fon, ſo as to make one believe he was every mo- 
ment ready to deliyer up the ghoſt, cold ſweats, 
light-headedneſs; in fhort, he was as bad as man 
No. be. - The phyſicians could give him no re- 
lief; he ſent for Friar Ange, who has cured him, 
and brought him from the very gates of death, by 
the gentleſt and moſt agreeable medicines; the op- 


prefſion went off; the gout fell back into his knees 
and feet, and ao he is. out 45 all manner of 


2 | 


Farewel, my dear child, 1 till 


lead the life you ſaw me, either in the ſuburbs, or 
with my good widow ; and ſometimes I am here 


and ſometimes I-plick bit: of chicken with Madame 
de Coulanges; but always pleaſed to think I am 
. down the ſtream with old time, and ſo 


aſtening the happy moment when I ſhall ſee you 


once again. 
* E T T E R ccc 
To the e 8 


| eee 22 14 February, 162. 2 


3 THINK. you extreme 


8 fortunate i in ihe company. of Madame du Janet, 
who is come on purpoſe for you; here is an ac- 


quaintance I am hugely pleaſed with, I am fully 


3 | 
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me laugh at her regar 
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_ perſuaded her whole employment will be to take- 
care of your health; I beſeech * to make her 
my moſt hearty compliments. 
very little concern about the vanities o 
I think I fee you conſtantly retiring and going to 
bed, leaving the reſt: to ſing and dance by them- 
| ſelves: you take your repoſe for your money, as TI 


ou give yourſelf - 
this world; 


told you the other day. 


| Montgobert has told me; ina 
y pleaſant manner, the manceuvres of the beau- 


very 
tedus Iris, and the jealouſy of Monf. the Count; 


I dare ſay he will often ſee the moon a tetẽ a tetẽ 

with this beauty; he has revenged himſelf for the 

nonce, by a very pretty ſong. Montgobert made 
for Monſ. de Grignan. 


The gendarmes are quite be- 


wildered. My ſon goes to Flanders, and does not 


o to meet the Dauphineſs: The army is afſem- 


bling, they ſay to take Charlemont. We know 


nothing for certain, except that the officers.are go- 
ing to the army, and this in a month's time; there 


Will be an army of fifty thouſand men on foot. 
The Chevalier's regiment is none of them. 


EEE The chamber of the arſenal : 
are ſat again. There was one of them, but they do 
not mention his name, who ſaid to Monſ. de Reinie; 
« But, Sir, as far as I fee, we are got to work. 


«here. only on-your ſorceries and witchcraft, and 


ce ſuch deviliſh ſtuff, whereof the parliament of 

<« Paris never takes cognizance. Our commiſſion - 

« js to try the crime of poiſoning ; how comes it 
ir, we. have ſecret orders.“ 

1 5 | Sir, 


A we enquire after gy thing elſe?” Le Reinie, 
= in ſurpriſe, 5 ſaid, | 66. 


* 
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Sir, replied the other, Do but be ſo good as to 
4 communicate thoſe: orders to us, and we will 
© obey them as well as you; but, as we are with- 
„ out your lights, I hope I ſpeak but what is 
« agreeable to reaſon and juſtice, in ſaying what I 1 
„ now ſay.” I have a notion you will not blame 
this man's honeſty, tho? he refuſes to be known. 
There are ſo. many perſons of worth belonging to 
this chamber, as you would ſcarcely believe. 


= The little Prince of Leon was 
baptized yeſterday at Saint Gervais, by a Biſhop of 
Britany; Monſ. de Rennes ſtood godfather, as 
repreſenting the ſtates of Britany; the Ducheſs 
was godmother. The Governor of Britany, Meſ- - 
ſieurs the Lieutenant Generals of Britany, the Trea- 
ſurer of Britany, Meffieurs the Deputies of Britany, 
| ſeveral Lords of Britany, with the Preſidents of Bri- 
tany, father and ſon: in ſhort, had there been a 
dance, I dare ſay it would have been no other than 
the Britany paſſe-pied's ; nay, they would have 
eaten Burgundy butter had it been a meagre day. 
I do affure you, my ſon feels all the power of that 
ſecret pleaſure which attracts the Bretons into their 
country, for he is returned perfectly enchanted 
with it. Tonquedec has begun, for the firſt time 
In all his life, to be admired, and to appear worthy 
of imitation : it would be like ſtopping the Rhone in 
his courſe, to pretend to oppoſe this torrent, which 
would even make him almoſt ſell his place: he has 
begun with telling Gourville, and ſeveral others, 
before he mentioned it to me. He gives ſeveral 
very good reaſons, he ſees and fears the approach- 
ing diſguſts which may fall out by Monſ. de la 
Troufle's means; he is ſorry on account of thoſe 
Who are appointed to the gendarmerie, and * no 
| fancy 
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ſaney to be ruined: the ſum of the matter is, by 
thus diſcovering the bottom of his heart, he would 


reduce us to the neceſſity of ſaying, yes, moſt aſ- 


ſuredly, he is perfectly in the right to ſell his place. 
IJ cannot reproach myſeif with concealing what my 
duty obliged me to ſay on this ſubject of ſo odd a 
reſolution, in which I unburdened myſelf with that 


frailty which ſometimes attends me. I deſired him 


to wait for at leaſt ſome pretext, ſome ſhadow of 


diſſatisfaction: in ſhort, to ſtay for ſomewhat that 


may keep his real thoughts undiſcovered, but all 
to no purpoſe; for all Monſ. de la Garde and I 
nave been able to do, is no more than to beg he 
would never meddle in ſuch an affair. We are 


overjoyed at his abſence, as it may be a means of 


preventing his doing a prejudice to his affairs, by 

diſcrediting his own wares with his own mouth. 
- told him it was really very unlucky, to purchaſe 
gommiſſions only by mere whim and caprice; to 
pay an exceſſive price to be Guidon, becauſe he 
was beſotred of it; and next to nothing for a Sub- 
lieutenaney, becauſe, forſooth, he had conceived 


"ſome diſguſt at the office. Thus it is that people 
buy and ſell, for want of ſenſe and knowledge of 
buſineſs. Adieu, my deareſt, do not be at all un- 


"eaſy on this account; let us adore the diſpenſations 
of providence, whoſe kindneſs ſends us no greater 
"abject of complaint; I ſhall ſtill poſſeſs my mind 
in liberty, for T' ſhall ſtill be as much yours as 
"ever, and this ſhall make no change in me, but 
quite the contrary. Dy, | 


All thoſe who are tohave the honour 
to attend the Dauphineſs, are by this time at Se- 
leſtat; Madame de Maintenon and the Biſhop of 
Condom are ſeparated from the company; they are 

0 gone 
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gone to meet their Princeſs, as far as ground will 
carry them; that is, perhaps, three or four dayͤs 
journey. This is a very agreeable and evident 
diſtinction; ſhould the Dauphineſs take it into her 
head, to fancy all the reſt of the company are to 
be poſſeſſed of an equal ſhare of good ſenſe with 

this ſample, ſhe will be egregiouſly deceived; it 
is, in fact, no ſmall advantage to be of the firſt 
form. There was a ſort of firſt form made at Ma- 
dame de la Fayette's the other day; you were put 
in it without the ſmalleſt heſitation. Corbinelli 
ſaid very obligingly for the reſt, that, in his opi- 
nion, there was no ſuch thing as pretending to rea- 
ſon with any woman but you. It is a good patri- 
mony, my dear child, to have a good and à ſolid 
underſtanding as you have; but a very bad one, as 
you ſay, to have all one's good ſenſe locked up in 
the Baſtile; one might paſs one's time a great 
deal better in a cell in Bedlam. Farewel, though 
I leave you, I ſtill have my thoughts occupied 
with you alone; but then with ſo much tender- 
neſs, with ſuch a warmth of affection, and a heart 
"fo often pierced with your illneſs and your abſence, 
that I am at a loſs to ſay, whether a cell there 
would not be the beſt thing I could think of. 


ON Monſ. de Luxembourg has been 
twice carried to the caſtle of Vincennes, in order 
to be confronted: the true ſtate of his caſe is not 


yet known. . 
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LETTER CCCCXCIL 
To the fame. 


* 


AM ſtill, and with great 


Ne wholly occupied about your welfare. I 


aye ſent Mongobert a conſultation I had the 


other day with Friar Ange. I fancied ſhe might 
have it in her power to ſeize the proper time to 
prevail with you to take the medicine in 88 
much better than my letter could have 0 
waited for Mongobert's anſwer, that is to ſay, 
your own, but that only in caſe your milk did not 
agree with you. Poſſibly you might have been 
_ Kept too low for it, or elſe your blood might be 
Mill too much heated, to unite with the coldneſs 


1 


of the milk; for, had it been proper for you, you 
had been well ere now. Friar Ange was perfectly 


ſenſible of the effect of this oppoſition, it is like 
Water thrown upon too hot a ſkin. This is what 
Fagon ſays, and what you have experienced: it is 
your bulineſs to judge whether your blood be ftill 
in the ſame degree of heat; ſince in that caſe, 
Friar Ange's medicines, which are milder, ſtreng h- 


ening, and refreſhing, might be of ſervice in ren- 


dering your body in a proper condition, to make 
_ - uſe of your milk diet, and poſſibly cure you, as it 
has the Marſhal de Bellefond, the Queen of Po- 
land, and a thouſand beſides. They are 9 


Paris, Friday, 16 February, 1680. 
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and pleaſant to take; and ſuppoſing, unhappily, 
they ſhould happen to do you no ſervice, you may 


reſt aſſured they never can do you any harm. Du 
Chene has ſtil] a mortal hatred for coffee; the Friar 
thinks it pretty inoffenſive. It is true, Madame de 
Sabliere took tea with her milk; ſhe told me ſo the 


other day, it was her particular taſte; for ſhe 


thought coffee a very good thing to take, The 


| 1 Gy: eſteem, and who for that very reaſon, 


dare ſay, deſerves it, adviſes you to uſe it; ah! 
daughter, what is there left for me to ſay. on this 
head ? or how can I pretend to determine whe- 
ther I ſay right or wrong? We very often blame 
what is the propereſt thing in the world, and make 
choice of what is moſt pernicious, and at beſt but 
ope in the dark. I have this to accuſe myſelf of, 
that I recommended the uſe of coffee to you, at a 
time when it was far from being proper for you. 
Can it be an eſſential towards a medicine's having 
a proper effect, that it be taken as a medicine, but 
that if otherwiſe, it can have no ſort of efficacy? 
Caderouſe is for ever a praiſing it; coffee makes 
ſome folks fat, whilſt on others it has quite a con- 
trary effe& : here's a world of abſurdity. I don't 
8 low it is poſſible to ſay any thing poſitively of 
a thing, attended with ſuch contrary effects; 
therefore, my dear girl, even follow your own in- 
clination, and conſult with your worthy phyſician : 
I ſhall, however, beg leave to aſk him but this one 


- queſtion, which is, how it comes to paſs, ſince 


your breaſt is not attacked, you have continually 
ſuch an oppreſſion and heat on the ſame fide ? why 
you are ſochilly? and how it comes about you are 
ſo thin, eſpecially your breaſt? Now, this is 
what makes me fear there is ſomewhat more the 
matter with you, than merely the ill ſtate N R 
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blood. 3 me haye an anſwer to theſe particu - 
lars by means of Madame du Janet, for as to Mont-. 
Peder the will Have other e on her. hands, 

eſides that ſhe. is your amanue ou ſpeak , 
ef my welfare; I am in the mo EIFS.» health,” 
though not till after I had taken at leaſt two of my 
pills, with a trifling quantity. of the water. I have 
accuſtomed m ſelf to take every main 4 laſs or. 
two of Ow tea; by this means never 
have any more nephritic complaints: Frakes owes. 
the, preſervation, of Monſ. de Colbert to this tea. 
1 do not uſe any deception with regard to you; 
T have; but one way to expreſs my thoughts in 
to you; let me therefore beg of you to uſe the 
ſame ſincerity towards me, in inſe ming me of the 
ttue ſtate of your health; for I can — 
ttuth declare, may mind i Is halls taken up. * 
you, and Wau Ray „ 


| Madame As. Bouillon has glo- 
ried in the anſwers ſhe. made the Judges, to ſuch 
excellent purpoſe, that ſhe, hag procured herſelf 


the favour of a downtight lettre de cachet, enjoin- 
ing her to take a trip to Kerac, at the foot of the 


Pyrences; and accordingly ſhe ſet-out yeſterday in 
great affliction. There is matter for. abundance 
of reflections in this departure: if ſhe be innocent, 


ſhe is a great loſer, in being refuſed the pleaſure of 


ttiumphing; z if ſhe is guilty, ſhe is happy in ſhun- 
ning the infamy. of being confronted, and poſſbly 
convicted. Her whole family have conducted her, 


like another Pſyche; half a day's} journey out of 
_ "town, Now, ſhe, is exactly in the ſame ſituatian 


with good Queen Margaret, in days of yore. 


us conſider the four filters, and What a e 


een their fates! one ſent. into Spain, 
| : another 
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another into England, a third into England, and 
2 fourth into the remoteſt parts of Guienne 
Monſ. d' Allui is ſent into baniſhment to Amboile, 
for being too free of his tongue. There is nothing 
ſaid of Monſ. de Luxembourg, tho' he has been 
confronted; the Judges are ſilent on the affair. 1 
am juſt now going to pay your compliments to 
Madame de 88 who cries and frets 
moſt. prodigiouſſy. e 


Eo Madame de Vins is the ſame 
lovely woman as ever, and loves you moſt tenderly, 
which augments her regard for me tU a great de- 
ree, to my no ſmall profit, and which, I there- 
4 take all manner of pains to cultivate. Monſ. 
de Pomponne is become one of us again, as for- 
merly; he is going to the ſuhurbs, and they begin 
to talk again of the times of the hote] de Nevers, 
with all the reflections, ſo natural, on occaſion of 
the changes which have happened of late. My 
ſon is ſtill as full of the notion of ſelling out as 
ever, and I am as bent on preventing this nego- 
tiation as ever; this affair does not lie ſo light on 
his ſtomach as other affairs have commonly done; 
though it has taken deep root, and I plainly per- 
ceive the ſoil of Britany at the bottom of it, I 
have but too plainly explained myſelf on theſe mat- 
ters; he is fully perſuaded I have told you of it; 
he expects your diſapprobation of it, without the 
leaſt concern for the firmneſs of his own reſolu- 
tions: for my own part, as I cannot poſſibly do 
better, I beg him only to wait, till he has ſome- 
thing like a colour of a pretext from Monſ. de la 
* Trouſfe : I will write you what turn his affairs 
take. Farewe), my deareſt, farewel. N= 
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